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PREFACE. 

tftf “r WAS obliged to ask you to meet me, Mr. Punch,” said the Emperor, ** and this was about the only place where 
X we could meet without fear of listeners. Deign to accept my apology for having asked you to pull out into 
mid-channel in such weather.” 

" Don't mention it, Majesty. I am the Old Salt of the Earth, and shan't melt in the sea. I am at your 
Majesty's service, so far as that is consistent with my devotion to Balmoral.” 

Would I injure your admirable balmorality, my dear friend ? You will confer a benefit on all Europe by 
advising me at this crisis.” 

I advise your Majesty to light up.” 

** I imitate you in this, and in much else, Mr. Punch. And now to business. * No man of many words am 
1/ as our friend Du Maubier saith. You have noted and considered my Elections ? ” 

Haheo, Sire ; which is Latin for, I have.” 

** And what do you deduce.” 

A Pact and a Lesson.” 

** The first ? ” 

One half of France, and that half which contains the Brain, has unmistakeably pronounced against Personal 
Government. You see. Sire, that some personalities cannot be tolerated by oivUised society?” 

” You put things pleasantly,” grumbled the Emperor. But the fellows on my side don't want cleverness,” 

I should say that they did not. Sire. They must have a good stock in hand. For they never use any. 
Even the work of managing your elections with reasonable decency very few of them have done. Half your victories 
are moral defeats. But never mind that. You have out of the 290 men in the Chamber 213 of your own to 77 liberals, 
42 real, 35 red. Are those the figures?*^ 

“ Are you ever wrong ? ” 

“ Never, Sire. I may take that slight credit. Well, your President can frown on the Opposition, and stop any 
mouth that is uttering disagreeable things, and a majority of 136, like a certain oommination. 


Ce cher Byron” 


^ Answers every doubt so eloquently well,” , 
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Wee, Sire. But there is another passage in the writings of that misguided party but meritorious poet, and 
though the splash of these infernal waves interferes with the effect of my elocution, I take leave to recite that passage. 

“ Still, Tbeedom, stiU, thy bamier, tom but flying. 

Streams like a thunder-cloud against the wind. 

Thy trumpet voice, though broken now and dying. 

The loudest that the tempest leaves behind.” • 

“ I am not given to sentiment, Sire, but it is liked on the Oontinong. Will you extract my meaning in the 
above recitation?” 

“ I understand.” 

« Why then rejoice therefore, Sire, as the Divine Williams observes. For I credit you with meaning well. To 
understand where one is, and to intend to act rightly, be twain steps in the road to honour. I believe I am spoiling * 
True Thomas of Chelsea, but he loves me and will pardon.” 

** Have you visited the French Gallery in Pall Mall ? ” 

“Aye, Sire, and with pleasure.” 

“ On the East wall is a portrait of a Boy.” 

“ A princely Boy, Sire, and you desire that years hence the catalogue that describes his portmit should call him 
what his father is now is called, Bern tetegi ? ” 

“ AC2^.” 

“ He will be Emperor over free men. Sire, or no Emperor at all,” 

“ Bridge the space between fact and lesson, Mb. Punch. You say half, and the half which ought to have 
Ascendency is my enemy. Am I to throw the gates open to him ? ” 

“ Do you prefer that he should batter them open ? ” 

“ Batter,” jgaid the Emperor, with a kindling war-glance that swept the Boulevards. “ I had an Uncle.” 

“ They say so at St. Helena,” said Mr. Punch, kindly. “ Come, Sire, you are a better man than he, and too 

good for thoughts like those. If a nation cannot be governed without a constitution of cannon, it is not worth 

governing. Do you believe ‘that of the France you have recently discovered to be noble ? ” 

“ I am bewildered,” said the Emperor. “ Holdfast is a good dog, as your proverb is.” 

“There was another dog. Sire, who wanted more than was good for him, and so lost all. Our Williams has 

said, **Tis better using France than trusting France,* but on my honour, Majesty, I think you might act on the 

opposite rule.” 

“ And trust France ? ” 

“ Half of which — ^yes, Sire, in spite of that. Because France, which is generous, would then begin to trust you. 
Conquer France, Sire. Nobody else can do it. It will be a grander campaign than any of your Uncle’s, and it will 
have neither a Moscow nor a Waterloo.” 

“ I will think about it,” said the Emperor, moodily, turning away his canoe and raising his hat. 

“ Don't thmk too long, Sire*' cried Mr. Punch as His Majesty departed. And read to your young Prince my 


firkme. 
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THE ROOT OF THE MATTER. 

Frvdent Mother of thoroughly well hrouglU-up MctrriagealU Daughtergf to the new and toell-ecfnneeted Curaie. “I am most happt, dkab Mr. Cectl ^ewtot?, to fikd that tott 
ARE so SOUND. I NEED NOT EXPRESS MV HOPE THAT YOU DO NOT HOLD TO THAT SA.D HeREST ABOUT TUK CeMBACY ON THE ClEP.OT?' , - - ^ 
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WISE IN HIS GENERATION- 

FaaUonMe Patient . “ Cod Liver Oil 1 1 1 My DHAR Doctor> I couldn’t take such Horrible Stuff as that! '* 
FasMomljle Factor . “ Well— well— -what do you say to— a— Orb am and CuBAgOA?” 
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REGISTER I " REGISTER 1 1 

Aunt Sophy . “ Now suppose, George, as a Single Woman I should have my Name put on the Eeqistbb, what should I get by it?" 

PetF ^ ew , Oh, a good peal. You’d re allowed to Serve oh Coroner Juries, Common Juries^ Annoyance Juries, pay Powder Tax and Armorial Bearings, act 
AS Pabibh Beadle and Nig ht Constable op the Casual Ward, and-ui^P^^or op Nuisances, report on Fever Districts, and all Jolly Things op that sort.” 
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^onTT^cATr^>T^ FJIOM COLNEY Hatcs. — A discipl© of 1 A TRAYBLiiEH’s OBSEftYATiON.—Tlie Americans say our A Common CoMPLAiNT.—Youngf clergymen wboae beaiis 

CORUSCATION FROM UOLnaif xiAi^a, . .. j t«. 4 . +V aw «va +Ka5i. rtff.An nnffAr miirtk when first aMrefts 


HaSann and XiESSNiTz^ on Woeopatliy. and lakes are iinQ. but tbeira are iamation fiiior->»ay, tloy arc in their worlc often suffer much when first tboy address 
Sso o^ the wS-cure^ SSiM that insist that they beat all in the world in this respect, because their coagregations. The cause is well known-^mZi)«- 

of mountain dew is the cure for cataract. they have one which is Superior. ^tion. 


CABTB OP A LUNATIC 
DINNER 

Odd fish, including pike and 
sword fish. Broth of a boy, 
mooktail, and P soup. H bone 
and cold shoulder. Chops and 
changes. Ducks and drakes, and 
March hares. Boiled owls, gam- 
mon, and dhanklin Chine. Larks, 
coxcombs, and fair game. Mag- 
pie, piebald, and madcap pud- 
ding. Hot codlins, gooseberry 
and April fool, puffs and flum- 
mery. §weets of office. Vege- 
table ivory and evergreens. 
Brawn and muscles. Greenwich 
rolls and Peckham Bye bread. 
Sauce of the Nile. Cakes daid 
ale Pippins and cheese. Dessert 
—Fruit'S of the Election, med- 
dlers, olive branches, apples from 
the Dead Sea, chon-y ripe, oranges 
and lemons, City plums, regular 
jam and game preserves Wines 
from the Wood and spirits from 
the deep. The whole to conclude 
with T , sober-water, and weeds 
in the garden. 


Thebe are two periods in tho , 
life of Man, at which he is too 
wise to tell Woman the exact 
truth : when he is in love— and 
when he isn't. 

" A Question to be Asked." — 

If Secret Voting be adopted, and 
Spinsters get votes, how will they 
like to be called Ballot Girls? 

Query for the Ethnolootcal 
Society.— What is the relation 
of the Saxon and Celtic races to 
the Derby? 

PaovEBBiAt Philosophy,— Do 
not kill the Golden Calf for its 
veaL 

Chit-chat.— G irls* talk. 



HORSEY. 

littU Alfred (i» Papa's coatanA cap). " How do you Like my new Horse, Georce ? ” 

CouHn George. “ Um I— he 's a goodish Topp'd 'un, but— A wmLT coarse Shouldbb, and too Tmcic BS 


Cousin George. “ Um I— hi 
THE Hocks and Pasterns !'* 


QUERIES. 

What sort of a substance is 

Musical Pitch”? 

Will some sportsman tell us 
what “double gunny bags ” are? 

What are “ Matrimonial Domi- 
noes ”? 

Is “Zoroa-ster" a flower? 

What IS a “ portable ox-tail? ” 

Is a “ cotton gin ” intoxicating ? 

Where do “literary laurels” 
grow? 

Can you steer a vessel by tho 
“ com;^8s of the voice ? ’* 

How much is “The Village 
Pound”? 

Is Mr. Wateehoube Hawkins 
acquainted with “ Royal Ante- 
diluvian Buffaloes ”? 


A Just Tribute.— Women are 
I nobly honest. We firmly believe 
that the only female in this coun- 
try who likes to be in debt is 
Britannia. 

1 Strong Motive Power —There 
, is perhaps no mechanism equal 
! to that of the Beer-Engine in its 
I power of elevating the masses. 

' Cause and ErPEor.^^The, 

, phenomena of colours discovered. 

, %GbimaU)i." Hence the peebfr; 

! liar appearance of the Clown'js 
i dress. ^ / 

! May MsETiNGa— P latitudes 

' FOR,TKE'PLATrOKat'— The Milk' 

; of Human Kindness owes nhJ, 
thing to thO' Cow with ^thb Iron 
M. Itiif erbam is nq oloRih 
taijte, , - '' 

'A, ^ALSE ALA33M.^W^n foU, 
'tes^ ydur new 'teOifai r 

out, hut they don’t 
“ The Act op Tol<db iiol> 
BBATioN.*'— Singing Comis Songs. 
German Stock.— Alpen-Stock. 
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HOME EXERCISE. _ 


; HXERUiaiH. 

S'S ggH^a^^r^ MAOASHm.- AHU HOHH> HO qH^BglCTmO. 
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VULPINE SAGACITY- 


Me^/nard PaterfMnilias. “ Now, Mrs. R., just chuck that Cue into the Water, 

AND COMB IN. YOURSELB, I TELL YOU. PUTTING ASIDE THE QUESTION OP SOCUL 
COMPOET AND DbcENOY, IT IS ONLY BY THE MOST PUNCTILIOUS ATTENTION TO PER- 
SONAL Cleanliness that we may hope to Baffle our Natural Enemies, the 
Hounds ! ” 


. WISK COUNSEL- 

Poor Pussij (in violmt agitation). ** Coubsp.d yesterday, and Hunted the day 
BEFORE I And here they are again, Boos and all { ! " 

Hedgehog. “ Why don 't you Stick up for Yourself a little? Look at mb : 

/ WON’T BE SAT VPON BY ANYBODY ! J SJIOVLD IIKE TO SEE THEM TM IT ONI** 


A SENSIBLE YOUNG PERSON. 

'Trs Dot because she dresses well 

That I admire Miss Brown : 

Let other tongues her toilettes 
tell, 

I cannot note them down. 

Nor is it from her talents that 

My admiration springs ; 

Although I hear that she can 
“tat” 

As sweetly as she sings. 

*Tis that no other charms she ’ll | 
wear 

Than those by nature grown : 

Her cheeks are paintloss, and her 
hair, 

I 'm told, is all her own. 


SOCIAL SUPERSTITIONS. 

That it betrays a vulgar mind 
to carry a parcel in the street, 
especially if it be wrapped up in 
a piece of newspaper. 

That if you are seen running, 
as though really in a huiry, you 
nitist certainly lose caste, and 
that nobody worth knowing wnl 
take notice of you afterwards. 

That something dreadful must 
happen if you leave yoiu* gloves 
at home, although the weather 
is so hot that you cannot boar 
to wear them. 

That if you are a lawyer you 
will lose all your best clients 
should you caivy a blue bag, but 
nobody will be offended at your 
carrying a black one. 

A New Saw.— Industry is the 
parent of Idleness. 


September— Female Emancipation.— A paper is read at 
• the Social Science Congress “On Women’s Rights.” The 
ladies unanimously agree that their wrongs are innumerable, 
and resolve to demand complete redress on every change of 
&sMon. 

Epitaph on Coqklb.— H is Pilgrimage is ended. 
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THE WONDERS OF THE DEEP, 

(Prom Nature.) 


IMPROMPTU (AT SIX MONTHS). 

Tom. Let 's keep a diary ; where one down sets 
All that occurs, my Mary Jane. 

Mmy Jane (imj^omptuously). Oh, Lett *s ! 


VAN, BICO, PINXIT. 

Who ought, when ahve, to have 
painted the Sussex Downs near 


Evidently Van Btke. 

N.B. There is no proof that 
Van Dyke ever was on the Sus- 
sex Downs \ but there is a “ Pyhe 
Van** which goes there regularly 


A COSTERMONGER’S CANT. 

Bill Coster said, ** See them 
two fish ? 

Them there’s both females, 
Mister | 

A pilchard she in this here dish : 
That ’ere *s her ’errin’ sister.” 


If fish can judge of space, is it 
supposed they do so by the rod, 
pole, or perch? or, if musically 
inclined, do they sing “I’d 
choose to bo a dacey ” ? 

Musical Slang. — “ That ’s 
tendbly bald," said a critic, after 
hearing a new overture, “ Bald, 
eh?" remarked his IViend. “I 
suppose youmean to say that good 
airs are rather scaice in it 1 ” 

Local Examination Paper— 
Gtogi apliy.— Name a bigger Isle 
of Dogs than our own. Now- 
foundUmd. 

In a domesticated state do 
hares sit upon chairs os well as 
forms? 

As a leopard cannot help being 
spotted, is it possible for him to 
conceal himself? 


Amusements for the Family Circle.— A nastiine occa- 
sionally practised at the domestio board is mat of divina- 
tion by tea or coffee-grounds. Zadkiel might adopt this 
instead of Astrology, which, his blunders must convince the 
most credulous, is entirdy groundless. 

Have pigs hem known to lend thstr tspna xlbs? 
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A GOOD PRACTICAL JOKE. 


Mrs POTTLETOy (BV THE AlP OF KP.It MASIM.V) HAVING EXACTED A PROMISB KROM HfR IIU^^BANO OF A NKW ITARM0J71UM, 31ECEI7FR AN AGREEABLE SURPRISE. 


“ Sweet-cheek was a pretty term of ondoavrnouta couple 
of lumdicd years ago. It aiiiglit bo lovivocl wirb appropri- 
atenofcs ; for not only arc the chcolcs of our young ladies 
quite as sweat as those of their ancestors, but to do some of 
them justice, their oharactoriatic is— of course the nicest, 
but stflL— cheek. 

Zoological.— Naturalists tell us that such a thing as a 
mouse IS not now to be found on the Catskill Moiintuins. 

Theatrical. —Not tho least important part^of tbe ma- 
chinery of the modem s»age is the hvcr dericlmiL 


A PaOFESHiONAL YiBW OP TiUNOS.— WUoii placards of 
Holman Hunt’s picture of TJte J*at of Siml were all over 
London, a sporting friend, up from tho countiy for tho 
Derby, inquired who Basil was, and how much ho had won. 

Bv A COMPO.SITOR. — ^Novelists have no hesitation in s ly- 
ing that Augustus impnntod a kiss on Anastasia’s fair 
cheek. By way of a curuige, how would it sound, if they 
wore to say stereotyped instead of imprinted ? 

Toast ano. Sentiment.— T ho bank that no cheque will 
strrp. 


The Effects op Education. -Our housemaid (Amelia) 
IS fond of fine words. Tho other day she gave Wninir 
When asked the reason, instead of the usual answer that 
she wanted to bettor herself, she said that she wished to 
ameliotaio herself. 

Architects OF London.— Beau Nash built Regent Street. 
TTadlby was the Inventor of tho Quadrant. Astley create i 
tho Circus. 


An I.MP0SSIBIL1TY.— Hanging out clothes 
Bu.sh. 


on Slieiiherd's 


THE CODE PUNCH. 

The following crimes and 
ofifenoes may bo committed with 
impunity, and without foar of 
consequences 

Killing— time. 

Murdering— an air. 
Smothering— the feelings. 
Stifling— a laugh. 

Sinking— a balaiicc. 

Forging— anchors. 

Picking— your stops. 

Stealing— a kis.s. 

Coining — ^money. 

Poaching— eggs. 

Breaking into— a gallop 
Trespassmg— on the attention. 
Beating—carpeta 
Cutting— jokes. 

Shooting— Niagara, and 
Setting the Thames on fire. 


Agricultubal Quarter Ses- 
sions — The county crop is now 
reaped, and fields axe open fur 
unproductive labour. No grist 
brought to the treadmill. 

Sure to be So.— T he result of 
all the nonsense that has been 
talked about the “ Two Scxci 
of Man” is. to make one dis- 
like more than ever masculine 
women. 

Intbrestino to Collectors — 
It may not be generally known 
that all our earthenware came 
originally from one place— Pots- 
dam. 

Chlinabt.— M any epicures are 
of opinion that cooking hy gas is 
not unfavourable to gastronomy. 

From Windsor— A re you a bad 
Always wash your face 
before going to bed ; it iaan ex- 
c«fient iSbacpozific. 



. LA CHASSE, 

Sp ( niS 7 mn ( JBniUh ). “Hullo! I sat, you're not going to Shoot the Bird Running?” 
CKassair (French.). Mais, non, mos ami , I ball vait till he Stop 1 ” 


OLD SAW NEW SET. 

WuRN is a duoi not a door^ 

Of course, whenir,’.s ajar, you ’ll 
say. Nut at all The answer is. 
When it ’s a Jack J)aw. 

And, dpropon of Jack Daws, 
where should you fitly wa.s tbe 
link between the bird and the 
fish? 

It is supplied, it appears, by 

• tho Jack Daw on one side, and 
! the John Dory oil tho other. 

I 

< Mv uncle wtts six feet two. 

. Ho used to take mo and Billy 
(my brother, arcades anibo twins 
both, aged eleven), out fora w^dk. 
Ho improved the occasion oduea- 
1 tionally by telling ns how we 
, three illustrated a dactyl. Ho 
! would playfidly walk before us, 

} and say, Now, here it is : a 
I long followed by two shorts ” 

Poor Old Lady.— Mr.**. Mala- 
puop, whose head just i ow is 
full of Ireland, says the doctor 
tells her there is something tbe 
matter with the Irfsh of hor eye. 

Has it been noticed tha*' ladies 
who like long trains are partial 
to tho outskirts ? 

Why would you expect moat 
t gardeners to be proud ? - Because 
^ they are taught Ilaaphtp ( u^turt^ 
i Oil 1 Oh I— If you wanted to 
I write a grand poem like M ilton’s 
^ f^aradm what loxenges 
ought you to cat by way of ob- 
taining inspiration ?— ifuic-cacu- 
anha. 

Italian, and Very Nasty.— 

• Why is a gi*eat Saint's day In the 
Roman Calendar a sore p»»int to 

I touch upoiL with Catholics?— 

} 23ecause it is a Fetfc. 
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PARSING. 

{For the Use of Schools.) 

Pussum, A creature in the 
forests of America, and a verb 
in the Latin Grammar In its 
first chttr,icter it gets up a tree 
when you're passing In its 
second in puts any one up a tioc, 
who can't manage to pai«e. 

Posset Imperfect subjunctive 
of Possuiit and very nice with 
treacle and sherry when you He 
got a cold. 

Amo I lovo, only in Latin, but 
'tis not much of a, mot in another 
language. A rmri is the infinitive, 
meaning to lovo. As you read 
this book at h&', and sigh out 
tbat the Latin Grammar says 
th.it if you want “ to love," it 
must be A Mary, hand her Mr. 
Punch s Almanack, and let her 
therein read your honourable 
sentiments. 


Hiohly PoETiOAn.--Tou hi VO 
had words with your wife— she 
rejects your advice, or disputes 
your authority— she walks out of 
the room, shutting the door with 
unncces.sary violence— which of 
Shelley’s Poems does she make 
you think of by t'lat act? The 
li-volt of Islam. 

A Ripe Thought —It is a mis- 
take to talk of the decline of the 
stage. The British Theatre is 
now in perfection with its mel- 
low-drama. 

Wheeb a sale is divided into 
alphabetical lots, under which, 
letter would three gallon? of ink 
come when knocked down by the 
hammer? — Ans. A.hig£-lot. 

People who do Things “by 
Halves. "—Schoolmasters. 

Great Ceicketers. — The 
Catch Club. 



** DOUBLE SIGHT.” 

Me. Caebpul, having spent a long Evening with his Peiend Wuezels peom the Counpry, sencs him to his Hotel in a Cab, and prudently takes the Number. 
What Mr. Careful read in his Note-Book the next Morning:— ‘*Nomer of Cad, 173175376 ” 

Proverbially So —A young lady's taste in poeti-y is not OHARADE.—¥y first is pari of a firm, my second is a New Problem.— Can Colenso, or some other great arith- 
always unexceptionable When you see a pile of books on sister, my third is a musical instrument, and my whole is metician, toll u«i, if one Swallow docs not make a Summer, 
her table, you know pretty well whit will be Tuppbe most nonsense. Conundrum. how many will ? 


HARD LINES, 

*Su8’l)river (12 -80 p m., in a hoarse whisper). “ I’m like the Pilgrim o’ Love, Sir!" 

Prosaic Passenger (startled). “Like the — what?" 

*£u8‘l)river. “ Pilgrim o’ Love, Sir !— ’No Best foe me but the Grave’ 1 1 ’’ 

[And then he explained how he 'd he&n. on the hex from 9 in the Momingj wWi tmpuUing 
horses, emd rhemuxtics tn both shoulder-blades ! 


BIDDLES BY A WRETCH. 

Q. What is the difference be- 
tween a Surgeon and a Wizard? 

A. The one is a Cupper, and 
the other is a Sorcerer. 

Q. Why is America like the act 
of reflection? 

A. Because it is a roomy-nation. 

Q, Why is your pretty Cousin 
like an alabaster vase? 

A. Because she is an oljd de 
I looks. 

Q How is it that a man bom 
in Truro can never be an Irish- 
man? 

A. Because he always is a True- 
Roman, 

I Q. Why is my game cock like 
i a bishop? 

I A. Because he has his crows 
: here (crozier). 


March.— High winds may bo 
expected. Tiles I down off houses 
become projectiles. N.B. It is 
belter to have a billycock on 
your head than a chimney-pot. 
Much insanity this month. Slates 
loose in the uppei storey. 

The Height of Modesty.— 
The most lashfiil girl we ever 
knew was one who blushed vihon 
she wds asked if she had not 
been courting sleep. 

More Latino.— Why is a drama 
written by a couple of collaboia- 
teurs like pitch?— Because it is 
by two mm lbi-4u-men). 

If a redbiisast comes into your 
fruit garden, does he come there 
a robbin ? 

Chorus foe a Biiuaust.— 
Bite-follow-Liddell-lol da ray. 

The PAEADiaE OF ITncues.— 
Polynesia, 

Aniline Dyer — What Old , 
Ladies use. 
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NINTH OF NOVEMBER AS WE HOPE TO SEE IT— LADY MAYORESS’ SHOW. 





January 9 , 1869 .] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


^TJESDAT, Decmber 29. The House of Commons sat but for one 
golden hour, and did nothing but cheer the Ministers, and issue 
some writs. But mark you now howthe hand of a great artist shall beat 
out that gold, and give you a longsome and important article. The 
fact is that the nation has setup such a clamour for lot of Essence, 

as the nation inelegantly puts it, that we cannot deny it such a New 
Year’s Gift, the less that it will get no more until Wednesday the 
24th Eebruary. 

Pact is, Mr. Funch had some doubt whether it would be prudent in 
him, as the father of a family, to resume this Essence at ah. Eor he 
had been so horribly frightened, ever since the Beform Act passed, -.at 
the terrific warnings of those who called it a Bevolutionj that he slept 
for weeks with revolvers under his pillow, and only discontinued the prac- 
tice because they slipped down to his toes, and went off in the night to 
the discomfort of his household. Chaff the new Parliament, he thought. 
Never. And he beheld in his miud’s eye furious mobs electing savage 
D ANTONS,. and Marats, and Bobespierres, who immediately formed 
themselves into a dreadful tribunal, erected a guillotine in Bride Court, 
and brought out Mr. Funch to look through the National Window. 
Doubtless he would have met his fate with decency, but to say nothing 
of his much preferring not to die at all, consider his life assurances, 
which would have been vitiated by his execution. He shuddered, and 
resolved that there should be no more Essence. 

Then he Md himself, (as it is all over now, he doesn’t mind saying 
that it was in the least likely place in all England to be searched, the 
abandoned lighthouse on the top of the hill in the enclosed gardens at 
Purfieet) andTmade calculations. He discovered that the Beform Act 
would add one Million to the electoral rolls. As this fact flashed upon 
him, he became so dreadfully ill that it required all the kindness and a 
great deal of the champagne of the excellent hotel at Purfieet to bring 
him to anything like a comfortable state. 

But he held on somehow, until the elections began. Then, unable 
to behold any frantic mobs, except through the mind’s eyes of some 
of his contenmoraries, he gained a little courage, and abandoned his 
feaM of the National Window. But he said to himself in a legible 
whisper, They are going to elect men like the leaders of the Beform 
League, pretentious, stuck-up folk, of that detestable class that can 
neither give nor take chaff, or of that more detestable class that can 


only give and can’t take it.” And then he thought of a majority of 
Forcible Peebles having him pulled up to the bar of the House of 
Commons, and asked how he dared smile at the Bepresentatives of the 
Millions. “ I will never go down on my knees and ask pardon,” he 
said, with a revival of his gallant spirit. I have too much pluck, and 
respect for my silk stockings for that.” But whether the Essence 
should be written or not bothered him, and he asked counsel of friends, 
who talked to him the usual nonsense of Friends in Council— 'Uot 
Mr. Helps’s, who are the wisest and most delightful councillors he 
knows. 

The Elections were over, and again he fied away to his lighthouse to 
consider the returns. You should have seen him come smiliug down 
the hill, and along the road to order another banquet. He struck the 
stars with his sublime head. A Bevolution. ^ You be disestablished ! 
A Bevolution, you disendowed fool! Nothing like it, A Capital 
Good Parliament whence he deplores sundry exclusions (as Mill’s, 
Boebuck’s, and Bruce’s) but composed for the most part of good 
men and true, of. all parties, but with a great majority pledged to 
support his mend Peblidbs. Educated, wealthjj some titled, all 
vowing to he governed by no ignorant constituents, bttt by a resolution 
to do justice to all men. And the average age of a Parliament-man in 
1869 is Fifty Two— just the age that a wise man ought to he— until he 
becomes fifty-three. That last fact settled him, and he swore that the 
Essence of Parliament should appear agaiu, and like old VauxhalL 
with fifty thousand additional lights, every week. And he pledged 
himself to do it, too, and took the pledge in Burgundy. 

Which pledge— the former, he now proceeds to redeem, and wishes a 
Happy New I ear to the nation in pledge the latter. 

As hath been sai<L the Commons met, and the newly re-elected 
Speaker took the Chair, which means, sat down in it. Took has 
various meanings, for wMch see TooMs Fiversiom of Furley^ and you 
will not find them. 

The Ministerial benches were about half filled, outTthis must not be 
taken as ominous of miuisterial half measures. With we 

hate an unfilled can. But what would have been the use of a large 
attendance P There was nothing to do. Why should men spoil their 
Christmas holidays ? Echo answers with a profession of inability 
to make a satisfactory response. There were very few Opposition 
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Members. Why sboiald tliejr liaye come, wlien there was nothing to 
oppose, except a beestly driving small rain ? 

Mr. Dundas took the oath (we ’ve only one little oath now) and 
his seat for the Orkney. These are islands of the north, and were 
called Orcades by the llomans, but they were known to the ancients 
before the circumnavigation oi Britain by Agbicola, who, as his name 
implies, having been a husbandman, easily learnt to be a navigator, and 
might have made railways, if he had thought of it. 

Mr. Gladstone, Premier of England, and Member for Greenwich, 
was loudly cheered on his entrance. We shall always think the better 
of Greenwich for having made such good use of its new franchise, and 
shall be happy to show our satisfaction by accepting any invitations to 
meet pleasant people at either of the ^reat fish-houses. By the way, 
there has been a plentiful lack of imagmation in the Greenwich cooks 
lately, and we hereby order them to invent a Something d la Gladstone, 
and let it be an excellent good thing, and let us have no humbugging 
with old enemies under new names. Somebody says that £mc% is a 
proclaimed Epicure. So he is, but where did Epicurus place pleasure ? 
In virtue. And is there no virtue in a good dinner ? If not — why does 
it— or what is meant for it and never is — precede an appeal for a 
Charity ? Away, and vex not thou great FuncKs mind With thy shallow 
wit, Vex not thou that cxeature^s mind, Eor thou canst not fathom it. 

Various Ministers took the oath, hut the Bight Honourable John 
Bright made affirmatiou strong as kiss of Holy Writ. This reminds 
us of au American story, which has nothing whatever to do with Mr. 
Bright's case. A poll-clerk, fancying from a voter’s hat that he was 
a Quaker, asked him whether he would swear or^ affirm, to which the 
voter, in a pleasant manner, replied, that he was disendowed if he cared 
which. 

On a new writ being moved for the County of Louth, which is, we 
believe, somewhere in Ireland, but we should be louth to say we know 
wherfe, up and spoke 

The Lord Bury, son and heir of the Earl oe Albemarle, the 
Lord of Quiddenham HaH. This frightful Bevolutionist (mind you, 
we don’t like it ; read Carlyle, and see how at the begmning of the 
Trench revolution certain young aristocrats who had been in America — 
and Lord Bury has been in America, and we dare say will declare 
that he is very happy indeed to have been there—began proposing to 
abolish old customs — ^Bury, too — that has a funereal kind of sound) 
this frightful Eevolutionist, we say, inaugurated the destruction of all 
things by complaining of the inconvenience occasioned by the law 
which compels the re-dection of those who take office under the Crown. 
He thought he should venture to move, hereafter, for the repeal of 
that law. 

Between ourselves, the rule, very proper when Sovereigns were 
more despottc, and could force a Minister on the nation, has become 
simply a foolish nuisance, when Ministers can hold office only by permis- 
sion of Parliament. But then it was made in the days of the good Queen 
Ann±i, and it would be disrespectful to the sainted memory of Mrs. 
Trueman to repeat it. Besides, if you begin abolishing, when will 
you leate ’of? It is clear that the spirit that would ahohsh au old rule 
merely bec^msfe it is useless and mischievous, would abolish the Throne 
and the Altar, nay, the very Precession of the Equinoxes. The House 
of Commons said nothing to the titled Eevolutionist, but let us hope it 
thought the more, like the Welshman’s Bubo, or Owl. 

More new writs were issued, including one for South Derby, where 
the vacancy has been caused by the second demise since the general 
election. Eight more of the Administrators have got to issue 
addresses, take long journeys in vile, weather, make speeches, and 
come home again, in obedience to the law of the good Mrs. Trueman. 
Her correspondent, DuOhess Treeman^ would tell her, if they lived 
now, that the law was nonsense, and if Sarah didn’t put a strong 
word, such as disestablished, before the noun, her manners would he 
shown to have mended in Elysium. 

Nettly, we had some Notices of Motion^ but they Were'"mostly given 
by new Members, whom the gentlemen m the gallery had not seen 
before, and of course were not bound to know. There is a vast lot of 
these in the Parliament, and it would be well if each new man would 
get his name legibly printed in large type, and paste (or gum) it upon 
^e top of his hat. The outside of his nat, we mean, Irish Members. 
Then the reporters would notice him as he lifted his hat on rising (or 
he might hold it up towards them for a moment) and his fine 
oratory would not be set dowo. to “ an honourable Member,” or to a 
wrong person. Messrs. Hansard would, no doubt, print such a 
ttog on moderate terms, or an M.P. may come to Whitefriars, and 
sit iu our office while the MS. is being set up— only he must bring 
his own cigars. 

^ Of the notice^ one was anent Local Taxation, one fot the Legisla- 
tion of Trades’ unions (ha ! spirit of Robespierre !), one for making 
English and Scotch bankruptcies alike, one (this was for Mr. Torrens) 
about the asylums for the sick poor, and one (this was by Mr. Lyster 
O’Beienb) for leave to bring in a Bill to facilitate the acquisition of 
small estates in Ireland. This is a very desirable object, andlilB. 
O’BeiRnb may acquire a small one for us, if he will be so good. Or, 
on second thoughts, a large one. And—we are ashamed to tonble 


him— but would he make it in England, as we are desirous to reside 
upon it, and do not care about crossing the Channel ? He shall come 
and see us whenever he likes, nobody welcomer. 

Minister Ayrton, Joint Secretary of the Treasury, then moved 
that the House, at its rising, should adjourn until Tuesday the 16th 
Eebruary. And being interrogated (we mean asked) as to whether 
the meeting was for business, he made as brief reply as the American 
General, in that capital new poem, when told that 

Fat Bummer der Breitmann ish holdiv^ der ford V' 

He replied, 

“ ies.” 

Then did such of the Commons of the Kingdom as had attended 
disperse, without making any particular Revolution to speak of. But 
we shall watch them, and prepare to bolt at any appearance of danger 
to ourselves, or to the State. 


SOBRIETY OE ELECTION. 

The suggestion of the Right Honourable the President op THia 
Board op Trade, that the public-houses should be closed on the 
nomination day at elections, deserves to be considered. There arc, 
perhaps, some constituencies in which a certain amount of drunken- 
ness prevails, even amongst the class of British electors who cannot 
afford^ to spend any of their hardly-earned wages in excess of drixik. 
Certainly, it might be in a great measure prevented by the closure of 
the public-houses ; but would not that be an ill compliment to the 
toiling millions of this great country? It is surely at the top of 
society, as much as at the bottom^ that we are to look for drunkenness, 
and it would he an invidious distinction to close the public-houses 
without closing also the private cellars, and the clubs. 

A voter, who gets drunk at Election time, gets drunk on duty. Ho 
unfits himself for the exercise of that exalted privilege which is the 
birthright of every Briton above the residuum, Eor an elector to be so 
drunk as not to be capable of giving the name of the candidate whom 
he means to vote for, is to be drunk and incapable indeed ; certainly, 
to be incapable of performing his lofty constitutional function. Indeed 
it may he held that any elector so drunk as not to bo able to say, dis- 
tinctly, "‘British Constitution/’ is politically drunk and incapable. 
Suppose, then, gross drunkenness, apparent at the hustings, is sub- 
jected by the Legislature to disfranchisement, temporary, or final 
(^n.the one hand the public-houses might remain open, and the pub- 
licans suffer no injury. On the other, constituencies would bo weeded 
of unworthy voters ; of course to the sole detriment of a bigoted and 
stupid faction and to the unqualified advantage of the party of 
enlightenment and progress. 


CHINS AND CHIGNONS. 

Moustache and beard we did not wear 
When I was young, days long ago ; 

But modern girls no longer care 
If swells have bristly mouths or no. 

Not only shave not fogies old, 

No good by shaving who could gain, 

But pllants, in an ago less cold, 

Who would have shaved, nor shaved in vain, 

Moustaches only in tho way 
With soup a fellow now can find ; 

But if he will take soup he may ; 

At any rate the soup won’t mind. 


Sparkle on tke Benck. 

We find, in the Fra, the following piece of wit, emitted by iho 
Chairman of the Petty Sessions for the Enfield district of the Ducliy of 
Lancaster. A brace of rogues, male and female, had cheated a pub- 
lican, and were sent for trial. The male requested that the female 
might be released on bail, as he would be bound for her. 

The Chairman. 0 yos. The prison walls will stand bail for both of you.** 

True wit on the bench is so rare that Bunch at once immortalises 
this Chairman, and recommends him to Mr. Gladstone for Chancellor 
of the Duchy. 


A BSCONDED, on Tuesday evening last, between the hours of eight 
AA and ten, a Beautiful Big Baby, aged just eleven weeks. Had Wue 
eyes and a pink sash, and answers to the name of Trottums. Tery learned 
for its age. Knows who stole tke donkey, and what sugar plums are made for. 
Can recoguise papa in the “ Run with the Rantoone."— Bunch* s JJma- 
meh for 1869.) 
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BIRDS, BEASTS, AND FISHES, 

SOMETHINa LIKE A PREFACE. 

HE learned Cheilopotos, of 
KissoSj has laid it down as 
an axiom, in Ms treatise 
upon the Science of Cre- 
ative Duphcation, that “No 
entity can ever be lost in 
Nature for want of its coun- 
terpart.” Hence the Sag-e, 
logically working out his 
own premises in the course 
of ive considerable vo- 
lumes, establishes this as 
a fact beyond all question, 
namely, that “the collective 
idiosyncrasies ^ of all the 
possible varieties of Human 
Xndividuahties are to be 
found separately in the 
animal kmgdom,” which 
regal communitj^ he pro- 
ceeds to divide into three 
Estates; and tMs division 
can be conveniently ac- 
cepted as that of Birds, 
Beasts, and Fishes. 

Therefore, the Greek 
slave, not the lovely ideal 
of Divested Beauty, but the crook-backed satirist jEsop, finding 
that he might stand all day iu the market-place vainly holding up the 
mirror to his fellow-citizens, could hit upon no better plan for their 
instruction than that of exhibiting to them the uglmess of their 
moral defects, the mean character both of their sociM and domestic 
littlenesses, and of their boasted commercial acuteness under the form 
of what may be fairly termed, “ Cock and Bull Stories.” 

Since Ms day, which was a little matter of half a century over two 
thousand years ago, teacher after teacher has taken up his parable 
with what great and marvellous success, the improved state of society 
in our own time presents sufficient proof. i 

So beneficial has been the effect of tMs Moral' School that in this 
year of eighteen hundred and sixty-nine it will, as you are all aware, be 
a matter of some difficultv to show me where exists such a foolish dog 
as would drop the meaty bone from his jaws for the sake of grabbing 
at its image m the stream below ? Is there anybody who having made 
a fortune uses it as a magnet to attract other metal to it, and finds the 
magnet drawn from his grasp ? Of course not : thanks to two thousand 
five hundred years’ worth of moral teaching, there is, there can be, no 
such person or dog. 

Are there any wolves who punish poor little Muttons for drinking 
in streams that don’t belong to either of them, and then having fleeced 
and devoured the mutton aforesaid dress themselves up in their wool 
so cleverly as to make old birds, like you and I, not generally caught 
with chaff, believe in them for very sheep ; aye, perhaps, even to the 
extent of sitting on their hacks, giving them our advice, and serving 
them by allowing them to be seen m such respectable company. 

Of course there are none such now-a-days. You couldn’t find them, 
could you, if you tried your utmost ? 

No. At this present, sheep are sheep, and wolves are wolves, as 
truly as eggs are proverbially eggs, and naught else. 

But for all tMs, wolves there are and wolnsh natures unchanged, 

^ Sheep, too, with sheepish natures unchanged. Bimt erat %% jpm- 
cipio^ est nunCi semper. 

It is, then, tMs gratifying result, ealmly considered, which has led 
me to seek for my illustrations of modern society in the air, on the 
land, and in the deep and shallow waters, 

ThorougMy satisfied with the success achieved by my great, prede- 
cessors in fable-teaching, among whom I may modestly rank Ssop, 
pHiEDEHS the Latin, Aeistophanes, and two or three others (whose 
names I will leave to your own industrious research), I, nil esspecians, 
and blessed in that expectation, here, or rather in the next number of 
tMs periodical, am commencing a series of sketches upon the -Esopian 
idea, if not upon his principles or plan, for the benefit of this our 
modem society, which, as you and I so well know, only requires the last 
touch, the final polish, to make it absolutely perfect. The Ancients 
have done their work with the rough : I have to deal with the smooth, 
They cleared away the vices : there are no vicious now. I_ deal with 
the virtues and the virtuous. There are no others. It is mine to con- 
solidate : I settle the virtues in their place by such doctrine as * the 
three estates of the Animal Kingdom can afford. 

Whether to succeed or fail is given me, is not within mortal prescience ; 
but, Sempeohius my friend, I will try and deserve what it is not in my 
power to command. 



And so the next you ’ll see of Birds, Beasts, and Fishes is Chapter 
the First. ^ 

{To he continued^ 


BARONESS VONi WEASEL ON MODERN DIPLOMACY. 

“No whispering allowed here*” I really wonder that those words 
are not written in Roman capitals over the entrance to the Foreign 
Office. Then we could understand why such loud talking goes on, 
where solemn sQence lately reigned supreme. I can remember when 
the door was listed,^ and to put an ear to the key-hole was love’s labour 
lost. ^ No doubt Ministers were sometimes caught napping, and even 
Plenipotentiaries would murmur in their sleep. But such infirmities 
those at least can pardon who profit by them. Scientific people teU us 
that all substances are porous, and the head of a department is not 
wanting^in that quality, simply because it is very dense. 

Apres moi le deluge said an old friend of mine, and it has come in 
a flood of festive eloquence. Over their dessert Politicians descant on 
Peace, as if a pacific policy were nourished on olives. I fancy I see my 
poor Talleyeand with his proper detestation of zeal above all things, 
sMvering as he reads some comphmentary orations, “ Oh, Lucifer ! 
Lucifer ! ” he sighs, with tearful hds, “ how art thou fallen ! ” 

Is diplomatic finesse, I would ask, to be considered as a Fine Art 
lost ? I had hoped that Woman, whose lawful ambition was repelled 
by a loftjr Bench and a stubborn Bar, might be allowed to pass into 
the labyrinth of international differences nnohallenged and alone. A 
sensitive hand was once needed to move along the silken clue in those 
umbrageous walks, Alas I the diplomatic maze is now illuminated by 
artificial lamps ; and, by standing on a platform, any Member of a re- 
formed legislature may overlook and expose its most sacred intricacies. 
This, to me, is particmarlv dreadful, but it is quite consistent with our 
daily experience of masculine audacity. No matter what may be the 
avenue to distinction. If Parliament were Paradise, Man would rush 
in where angels feared to tread. And if it were the reverse, wMoh 
perhaps it is, I suppose it would make no difference. 

I have only one or two further remarks to make. Diplomacy 
should be independent of Philology, resenting the dicta of Johksoh, 
nor tolerating tne impertinencies of Walkee. I would have “ Publick ” 
so spelt, because too much respect should not be shown to those 
bitter enemies of seoresy and order; the noisy Republick of Letters. 
Protocols are degraded by punctuation, and a Holy Alliance should be 
fortified with polysyllables. 


OHR NATURAL EFFECT OF GRAVITY. 

The Saturday IS^view thinks that we ought all to be, if not miserable, 
grave, this Christmas, because we do not see the future of our Paupers 
and onr Peers. Well, let us see. Suppose we begin by making all 
Paupers into Peers. Then the “genteel” class will at once make 
open house for their LordsMps, lend them money, marry them to 
their daughters, and set them stra^ht with thfe world. That ’s soon 
settled. But what’s to be done with the Peers? We don’t want to 
make them Paupers, though a good many of ’em have chosen to per- 
form that transformation for themselves. It is as politicians that the 
B. i2, is afraid for them. Come, as they have not committed any par- 
ticular mme of late, suppose we copy the language of Hscalus to an 
alleged Saner, Even let them continue in their evil courses, tiH thou 
knowest what they are.” We are always ready to be grave at the 
shortest notice, but only that we may see now to get rid of the reason 
for gravity ! Haven’t we done so in this case P 


“LOOK AT THE CLOCK.”, 

{Omtion io Modistes j Milliner s^ et id gems omne.) 

A LBiCESOfBE Square Dressmaker was summoned and fined last week, 
under the Act in that case made and provided, for working a dozen of 
her young ladies over-hours. She pleaded a large order from Drury 
Lane for “ Girls of the Period.” Me. Tyewhitt very properly de- 
cided that employers must not work “ Girls of the Period,” over the 
period— fixed by the statute ; and fined Madame 40^. and costs, with the 
remark that “ he had no notion of work-people being made slaves of.” 
Mr. Fimeh has a notion that this class of workpeople are made slaves 
of, very often, and rejoices accordingly whenever the Emancipation 
Act is Drought to bear on the slave-driver. 


A CAGrED BIRD. — ^Ah, how I long to see thee ! How I pant to 
clasp thee, dearest, to this wildly beating waistcoat ! Fain would 

I call a cab, and rattle down to . nut Papa is cross and stingy, and I 

have no tin. JBh lien ? mon chhre amie I Buy J?uneh*s Almamclc at once, 
and read all the riddles in it. Then you may guess why adore is not a door^ 
Tours fondly.— Aitxious Tommy. 





DELIGHTFUL FOR LOVERS.-A GOOD OLD CUSTOM REVIVED 





A HAPPY NEW YEAR TO ALL!” 
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MUSIC HATH CHARMS, &o. 


“ THE PiJlISH WAITS. 

“ To the Ladies and Gentlemen residing in," &c. 

“ T.AT>TTifi and Gentlemen, — With, sensible recollection of by-gone pa- 
tronage, your Wandering Melodists, the Christmas Waits, beg to^ offer their 
best compliments on the approaching I’estiyal, The Band on this occ^ion, 
as heretofore, has been numerous and select, and trust to merit that liberal 
diffusion of your fayours, which has enlivened our homes and cheered our 
hearts for a series of years. W e hope our sprightly notes of Melody — awaking 
sweet Echo on the dull ear of Ni^t — has stole on your gentle slumbersj and 
again lulled you to repose with the soothing candan2a of the Ijullaby. {JS&re 
follow the names of the Bandj ^numerous and select f four %n all, their instru- 
ments^ and addresses.) 

“ Haying redeemed our pledge, we shall have the honour of paymg our 
personal respects in the Holiday week. 

“ In respectfully taking our leaye, we beg to remind you that as some, who 
are pretenders to the Magic Wand of Apollo would attempt to impose on your 
liberality, and defraud us of your fayours, it may be necessary to say, that we 
will produce a Card containing our Names, Instruments, and Addresses as 
above ; we therefore hope you will not give this Bill, or your Donation, to 
any persons unless they produce the Card above named." 

Is^iLot this appeal irresistible ? Coxild any one—- could even the house- 
holder who has escaped to gentle slumbers " from gout, indigestion, 
neuralgia, or a fractious teething infant at 3 a.m., and been awakened at 
3'30 by cornet, harp, &c., playing the “soothing candanza” of the 
Belgravia Waltz^ or Kathleen Mavourneen^ or other appropriate Christ- 
mas melodies, he churl enough to refuse a donation to the “ Wandering 
Melodists,’^ when they paid their “personal respects in the holiday 
week”? You, 0 resident, may have held alopf from plum-pudding, 
you may have forfeited all chance of happiness in the new-laid year by 
refusing mince-pies ; you may have sung no song, told no ghost-story, 
propounded no riddle, pulled no cracker, and cracked no^ joke ; you 
may have moped alone with the (Quarterly Review on Christmas Eve, 
and dined in a tavern with no company but that of the superfluously 
civil waiter on Christmas Day; you may have shunned the mistletoe 
hough as you would the Upas-tree, and never wished one of your 
kind a merry this, or a happy that; W it is impossible that, if you 
have received and read this persuasive Bill, you can have withheld 
your modest Christmas gift from your Christmas Waits. If you have 
—mark, sometMng dreadful will happen to you in the course of the 
festive season of 1869, An undesirable relation will drop in upon 
you just at dinner-time on Christmas Day, or the kitchen chimney will 
catch Are and the engines arrive at 6 p.m,, or the Norfolk turkey will 
go astray to Newcastle-upon-Tyne, or Newark-upon-Trent, or the 
dressmaker will he faithless, and fail to send home your wife’s new silk, 
or— most signal retribution of aU— the “ Wandering Melodists,” the 
legitimate wielders of “the magic wand of Apollo,” will not play in 
front of your mansion between 12 and 2 a.m., for several successive 
nights in the month of December ! 


HAYE PITY ON THE UNLEAENED. 

Mb. Lowe, perfectly aware of the ox on bis tongue, justified his reticence 
on the broadest and most elementary grounds." 

Eealjdy, newspaper writers should remember that it is not everybody 
who has had the advantage of a classical education, and if they must 
deal in allusions which those who have small Latin and less Greek can- 
not be expected to understand, the least they can do is to add a word 
of explanation, or a foot-note. Mb, Lowe, with an “ ox on his tongue,” 
has proved a hopeless puzzle to numbers of painstaking readers who 
conscientiously try to make out the meaning of all they see in print. 
His admirers only hope that it is not some dreadful disease with which 
the Chanoellob oe the Excheqtteb is threatened. 


Area of Force v. Force of Area, 

The faBiag off in the security of our streets is ascribed to the great 
extension of the area of Police-duty. This is very true, and may he 
put in another way. Not only is the Police too small for the area, but 
the area is too much for the Police ; or to put it dynamically, “ The 
action of the force is in an inverse ratio with the area.” 


POETEY EOE GEEBK PAJ^fTOMIME. 

Motheb Enoland loq. 

Who dares at Christmas time break Europe’s peace ? 
Who dreams of doing so P What, little Greece ? 

You naughty good-for-uothing hoy, get out ! 

Or else you’ll soon have me your house about. 

You, that an infant are as yet, and not a man, 

You, puny Power, think you can match the Ottoman. 
Presume to tread on the Sublime Porte’s corns. 

The Crescent hope to make draw in its horns. 

The Sultan— the Grand Seignior’s self you cheek? 
There never was such imperence as Greek I 
Aiding the insurrectionists in Crete ! 

What could you do against the Turkish fleet ? 

The Mussulmans would in a jiffey whack you, ' 

Eor don’t suppose the Muscovites will hack you. 

I’ve a good mind to take you up and smack you. 

You gosling, Oh, you silly goosey gander I 
Have you oue hero now, like Alexander 
The Gbeat, Lysandeb, Conon, Pericles, 

Or equal to an Alcibiades ? 

Not all of them would make you the Turk’s peer ; 

That is, at least, the British Grenadier 
Upon his side suppose you had to tackle — 

So put your arms away and cease your cackle. 

Instead of raising land and naval forces 
To work set, and develope your resources. 

Discharge your mind of Philhellenic frets. 

Turn it to industry, and pay your debts. 

Wken you’ve grown up, and have got so much bigger 
In Europe as to cut a serious figure. 

Then there may he some chance for your audacity, 

At present you are not of that capacity. 

So now desist from your intrigues and robbery, 

And let me hear no more of aU this bobbery. 


BEWARE OE TRAPBOIS. 

Is there any sufficient reasonwliy sending a money-lender’s circular 
to a minor should not be rendered punishable ? And ought that act to 
be made loss punishable than the offence of sending a threatening 
letter to anybody? 

If, however, the paramount importance of Commerce requires that 
the liberty of advertising shall be unbounded, might not some protec- 
tion against usurers be afforded to infants by a certain relaxation of 
the law of libel ? If Trapbois must needs be allowed to advertise 
himself without restriction, let it be lawful to advertise Trapbois. 
Let parents, preceptors, guardians, clergymen, philanthropists, any- 
body and everybody, have a right to post Trapbois all about the 
Universities and over camps and garrison towns, or any other places 
in which Trapbois is likely to catch youth. “Beware of Trapbois.” 
“ Keep out of Tbapbois’s Clutches.” “ Borrow not of Trapbois, the 
Usurer.” “Who’s Trapbois? A Bill Discounter— lends money at 
sixty per cent.” Such are the sort of legends with which it ought to 
he lawful to hill the hoardings^ dead wafls, and railway-stations, or to 
put the unwary and inexperienced on their guard by means of a 
watchman with a staff and a lamp displaying a nocturnal illumination. 


THE CRIES OE THE SEASON. 

A Striking illustration of the late extraordinary mildness of the 
season occurred, the other day, on the Basingstoke platform of the 
London and South-Western Railway. A boy ran along a train which 
stopped there, shouting, “ Any apples, oranges, lemonade, soda-water, 
ginger-beer ? ” 

If the weather shall have changed, will that boy and other boys, 
touting the trains, cry^ “Any taters-all-hot, kidney-puddings, wine, 
negus, brandy, rum, gin, whiskey, spirits-and-water, punch?” They 
may add Fmeh's Almamch But both that and this periodical are to 
be cried at all seasons and decried at none. 


QUITE bight, my DEARS. 

Alice, Constance, Daisy, Evelyn^ Georgina, Susette, and a 
great many more most oharmmg but slightly illegible correspondents, 
are perfectly right in the conjecture which, with that intuition peculiar 
to women, they have unanimously formed. Browning’s new poem, 
The Ring and the Book, is all about — a Wedding ! 


In-delicacies op the Season.— The Burlesques and Pantomimes. 


A Bloated Aristocracy and a Bloater CGitircli.’’ 

“John Knox” confides to Jfr. Funeh his opinion that “Like all 
people between two stools,” Ritualists mmt come to the ground. 
They are neither Protestant nor Papist, “ neither fish, flesh, nor good 
red-herrin’.” • 

Neither fish nor flesh, perhaps. But Funeh must demur to the rest 
of the description. Many Ritualists are good,” a few ate not only 
“read,” hut “well-read,” and all, without exception, are “errin^” 
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THE EITHMilST EAT. 

(Sm^ in Character before the Judicial Committee of 
the Frivp\ Council^ 

People talk of Clmrcli Mice, 

And they call ns Church Pats. 

We, with subterfuge nice. 

Bodge your dogs and your cats. 

All your traps we defy, ^ 

We despise all your gins : 

Ma’am, we don’t want to pry, 

But — confess us your sins. 

No, you can’t rout us out — 

Legal ferrets are vain. 

You go idly about 
Bats of our sort to bane. 

So we nibble your loaves, 

And your fishes we gnaw. 

To get rid of us coves. 

You have too little law.! 

You behold your Church all 
Undermined with our holes. 

Well, suppose it should fall, 

We ’ll take care of your souls.’ 

We shall know when to flee. 

Prom a tumbling-down home,^ 

To the Pishennan’s See, 

Batting over to Borne. 


A COUNTRY-HOUSE STUDY. 

BisUr . “ Tom, I think this must be one of tour GtAITERs, 1 can’t 

GET IT ONl” 


May be Seen any Bay. 

Tisitors to the New Metropolitan Meat Market in 
Smithfield are struck with the appropriateness of a name 
which appears over one of the stalls there — Silvbrsidb. 
Killby, too, they thiuk not out of place, and when they 
read at the foot of an announcement of the “Annual 
Bress Ball in aid of the Building Pund of the Butchers* 
Charitable Association,” that the name of the Hon. Sec. is 
— Butcher, they go away happy. 

Bbsidence for the Clerk of the Weather.— “The 
Clearing-House.” 


THE DANGEEOUS CLASSES IN DANGER. 

Scene— Thieved Fuhlic Bouse, 

William. James. 

James, W^ Bill, wot ’s to come o’ this here Be-foimed Parliment P 

William, We shall see, ’Tis pro-ro^ed. 

James, Ah! Pro-roguedno doubt,but I’m afeard it’s goin’to be 
. anti-ro§ue, 

William, In wot way, Jim ? 

James, Well, yer see, Bill, there’s a precious cry the respectable 
beggars is now a gettin up for wot they calls the pertectiou of Society 
agm the daiigerous clarses. That’s we. 

William, So, ho, ho 1 

James, You was never whipped. It’s no larfin matter, I can tell 
yer. 

William, Who ’s a goin to be whipped, unless he uses wilence P and 
there ain’t no downright needeessity for that. 

James, ’Twouldn’t surprise me one bit if Parliament was to order 
whippin for any fakement wotsomdever. Cause why ? Cause it ’s ’ad 
siten a effect upon garottin. 

William, Cats is cheap, Jim. 

James, That’s jest it. And this here new Parliment is likely to he 
equonomical, particler with that blessed Bob Lowe Chancellor of the 
Exchequer. 

William, No doubt but wot a whippin and twenty-one days is wus 
than five years penial servitude alone. 

A precious sight. I know I’d rayther be in for ten year 
than two dozen lashes. Werry likely Parliment ’s aware o’ that fact, 
and may’thiok it a good deal better and cheaper to whip me and send 
me back to my pals than to keep me in gnod. 

WiUiam, An I heard yonr namesake Jem the Penman once say, 
“ Plato, thou reasonest well.” 

James, Too well, I ’m afeard. They won’t need for to keep us in 
quod neither, if they does wot I expects they will. 


William, Wot ’s that ? i 

James, Wy pass a blessed lawr exposin’ hevery bloke conwicted of 
a fust offence to so many years sirvelliance of the blessed PoKoe. 

William, Wot will the Bobbies do, then F 

James, Poller yer about wherever you goes, and if they suspects 
you ’ve are a little game on ’and, search ye, to see if yer carries any 
tools. If they finds any sitch thing as a jemmy about yer, or skellintons. 


they ’ll hike yer off to be tried for mtendm’ to commifc a felony. Which, 
bein’ conwicted, praps you ’ll be whipped all the same as if yer had. 

William, Wot a blessed shame ! So this is ’owyou expects the 3 
Parliment to serve we. Call that a Beformed Parfiment r 


Jams. We ain’t represented. Bill, 

William. And yet the Bailway and Jinte Stock interest is. 

James, That ain’t no more than ’arf a representation of the minority. 

William, They talks of doin’ away with the disqmlification of the 
Compound Householder. I tell yer wot it is, Jim. There won’t be no 
reg’lar Beform until they enfranchises the Compound Housebreaker. 

James, Bill, let ’s ’ave a demon-stration in ’Yde Park, 

WiUiam. Jim, I’m yer man. BepresenMion for the Besidivum! 
But, in the meantime, I’m gallus afeard Parliment wfil anyhow put 
us under the sirvelliance of the Police. 

James, Which in course must be the total destruction of our lively- 
wood, aud then our only haltemative will be industry or the workus. 

William. Which is wus than the jale. Yah ! 

James, Yahl Ah! [Scene closes, 

A Card. 

Britannia presents her compliments to Bunchy and begs to observe, 
on the suggestion that she should give up G-ibralter for Ceuh^ that 
Gibraltar does suit her, aud Ceuta don’t suit her. 

A ba to FREB. — Dinner forget— if you like, Boas m rrC oubZiez jpas, 
mon petit chat. If you do, by G^rge ! nothing earth]^ can eoDSole 
me, excepting FwncKs AUncmaeh^ and that is really heavenly 1 


this is ’owyou expects the new 
formed Parhment r 


William. Jim, I’m yer man. Bepresentation for the Besidivum! 
it, in the meantime, I’m gallus afeard Parliment wfil anyhow put 
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DR. P 




(?) ON MRj MACKONOCHIE, &c. 



B,— I don’t often write to 
yon, "but having last week 
sent a letter to the Times, 
it occurs to me that the 
next best step to be taken 
is a communication on the 
same subject to yon. 

The Judgment, Sir, of 
the Privy Council is but 
an exposition of various 
Acts of Parliament, show- 
* ing what is the Law on this 
■ matter of Rites and cere- 
monies in the Church of 
England. It is not binding 
upon the consciences of 
Churchmen. It does not 
prevent them from believing 
^ whatever tkeg choose to 
believe. Therefore they can 
hold all Eoman Doctrine, 
even the supremacy of the 
Pope in a certain sense, as 
long as they do not out- j 
wardly demonstrate their 
mward convictions. This is what I mean by the Loss of modes of 
outward^ expression of belief only drives pious souls more inward, 
and the inward devotion shines the more through.” 

Since writing the above I have been led to consider the full import 
and bearing of my argument, and I discover in it a new moral code for 
the benefit of society at lar^e. 

I have been accused of too great liberality towards schismatics, 
heretics and Dissenters by my own party, and I may again incur its 
displeasure by stating boldly, that I deeply sympathise with all those 
unhappy crimmals hung or imhung, and with those no less unfortunate 
sufferers in civil actions, who have been unable to evade the legal 
penalties which they have severally incurred. 

This is a legitimate conclusion from my own premises, and from it I 
do not shrink. 

What, Sir, is any Jud^ent, Criminal or Civil, but an DsaposUion 
of an Act or Acts of Daniament ? ” 

And, as such, not binding upon the conscience ofBngUshmen, 

The felon, unfortunately for being in the dock, and guarded by 
police, cannot walk out and snap his fingers at Judge and fcy, as can 

Anglican Clergyman at Lord Cairns, the Archbishop op York, 
and all the Privy Council. 

Now, Sir, I will conclude; and in conclusion will say this to 
all lUtuahsts— 

No matter in what precise terms our belief is condemned; no matter 
that Bishops and Archbishops equally condemn all our distinctive 
tenets ; no matter that the spirit and tone of the entire English Com- 
munion IS against ns, we can always meet a Judgment as we should a 
Temptation, and find a way to escape. Words may mean anything, 
everything, or nothing. Actions shall be valuable or worthless. But, 
with the exception of a few absurdly straightforward and honest men 
who are no longer with us, we have shuffled and shirked from the 
commencement, and, please Heaven, we will shuffle and shirk to the 
end. 

And, dear Sir, who shall prepare the net out of which we Ritualistic 
Eels wiU Eot wriggle P I 

(The signature is illegible. 

P.S. In effect, I would say, with old Mr, Weller, Why wam’t 
there an alleybi ? ” I mean (and I don’t often say what I do mean) 
couldn’t some clever lawyer, like Lewis and Lewis, find out that the 
Judicial Committee had no right to sit unless the Bishop oe London 
(or some dignitary) was on the Bench all the time ? Then the proceed- 
ings would have to be commenced de novo. 


A NEW WAY TO PAT OLD BETS. 

I’opLS who fling away their fortunes by betting upon horse-races 
would do well to take a leaf out of the betting-books where wagers like 
the following are registered. We quote them from a recent letter 
from America, inserted in the Times : — 

Ludicrous election tets are now being paid in many places. The losers 
are made to saw wood and do other menial things, while sometimes the loser 
wheels the winner through the streets in a barrow, preceded by a band of 
music, and followed by a gaping crowd. In New York one bet was paid by 
the loser wheeling a negro through the streets, and thus practically testifying 
his regard for the African race.’* 

We heartily commend this novel style of betting to the noble race of 
plungers who now gambol on the turf. How much better to wheel 
your winner in a barrow, than to hand him over a handful of bank- 
I notes 1 There really is no fun in emptying one’s pockets, and the 
: process of exhausting one’s credit with one’s banker can hardly be 
amusing, although done for sake of sport. Bets, however, of this kind 
I reported from New York would afford both entertaiument and pleasant 
I occupation to men who find their time hang so heavy on their hands 
that they are forced to kill it by goin^ on the turf. To the philosophic 
mind a pleasing theme for contemplafion would he the sight of noble 
swells beiug wheeled about the streets, each preceded by a band of 
music and a banner, on which should, be placarded the name of the 
loser, and the wager he had lost. Instead of betting ‘^thou’s” and 


ponies," as young foolish plungers do^ they might, by betting rides 
in wheelbarrows, effect the needful time-slaughter without hurting 
their estates. By way of a variety, perambulators might be used 
instead of wheelbarrows, and, in lieu of bands of music, a blast of 
penny trumpets might proclaim the conquering better in his passage 
through the streets. Other wagers too might follow, such as drives 
about Hyde Park in a costermonger’s cart, or rides upon a donkey in 
the thick of Rotten Row, with the season at its height. Young Green 
may book a bet that if Darhhorse wins the Derby, he will have to black 
his face and play the banjo for an hour upon the doorstep of his club ; 
or Lord Tom Noddy may record that in the like event, he will have to 
shave off one of his pet whiskers : and to go for a whole fortnight with 
a cabhage-leaf instead of a camellia in his button-hole. Bets too may 
be made that men must give up smoking sixpenny cigars, and for a 
given time must condescend to common "Pickwicks;” and wagers 
will be laid that, if Skyrocket wins the Leger, Lord Swellington will 
have to carry a baked ’tatoe can twelve times along Pall Mall^ or 
Ensign Guzzler will have to drink mulled ginger-beer in lien of iced 
champagne, and, instead of whitebait dinners, will be reduced to tea 
and shrimps upon his next six trips to Greenwich. 


BMALL BEER CHRONICLES. 


A Bubric Buled. 

Dr. Puset complains that the Judicial Committee have not inter- 
preted a certain Rubric, relative to the Maokonochib case, gram- 
matically. They wOl be generally considered to have interpreted it 
accordiug to its obviously intended meaning. Dr. Puset must not 
expect worldly judges to mterpret even Church law in a non-natural 


P ETTTJMS, DARLING !~Be not sulky. Kini is a good boy. A 
loving lollmop awaits thee at the ^Id, old tryst. Scuviens toi de 
leuM, et aussi de Punch. Go and get hia AJmanack^ if you still are in the 
stdks. It is a certain cure for jealousy as well agl indi^stion. 


TWO EPITAPHS EOR A BIRD AND A CAT. ’ 

l. 

A Oat of our household killed a pet bird. ^ The victim was buried 
with as much pomp as a stable-boy for gravedigger, the cook and the 
housemaid as mourners, could give to the ceremonial. On the tomb- 
stone I inscribed 

" Eara Avis in Terris.'^ 

Neither the gravedigger nor the cook nor the housemaid understood 
it ; the latter, indeed, oDjecting on the score that the canary wasn’t laid in 
,a terrace at all. If the lower classes had been educated, they would 
have understood this classic epitaph. 

II. 

Our large dog killed the cat that had killed the bird. We were 
indeed much grieved. Two of the softer sex wept. One of the sterner 
interred the remains of poor Pussy, and another, of the same p^suaaien 
wote o’er her silent tomb, 

Eequies-CafT 

Then the mournful procession broke up, and aU was gloomy regret. ! 


Tbink of Your Health. 

" Painting on Biscuit.”— The opinion of the Medical Profession is 
earnestly requested as to the injury likely to be done to the coats of 
the stomach oy such a mode of preparing an agreeable article of food, 
which has hitherto been looked upon as perfectly ionocuoxis. 


LOST THE TRAIN. 


Harley Wimpole, in the Christmas holidays, wishing to get as 
soon as he could from Paddington to Shoreditch, unfortunately got 
hold of a cabman who did^ not know London wdL The end of it was 
that poor' Harley was driven— to distection. 
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. TELL THIS TO THE MARINES. 

Punch never alloTrs an empty pottle to be called “ a Marine ” at Hs 
table, without repeating the good old explanation of the image — A 
good feUow who nas done his duty, and is ready to do it again.” 

He hates to hear the Marines chaffed, because he knows them to be 
about the least indulged, most devoted, hardest worked, best drilled, 
best set up, best officered, best disciplined, and best behaved corps in 
the Service : and because at the bottom of the chaff occasionally fired 
off at them by dandy and empty-headed officers of more “swell” 
branches, there. lies. nothing more respectable than snobbishness, con- 
ceit of caste^ and pride of privilege, the natural enemies of unfavoured 
meritj contmuous hard work, harassing service, and uncomplaining 
devotion to duty. 

As for Jack's half real, half affected antipathy to “ sogers,” that is 
another matter. There is a natural antagonism between blue jackets 
and red coatees, white-duck and pipe-clay, loose order and drill, stocks 
and sMrt-coUars, schakos and sl^aw-hats, buttons and lanyards. But 
that does not hinder each Service from respecting the other at bottom ; 
and both from pulling, workmg, and fighting together on all occasions, 
like twins of the same bull-dog. 

For the same reasons that launch don't like to have his Marines 
chaffed, he is sorry to hear that the Plymouth Manager has so far 
forgotten himseff as to poke fun at the Marine Officers in his Panto- 
mime. He is still sorrier, however, to learn that the Marine Officer in 
command of the corps at Plymouth has condescended to notice this 
piece of bad taste by forbidding the Marines the theatre. 

Colonel Penrose should rememher that the proverb, “ de minimis 
nm Gurat^^* appKes as well to military law as to civil. 

After all. Pantomime impertinences should no more give offence 
than Pantomime red-hot pokers birm. We never heard that Police- 
man X'Was a less formidable guardian of the peace because of the bad 
tune he has of it at the hands of (Mown and Fanialoon; or that the 
butcher^ baker, and greengrocer of private life were more liable to be 
taken sights at because of the gross insults perpetrated on their order 


in the comic business, for which their shop-fronts usually furnish the 
background, and the proprietors the victims. 

But, even if the stage were more likely to hurt, mhUsss oblige. 
The Marine should be above baudying buffets with the Manager. If 
the Marines like to stay away from the theatre, let them, but don’t 
enforce their absence by pickets. 

At the same time one cannot be sorry if tbe Plymouth Manager 
should suffer for his impertinence in insulting a body of men who are 
far more of an honour to their cloth than he is to his. We never heard 
of anything that was particularly to his credit. We never knew anything 
that was not pre-emiuently to theirs. 

' Bead and Buried* 

Loud Buhy signified his intention of moving to repeal the statute of 
Anns, making necessary the re-election of Kembers accepting offices imder 
the Crown.'* — ^Parliamentary Svmmary of Tuesday, December 29<A. 

Hooray ! More Power to Lord Bury ! It may be “ no news ” 
that “ Queen Anne's dead;” but it will be decidedly good news that 
Queen Anne's Act's buried. 

A Great Curiosity'. 

SALE.— -A Printing Machine (perfecring) made by Dryden. 

Is it known to his bioCTaphers that the great poet was of a me- 
chanical turn ? The South Kensin^ou Museum should secure at any 
price this most interesting relic of '' Glorious John.” 

THEATRICAL. 

Mr. Burnand’s new Burlesque, now playing at the Haymarkefc,’' is 
called The Frighfftd Hair. Does this mean the Chignon ? 

Country Shareholders.— P loughmen/ 


Pitted "by 8ivltlL._^24, Holford Square, in the Parish of St. James, Cnerhenwdl, in the Ooanty ot Middlesex, at the Pnn 

Ptt 


OfBeea of Kaates. Bcadhory, Brsna, a Go.. LoadMUd 
e> of Zioadon.-H9axvai>aT, January 8, IS68. 
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A NOTION OF A CHRISTMAS NUMBER. 

HRiSTMAS and its holidays are 
over, but the Christmas perio- 


; dicais are still selling, at least 
to judge by the maxim, ex uno 
disce omnes. Modesty forbids 
the more particular mention 
of the Almanack to v^hich this 
refers. Some say there are 
Christmas annuals more than 
enough, but there is room for 
one more, which, however, 
would not make them the 
more the merrier. Could not 
the conductors of a censo- 
rious journal, if such there 
be, come out, for once in the 
way at least, with a Christmas 
Number? The majority of 
Christmas publications gush, 
or are meant to gush, or to 
seem to gush, with the n^ilk 
of human kindness. The one 
which any severe contempo- 
rary may be advised to issue, 
might, on the contrary, gush 
with the bile of critical acri- 
mony. The principal stock 
subjects in connection' with 
Christmas might all be treated 
in the spirit of Smellfungus^ 
by way of a refreshing novelty. 
HoUy and mistletoe might be 
shown up as paganisms parti- 
cularly inappropriate to the 
^ season, and instead of those 


season, and instead of those 
emblems, cypress and yew 
^ might be recommended as 
being more ecclesiastical, 
because of their relation to churchyards. Plum-pudding and minoe- 
pie might be abused as conducive to heathenish and swinish gluttony, 
and very unwholesome besides. “Holly and Mistletoe,” “Plum- 
pudding and Mince-pie,” indeed, might be taken for the titles of articles 
written in the tone above indicated. The topic of “Pantomimes” 
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might be treated in the same way with a pointed exposition pf the 
particular contrariety to all that Christmas means of gross and riotous 
buffobnery. “Blind Man's Buff,” and “Hunt the Slipper,” might 
be decried as well, and denounced as imbecilities characteristic of the 
British middle-classes, alike customary and contemptible. “Snap- 
dragon ” would furnish a theme for similar comment, concluding with 
the expression of the wish that every idiot who played at that 
execrable game might bum his fingers. 


A LADY'S PROTEST. 

DnAJR* Mb. Punch, 

I AM a very social girl, and also very scientiho, so I always 
read the reports of the Social Science Meetings. I see that at one of 
them, mentioned in the Standard (I am a Tory girl) Db. Stallabd 
said,— 

‘‘ If only one q^uarter more of the dirt of London could be swept away than 
now is, how great would be the gain.” 

Dear Mr, FmcJi^ the gentlemen should be reasonable with us. I am 
sure we women do what we can. My dress is very long, and I never 
loop it up^ not that my ancles are bad, but because it is absurd to care 
about saving the clothes other people pay for. And I never come in 
from a walk without bringing in more than my fair share of London 
dirt with me^ to say nothing of cigar-ends, orange-peel, herrings'-tails, 
and other trxdes, .and the way my brothers go on at me for what they 
are pleased to call slatternliness, and how they name me Dobothy 
Dbaggletahi, and sing stupid songs about me, would daunt anybody i 
but a female who scorns to be dictated to about dress. Heally, we 
cannot do more than we do, and I only wish you could see my stock- 
ings, and the state of my Mamma's new Turkey carpet. 


SUPPLBMENTAET TEBASUEY MINUTE. 

To he appended to that composed hy Mr. Ward Hunt^ and published 
by Mr, Ayrton., 

Mt Lobds, adhermg to all that has been set forth in the above 
Mmute, m regard to the extravagant habits of certain Civil Servants 
(whereby, and by reason of the embarrassments into which they plunge, 
they are the less qualified to attend to the Business of the Nation) but 
holoing also that prevention is better than cure, annex the following 
suggestions. 

That young Civil Servants, on appointment, do privately take a 
piece of paper, of any size or colour they may prefer, and do write 
down thereupon the amount of their salary. That they sub-divide 
this, with the aid of a Eeady Eeckoner, into fractional parts, so that 
they may see how much hard, cash they ought to spend daily, weekly, 
monthly, quarterly, and yearly. 

Example. £100 a-year sounds largely to a youth who has previously 
had nothing but pocket-money from his parents, but let Mm look at it 
thus 


Per Year. 

Per Quarter. 

Per Mouth. 

Per Week. 

Per Day 

£100 

£25 

;£8 6 8 

£1 18 5i 

6s, Bid. 


Piye shillings and fivepence three farthings a day. Yery weU, then 
let Mm do another sum. How does he propose to live ? 

Four cigars at sixpence each . . .2s. Od. * 

Cab to the office (say) 10 

Flower for button-hole . . . .06 

Lunch . . ^ . . . .,16 

Omnibus home 0 6 


Yours sincerely, 


Impbovida. 


'.Wftg’s l4ast.” 


It is said that there were disturbances at Ceuta, owing to the delight 
of the people at the idea of becoming English. But this was premature. 
They must not be too ambitious. Jve Geuta ultra cr^yidam. 


He is already, he will observe, one farthing in excess of his income, 
and no provision has been made for rent, tador, regular meals, boot- 
maker, glover, and haberdasher, and a few other matters which, in our 
preseut ill-regulated state of society, iuvolve paying or owing for. 

Now he may have £200, £300, or £400,lbut tne highest of these 
sums will give him only £1 l5. 11^. daily. 

Add to the above 5s, M. 

Horse hire 7 6 

Dinner and wine at Club . . . .50 

Two brandies and seltzers .... 2 0 

£10 0 

Which leaves him the handsome, but scarcely adequate sum of one 
shilling and elevenpence for the expenses above enumerated, or for his 
wifu if he has fascinated a C-irl of the Period into marrying him. 

My Lords are aware that there are many other ways of muddlmg away 
an income, but they have no intention to be severe, and merely suggest 
that the first sum wMch a newly-appointed clerk should do, might well 
be the sum of his own happiness. Examination of income, on the 
above principles, will, they are satisfied, do more to produce the desir- 
able effect iu the miud of an honest young gentleman, than all the 
thunder wMch they have deemed it necessary to omit iu the hopes of 
scaring the Service out of its extravagance. 

By way of showing that while urging others to reform, they can 
amend their own customs. My Lords propos^ at the beginning of the 
financial year, to pay all salaries monthly. Young wives wijl be glad 
to hear this. 

Strange Groinge On* 

One of the most promiuent of the speotaoular Churches in London 
appears to be St. Paiu's, at Walworth, the incumbent of wMch is the 
Eev. John Going, and he certainly does seem to be going it. Indeed 
after reading a notice of Ms performances, it is pretty sMe to predict 
that we shall soon hear Going has gone — ^to Eome. The sooner he and 
all Kke him make the journey the better — 

“ Stand not upon the order df your Going, hut go at once,” 


ALl. BUT ONE. 

Goon, kind Yictob Hugo has been again feasting the young in 
Guernsey. Love of the little ones is such a passion with Mm that wu 
fully expect Mm one of these days to forgive Somebody simply because 
the poet called him Le Fetit. 

Musical and Helanclioly* 

Has the singular fact been remarked that all Operas have exactly 
the same number of pieces, for they all have — a score ? A thoughtful 
observer is also puzzled by nnding tnat for a Burlesque to be com^etely 
successful, it must have a Breakdown. 
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FISCAL FREEDOM. 


them on your note-naper for you, with no charge for stamping. Pree 
A FEELER ON FISCAL FREEDOM. armorial bearings, tnerefore, would afford a great relief, not so much to 

the purses of the bloated few, as to the consciences of the attenuated 
The present season is that of Private Bills only, and those not Par- many, whose letters are emblazoned, but who omit to return their 
liamentary. lou can’t get rid of them by reading them this day six liability on that account in their assessed tax-papers. Perhaps Mr. 
months. ^ But among these private bids there is one which suggests a Lowe will, with his ingenious ability, manage to repeal so much of 


The present season is that of Private Bills only, and those not Par- 

I'ln wt A-vi4’nwTr VrMi nA'I' A'P +1^ lavrt "K-.r van '(•v . /h +T« aw. An-rr niv 


pubHc bOl in store 
for the people. The 
grocer’s biff reminds 
those who have been 
obliged, or have been 
stupid enough, to run 
one up, of the bill 

TniatalcPTi i rl^a nf th m heard much nonscuse 

T)y %0JicL^tmg ae A STUDY FROM THE PARLOUR-WINDOW. 

totaptly OAIIS THE » Abba-atbd Brbab.” plakofle^dS 

before the tat — 

how St. Jwnes’s Hall is weekly crammed inSdewS 
^fdu^afoMsemt IpWH glonous Monday Hops, FuncA cannot quite a^ 

lon«rXon SLalTnride bSit »ea®st his countrymen. Inthehehef^ 

cavme of haudolent P^orinanoes have a civilising influence, and in the want of a good 

certain advertising s4oners,aaitWS tt^w^ to ^ ■ 


|i i' 
I k , ft 


indirect taxation as 
that which weighs 
upon our coats of 
arms, without aggra- 
vating the Income- 
Tax. 
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A STUDY FROM THE PARLOUR-WINDOW. 

Seusan, taking in what she not unaptly calls the “ Abba-atbd Bkbad.” 
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PRECOCIOUS PRINCES, 

THE TTriLEBIES, 


Vrince of Asiuria. I am so fond of yon, my dear Lotus, you can’t 
think. I like you better than all my sisters put together. 

Prince Impenak I have neither brother nor sister, but I am sure if I 
had, I should prefer you to them. Do you like my Papa ? 

Prince of Asturia, Much better than the King, I can tell you. 

Prince Imperiah I don’t see—never mind. I hope you -will live in 
Paris a long time, AnroNSo. 

Prince qfALsturia {laughing). Thank you. It seems likely, I believe. 
But if you were all to move, I think that my Mamma would follow 
you. 

Prince Imperial, She is a dear, but we don’t mean to move. My 
Papa’s dynasty is secure. 

Prince of Asturia. How do you know that, mv dear Louis ? 

Prince Imperial. Whisper. He knows all about it. He gives the 

1 ■ 11 J1 • il 1 II 


Marshals alT they desire, and keeps them in the best temper with us. 

Prince of Asturia. You are a year older than I am, Louis, and there- 
fore I must not teach you. But I will only say that my Mamma did 
exactly the same, and here we are. 

Prince Imperial. Ah? 

Prince of Asturia. Yes, indeed, 

[They meditate a little, poor chil&ren, md then luckily recollect the 
riding lesson. 

Good News for Shakspearians. 

Chab-mino Mademoiselle Nilsson has been prevailed upon by 
Me. Mapleson to undertake to sing Ophelia in London, and is now 
studying the part in Italian. We are *^so ^d.” Por she can sing. 
Also, her delightful performance may direct English tastes towards the 
play whence her opera is taken, and some day — ^who knows — ^we may 
witness a good performance oi Hcmlet/ Thus sweetly doth music 
become a patron of poetry. 


PHOSPHORUS ON BOSPHORUS. 

Ghost of Mahomet the Second 1 “One of the Mosques of Con- 
stantinople (that of Poundoukly) has, by the Sultan’s order, been lit 
up with gas, and the other Mahometan places of worship are to be 
similarly illuminated. Punch is quite too much dumbfoundered to do 
more than mis-quote a departed poet of Blackwood : — 

“ Stern shades of the proud Palaeologi, come, 

And when moonlight is stojio on the broad Hippodrome, 

There pledge to the shroudless Comneni the cup, 

For joy that the Mosques are all gas-lighted up.*’ 

Constantinople gas ! We wonder whether it is better than London 
gas. It easily might be. We are the laggards in civilisation. Allah 
flla Allah ! 

Awful Warning: to Wags. 

A NEW Kterary journal has appeared at Bordeaux, called BEmire. 
The authorities, interdict its sale iu the streets. Yaxious pleasing 
thoughts occurred to our Wag, hereou. He first asked why an oyster 
should not be sold in the streets of Bordeaux as well as in those of 
London, Then he was imbecile about an oyster being crossed in 
literature. Then he got upon pearls, but we couldn’t stand him any 
longer, and told him that the second meaning of BEmtre described 
himself. He ran out to get a dictionary, and came in much depressed, 
having discovered that such second meaning was The Simpleton. We 
sent mm home in a cab, and hope that he is no better than cofild be 
expected. 

CONUNDEUM BT LB. E. B. P— S— T. 

Wht is it probable that a Paxish_Clerk is always offending his 
Clergyman during the week ? 

Because the congregation invariahly hear him on Sunday making 
Amens to him. 
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BIRDS, BEASTS, AND FISHES. 

CHAPTER THE FIRST.— OE fHE HAPPY FAMILY ; THE 
FIRST BIRD OF THE LOT. 

Frok tlie Preface wMcK was lionoTired, I liope, by yoiir perusal last 
week, you wiU baye learnt the object of this present senes. If you 
have not, I should be inclined to go over the same ground with you 
again, did I not reooUect that at the end I should be no further ad- 
vanced than I was at the beginning, and moreover I should be com- 
pelled, at the reciuest of any who had. seen neither this chapter nor the 
initial one, to accompany them also along the old path. 

These two concessions would form precedents for a third, and then 
Heaven knows when the first Chapter would begin. 

And besides the above considerations, there recurs to my mind the 
excellent advice given by the celebrated Mr. Duorow to a dramatic 
author, " Cut the dialect, come to the oem — ^that’s amoosin’.” 

Ho one knew better than that equestrian genius wherein lay his 
strength. Peasants might defy proud nobles behind the footlights, 
and be dragged off by the tyrant*s ‘‘ creatures to the deepest dungeon 
beneath the castle moat, heroines might utter sentiments the most 
virtuous, and keep the double-dyed villain at bay with his, the double- 
dyed villain’s own sword, but to “’osses ” it must come at last ; and 
’osses meant to Mr. Ducrow what the people had not only "come for 
to see,” but the amusement of the evening, without which the 
audience would not go away satisfied, even it they left at all,— 
attraction that drew the metal into the Manager’s pocket. 

Cut the dialect and come to the ’osses. Gut this sort of semi- 
preface and your apologies for not giving ns another— for which 
nobody axed you. Sir, she said— and come to your beasts, or your 
birds, or your fishes, Mr. Showman ; one by one, or two and two, in 
Hoah’s-arkical fashion; or aU together, as they used to be when the 
Happy Family occupied "the* finest site in the world” (I quote some 
celebrated person), between the Great Basilican Cruet-stand, commonly 
called the 1 National Gallery on the one hand; and on the other, 
the Square of Trafalgar, with its terrace, and steps, and fountains, 
with its view of a black George the Fourth, riding nowhere,* without 
stirrups ; with its Lord Nelson, like an elevated Daniel among the 
Lions, near a cable to sit down upon whenever he feels so inclined, 
but jat present preferring to look over in the direction of Westminster, 
reminding Honourable Members what axe England’s expectations of 
every man in regard to his particular duty. 

And the above description flows out of a space six feet or so, by 
three or thereabouts, occupied by the familiar cage of the Happy Fainily. 

I wonder what has become of them ? I sfldom see them now— 
I had almost written ""never;' only that, being a logician, I knew that 
a "particular” would totafiy upset my ^‘general;” and I have a dream- 
like notion of having met them once within the last ten years. Perhaps 1 
it wae a dream, I think that even then the Cat and the Monlcey had 
had a slight difference, not amounting to an actual rupture of the 
amicable relations hitherto existing between them. Th^ shared, so 
to speak, a tail between them. Tnis belonged to the Cat, but she 
could scarcely call it her own for two minutes together, as the Monkey 
was never tired of handling it, pulling it, admiring it, and evidently 
pgardmg the Cat with envy, as a being at once curiously and wonder- 
fully made. 

Infancy too, from a prophetic hint casually dropped by the Show- 
man, that the Owl who nad sat blinking on her perch for years, 
began to^ misuse her powers of observation. She made a deal of 
mischief inside, and outside too, by communicating her suspicions to 
the lookers-on, who up to that time had considered them as dwelling 
itt a perfect Agapemone,''or Abode of Love. She spread some scandfl 
about the sleek black rabbit and the demure pretty httle guinea-pig. 
Not that Mrs. Owl said much; she hardly uttered a sound: but if the 
delinquents’ names were mentioned by outsiders, she’d wmk porten- 
tously and shake her head so gravely and solemnly that you couldn’t 
help murmi^g, "Dear me ! how shocking ! I ’m really very sorry to 
hear it, ^d womd pass on without subscribing a penny for the support 
of such a hypocritical and profligate institution. 

Thus it was, I believe that this Happy Family was broken up. Still 
jGwls, you see,^ run very deep. I dare say . the dissolution of this 
§-?®Py,^s,imly IS an exception. If the Owl had never winked and 
^ghiked at anybody outside the cage, that little matter between the 
Kev. Mr. Habbit and Miss Gumea-*.ig might easily have been hushed 
up ; am as no one beyond their own circle would have heard anything 
about ^j^folkswoidd stilL be holding up their hands in admiidng wonder 

If the late estim^ie Charles Waterton had not preferred stuffed 
to live anmals, he was just the man to have collected a Happy Family 
the above model, which he, doubtless, would have called "The 
English Estabhshment.” Mr. Waterton didn’t however, and I 
won t ; at least not at present, having quite enougli on hand mth my 
present exhibition. 

I am rather among the birds, at first. It is not necessary to have 


kept poultry in order to have frequently met with, or heard of, a J oily Old 
Cock. The epithet "old” is loosely applied, and is more a term of 
endearment than a description of any very advanced age : indeed, more 
loquendL it may he used of any one from fifteen to a hundred. 

Nor, indeed, are the adjectives themselves so arranged as to bear too 
close an analysis of this meaning. "Jolly,” by that licence which is 
conceded to poetry and slang, is often in the place of the superlative 
"very,” and it might therefore appear as if the Cock in question was 
"very old.” 

As I have shown, such is not necessarily the case. If you take 
JoUy Old Cook to be " Old ” (in an afiectionate sense) "Jolly Cock,” 
you will at once have before you a pretty clear idea of the bird in 
question. 

Now for this and other birds. 

Some time since I had the pleasure of making the acquaintance of a 
beautiful specimen ; middle-aged, in full plumage, and quite Cock of 
his own walk. 

I had known him by reputation for years before. Everyone said he 
I was a “ Jolly Old Cock.” I think many say so now ; though, perhaps, 
they are not the same people. 

The peculiar circumstances that interested mo in this old Bird were 
these ; namely, that he was a Jolly Old Cock, that his son was a Great 
Goose, who married a Little Duck. 

Ana of these the stoiy you shall hear forthwith. 

{!£o he Conlbmcfl) 


HONOUEABLE AND EIGHT IIONOUEABLE. 

“ The Right Hon. John Beioiit arrived at Osborne on a visit to Her 
Majesty, 

“ Tho Right Hob. John Bright dined with Her Majesty, 

The Right Hon. John Biught took his leave of Her ^Majesty.'*— 
Court Circular. 

. And so " tho whirligig of time 
Brings its revenges round ” 1 

Is it the ground has changed for him ? 

Or hashc changed his ground ? 

This sitter ’neaih the gangway moved 
Up to the Treasury Bench! 

A Member of the Gabiuct, he 
Who erst made Cabinets blench ! 

And yet the Offices go on 
In calm drcunilocufion 

In Whitehall runi in Dtiwiiing Street 
No roar of revolution ! 

And he can boast, and truly boast, 

The change is not in him, 

ITc waited, as the years went by, 

Iligid, resolved, and grim. 

Thought out his thought and spoke it out, 

Nor cared for howl 'or chear : 

Heokless what faith his speech might win. 

What hate provoke, or fear. 

Foresaw, foretold, derided oft, 

The current of the laws ; 

Nor steered his course for Office, more 
Than shaped it for applause. 

Till the great tide, whose forces deep 
Nor men nor modes withstand, 

Bore spoils of office to his feet. 

And power into his hand. 

“ I sought them not,; they came to me,” 

He says— and says what ’s true : 

So jPunch can vouch— whose Mton oft 
Hath beat him black and blue. 


A Comic Boon to Hninamty- 

Chloroform appears likely to be superseded by the Protoxide of 
Ni^ogen. This new ana^sthelic is the old laughing gas. Operations 
will become mere jokes when the patients undergomg them laugh at 
them. Of course there will then he an end of ail serious operations, 

travels. 

M a l ae rqe, who took the greatest hitereat in the Queen’s 
Book, IS eagerly looking forward to anotlier treat of the same kind, 
having heard that “ Her Majesty’s Tower is about to appear- 




JUSTICE TO lEEE^lSrO 
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BETSY WARING. 


{On BeclesiasUcal Vestments and noDel Ceremonies) AiRi Jenny 


You knows " Betsy Waring, 
What ^oes out a-charing,” 
Likewise for an airing 
On Sunday I go. 

To Church at eleven. 

Or p.M. at seven, 

To ’ear about ’eaven 

And— what ’s down below. 
I likes when my teachers, 

The reverend preachers. 

Send tears down my features 
A running : and, oh ! 

I ’m sometimes a-weepin’, 

And sometimes a-sleepiu’, 

But always a kee;pui’ 

Eespectful : just so. 

I’ve old fashioned notions 
About my devotions. 

Which 1 takes, Hke my lotions. 
At the proper time. 

I ’m fond of a sermon. 

And psalms about Hermon, 
And hymns to a German 

Tune ; which it ’s sublime I 
I likes the prayers said out. 

The Colicks all read out. 

With them we oxQfed out 
Of Seripsher alone. 

’Tis a block for my stumblin’ 

To hear parsons mumblin’. 
With the organ a-rumblin’ 

To give ’em a tone. 


Years back, cast your eye up. 

The pulpit was high up. 

The reading-desk nigh up 
To tho^: it was then. 

His head just emergin’ 

And dressed gown of serge in, 

Sat droning and dirgin’ 

The clerk his " Amen.” 

But now that’s all 1cnoc¥d down, 

The Clerk ’s somewhere cocked down, 
And boys, whitely frock’ d, down 
The Church walk demure. 

The “wersickles” singin’. 

The “innocence” a-swingin’, 

And sparks about flingin’, 

I nope they insure. 

The Curate, a spooney ’un, 

Bings the Communion; 

His voice is a tuney ’un 
At a slow rate ; 

They separate “ the sexes,” 

Which some people vexes. 

And they sing all the iexes^ 

While handin’ the plate. 

They crosses and blesses. 

Wears wonderful dresses, 

Their names no one guesses"; 

I was told: so you see ^ 

They call ’em “ dam-maticks,” 

And that ’s Hke Eheumatics, 

Which I wish them fanatics 
Gould feel ’stead o’ me. 


Jones^^ 

We don’t have no hossacks : 

The clergy wear “ cossacks,” 
Which fit as they wos sacks 
Tied in with a band • 

They calls lessons, “ lections ; ” 
They makes “ Jennyflexions ” 

In various directions, 

I don’t understand. 

They ’ve one papist Massy bell. 
They wear “ cope ” and “ ctosybel. 
Which makes me h*a55cible 
As a Protestant taught 
To call all this flummery 
“ Papistical mummery -. ” 

They this my summary— 

What they didnH ought. 


If Bishops don’t stop it. 

The Clergy won’t drop it. 

The rich folks up prop it. 

Well let ’em, I say. 

I ’ll put my golosh up. 

And Tom’s maggm^t?^^ up. 

Tin I hnd where to washvi^ 

In the old fashion’d way. 

They’ve "chassybel” and ^‘cqpe^^ too. 
They ’ll soon have a Fope too, 

I must say I hope to 

See them go to Home : 

Oh drat them fanatics 
As wears them dammatics, 

Yes, I’ll stop, with rheumatics, 

Next Sunday at home. 


HINTS POE CONVERSATION. 

Pass the Amontillado and touch upon Spam, glancmg rapidly at its 
beggars, bull-fights, castanets, chestnuts, Don Quissote, fan^ fandan- 
goes, gipsies. Inquisition, Lope de Vega, mantillas, mules, Murillos, 
oHves, oHve complexions, oUa podrida, onions, priests, queens, revolu- 
tions and wines (including its Claret); then, by an .easy transition, 
glide from Prim to Primogeniture, and entail upon your au^ence a 
brief rSsumS of the letters and articles that have lately been written on 
this fertile topic, so as to land them in a discussion embracing the 
descent of real property, wills, marriage settlements, eldest sons, in- 
testacy, gavelkind, fee-simple,^ soHcitors’ charges, and — Borough 
EngHsh, which will remind you of the Election Petitions, and the 
pleasant Christmas seventy M.P.’s must have passed, thinking of those 
three terrible Judges, Blackburn, Willes, and— Martin, whose 
name will naturally (or rather natural historyally) introduce the un- 
timely appearance of a swallow on a vicarage lawn iu Somersetshire, 
as an indication of the mildness of the season, the swallow leading 
you on to dilate upon the cost, as lately stated, of the dinner on L 9 rd 
Mayor’s Lay, an entertainment sure to put into your head the “ Lovmg 
Cup ” which gave you so much pleasure at the New Royalty Theatre, 
and the Pantomimes, and Gyrirs Success^ which deserves to he a great 
success at the Globe, and the new Gaiety, whose Manager, following 
the good example set years, ago at the Adelphi, having aboHshed ail 
fees, ought to be rewarded by finding his handsome house become in 
this cosmopolitan London— to quote Mr. Burke — “the Gaiety of 
Nations,” a phrase which perhaps, at this present juncture, you will 
remark, does not make one at once think of Turkey and Greece, two 
nationalities certain to tempt you to serve up some of the fine old 
fmty jokes their names suggest ; but you must resist your evil pas- 
sions, and also your inclination to go into the Paris Conference, and 

S iesses at its result, and other speculations, (including Overbnd, 
URNBY & Gp.), and instead be firm as a rock, and protest against 
Gibraltar being exchanged for Centa, and express your satisfaction at 
the decision come to touchiag another suitor — in the cause of Martin 
D. Mackonoohie, always provided that you have previously made 
sure that there is not amongst the company an uncompromising meta- 
ber of the “ English Ohurcn Union,” or the Editor ot a High Church 
paper, or a Curate blushing rubric red, or fi,ery young Acolyte— dis- 
sentient listeners who might be the cause of an eruption, which would 
be undesirahle just when you wished to join the ladies, and ascertain 
the exact shade of the new Colour — " ikmme du Vesme. 


Agricultural.— T he poorest farmer in the land, if unable to feed 
his calves, can always graze his shins. 


LONG LIEE TO THE LIEE-BOATS 1 

“ Lite let us cherish.” as an old song says, and therefore, as another 
old song says, let us ‘^Man the Life-boat.^’ Now, you Gentlemen of 
England, who live at home at ease, and sit cosily at dinner with your 
napkius on your knees, how many Mves do ;p)u suppose have been 
saved in the last twelvemonth by the Lifeboat Institution ? Just look 
at this account of its year’s labours in life-saving 

This long list makes a total of 570 lives rescued by the life-boats of the 
Institution, from the above-named disasters, in addition to twenty-four vessels 
saved from destruction. During the same period the Life-boat Institution 
granted rewards for saving 259 lives by fishing and other boats, making a 
grand total of 829 lives saved mainly through its instrumentality. In me 
same period the crews of the life-boats of the society, at a very large expense, 
have either assembled or put off in reply to signals of distress 150 times to 
ships not eventually requiring their services.” 

And look at this account of work done since its starting : — 

** The number of Hves saved either by the life-boats of the institution, or 
by special exertions for which it has granted rewards since its formation is 
17,800, for which services ninety gold medals, 792 silver medals, and £28,906 
in cash, have been given as rewards. *When we remember that nearly eveiy 
life saved by life-boats has been rescued under perilous circumstances, it will 
at once be seen what great benefit has been conferred by the Life-boat Insti- 
tution, not only on the poor men themselves and on the country, but also on 
tbeir wives and children, who would otherwise be widows and omhans. Since 
the beginning of the present year the institution has spent £18,813 on its 
194 life-boat stations on the coasts of England, Scotland, and Ireland ; and 
since its first establishment in 1824 it has expended £212,820 on its life-boat 
stations.” 

Britons often Hrag about their Britisb “ institutions.” Now, is not 
this an Institution which we ma/ well be proud of ? and should not 
every great Briton,^ and small Bnton, who is rich, enough, fork out Hke 
a Briton for the Life-boat Institution ? 


A TriEe from the Bock. 

We Have rarely read a better thing than this, wHicH we find ifi tie 
Dome News for India : — 

“ Whether we give up Gibraltar, or do not, there can be no hur^/ We 
diould Hke the ^aniax^, in the first place, to show themselves mindful of 
two things ; the Bonds from which England delivered Spain, and the Bonds 
which Spain has deHvered to England.” 

If Indian readers are often treated to brilliancy like this, no wonder 
they don’t think much of Loqbd Mayo. 
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A NOBLE PATTERN TO PUSEY AND CO. 

Of course, Mr. JPmc\you are aware tliat the Majs-quis of Bute, 
who was said to have arrived at years of discretion the other day, has 
gone over to Borne, Yon wiH probably consider that in so doing he 
set an example which the Ritualist parsons would do honestly to 
follow. One of these gentlemen, the Rev. Mr. Going-, is reported to 
have celebrated a mimic mass at St. Paul’s, Walworth, last Sunday 

week. Is it not high 

time. Sir, that this 
Going was gone ? 

And if he hesitate to 
go, about his business 

at any mte, and. out . 

Ritualists vSl be 
martyred, as he has 
of the reality of his 
power to perform in- 

'A BONNIE LASSIE 

the greater reason 

;^y he should take pattern from that conscientious young man, the 
Ma]^uis of Bute. He may be quite sure that the Legislature, so 
mr from ever venturing to persecute the genuine Roman Oatuolio 
Priests, let them have eve^dihing entirely their own way, except, 
perhaps^ that, should they insist, as Archbishop Manning says, on 
either mastenr or mart;^dom,” it m^ be so judicious as to aUow 
wiem neither the^ one nor the other. If Parson Bichakds will only 
Ronush Priest, he may profess to perform what miracles he 
pleases withpnt molestation^ from the law or the Legislature. He 
wiU also enjoy the satisfaction of having his miraculous pretensions 



not denied both by Protestants and Romanists too ; and this is a con- 
sideration which all the other Ritualist parsons might put in their pipes, 
or rather their censers, and smoke. Parson Going, for example, is 
held, by the priests whose practices he tries to imitate, a mere layman, 
disqualified from filling any pulpit above that of an auctioneer. He 
may knock himself down, then. Again I say, let Going be gone. 

The Marquis of Bute is reported to intend proceeding to Palestine. 
On this pilgrimage the patrons of the M. B, waistcoat may be farther 
advised to march after him. Anyhow they might go to Jericho. 

^ The version, not 


f A JARRING NOTE. 

' The subject of 

^‘Musical Pitch” is 
. too abstruse for us, 

quite out of our com- 
pass, as the whole 
tenor of this para- 
graph will show, in- 
deed we have been 
“ ‘ - obliged to look into 

“Knight” for the 
meaning of diapason ; 
but as there are pre- 
luding symptoms of 
r discord and disagree- 

c ment on the question, 
^ we just note it, on 
this which is or ought 
to be the octave of 

OF "THE PERIOD.” 

conductors of the dis- 
pute will not he such flats as to descend so low ia tlie scale as to 
pitch into each other, and next that they will come to a harmonious 
conclusion, and be successful in attaining the pitch of perfection- Pitch 
suggests— toss, but perhaps this mode of deciding the point (not coun- 
terpoint, is it?) would be thought too low. We proposed it with a 
ouaver, merely as a crotchet of our own, and hope very soon to have 
the pleasure of hearing Mr, Sims Reeves in Exeter Etall again. 


^ Waterloo Junction.” — ^Wellington and Blucher. 
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OLD NICK-OTIN STEALING AWAY THE BRAINS'^ OF HIS DEVOTEES. 

GaUDEAMUS IGITtTB, JtJVENES DTUM SUMITS ; 

In jitound.^ jhventute, nos habebit fumvs / 


THE CHEMISTEY OE QUACK HAIE-WASHES. 

Mb. Punch, 

Tbuth is stated in tlie letter in the !Pime$ of the other day, 
headed Poison for the Hair.” My hair has got very grey— but I am 
not very old— -so my hair is greyer than it ought to he, and I look older 
than I am. Hence I have people, on occasion, offering me their arms, 
as though I could not walk without assistance. Unless I take care to 
spring into an omnibus, my entrance is generally expedited with a 
helping hand by^ the Eichabd Baxteb of a conductor. Also people 
are apt to shout into my ears as though I were deaf, and to inform me 
that I must expect this, that, or the other at my time of life. All this 
is a bore, and if I could renovate my hair^ at least to a shade that 
would not be ridiculously out of keeping with my visage, I shouldn't 
mind. 

Sir, a bottle of wash fell in my way, purporting, by a statement with 
which it was labelled, to be a restorative of the hair to its pristine 
colour, ^ but no dye. If I had believed this I should have used the 
wash, in order to put a stop to the civilities and incivilities with wliich 
people, according to their natures, are accustomed to annoy the aged- 
looking. But I suspected that it contained sugar-of-lead— the parent, 
by absorption, when rubbed into the system through the scalp, or any- 
where else, of painters' colic and palsy. So I got a spoonful of it 
f jiot to buy a bottle for several shillings, and to this. Sir, I 
did add a few drops of iodide of potassium dissolved in water. Let 
any of your readers who flatter themselves that they are renovating 
bnt not dyeing their hair by the use of auy such popularly advertised 
w^h, go and do likewise. If, then, the wash thus tested is struck, as 
I found it, a rich yellow, the lotion is leaden, and their heads will be 
more so if they continue to use it. 

Sir, the best thing to prevent the hair from turning grey, and 
without which nothing will ever restore its coloun is the blessed cer- 
tainty of a sufficient income. It is the winter oi anxiety that crests 
the head with snow, and makes a Mont Blanc of a man be he never so 
stumpy. If Nature has endowed him with reflective faculties, and 


Eorfcune has not endowed him with an assured competence, no wash 
that is not a dye will avail to renew his hair, so as to improve it to any 
colom' from that of mouldy, if not, Oanissimus. 

TwelftJicake Day^ 1869. 

EINNIS AND THE EAEMEE. 

Punch has a propensity for praising Aldermen, and it is a shame 
that they do not more often give him the opportunity of indulging it. 
He pounces upon a case in which he has that happiness. A Nonolk 
farmer of substance (for he occupies 700 acres) was brought before 
Mb. Aidebman Einnis, last week, charged with sending up abomi- 
nably unsound meat to the London market. When the charge had 
been proved, Mb. Aldebman Einnis observed that a flue would be no 
punishment, and therefore he favoured the substantial but unrighteous 
fanner with a sentence which probably involved some— he sent the 
farmer to the House of Correction for a month- The rich are in no 
danger from such rascality, they pay hideously extortionate prices, but 
they get good meat ; but iu the interest of the poor, who are poisoned 
with carrion food, Mr. launch heartily thanks Aldebman Einnis for 
the example made in the person of Eabmeb DodBj of Great Eyburgh, 
Norfolk. We imagine that it will be very safe indeed to deal with 
that bucolic personage, when he shall have returned into the peaceful 
groves of bis county. 

Never Despair. 

Mb. Dbew, who has not succeeded in drawing Me. Bbight, as 
President of the Board of Trade, into approving his scheme for destroy- 
ing bottle-nosed whales, should apply to the Teetotal Societies : they 
would be sure to join him iu any plan for exterminating animals of such 
a dissipated appearance. 

Tox Stellabum.— It is reported from Greenwich Observatory that 
there is reason to believe that Berenice's Hair is false. Nothing sur- 
prises us now. 
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EVENINGS FROM HOME. 

BCE Coveat Garden Panto- 
mime, or Fa^fze4omime, as 
it mi^ht be called but isn’t, 
is brilliant and " gorgeously 
mounted,” especially Mu. 
Stoyle, tbe Ifassq, on two 
ingeniously contrived cro- 
codiles ; but it is not, to 
my tbinldng, very^ funny. 
Funny, wlien tbe inimitable 
Paynes are on, it can’t help 
being, representing as they 
do Mohinson Gmsoe and 
Man Friday y but very funny 
it is not. IN or is Mu. Mor- 
gan’s Transformation Scene 
equal either to his last year’s 
performance, or ^'the clock” 
one in Cinderella; neverthe- 
less it is sure to be popular 
on account of the lavish 
display of foil, tinsel and 
bright colours. By the way, 
Me. Harris is a very clever 
man; but why does be 
always come forward to 
bow whenever great 'ap- 
plause greets some scenic 
effect: surely he can’t do 
everything at Oovent Gar-' 
den ? Perhaps, though, he 
does, and I didn’t know it ; 
so lest i should make some 
other egregious mistake, I will, with the kind permission of my friends 
in front, pass on to 

Lrury Charmingly pretty : specially adapted for young cliil- 

dren, and to old boys, it is brimful of real pantomime fun. The rms in 
BooU is played by Mr. Irving, who sings and dances capitally. There 
is a pod little bit of burlesque on the sensation scene m After Dark, 
The Gat is shut up in a basket, and breaks through to save his young 
master, whom villains as cruel as Messrs. Walter Lacy and Murray 
at the Princess’s have laid across the track of— of-^no, not the trainj but 
the Milled & Wheelbarrow^ which is driven on with all the noise, shneks, 
and steam-up music that announces the approach of the velocipede 
engine and third-class carriage in Mr. Boucicault’s piece. Mr. Cum- 
mings, as a Notary, sings a well written song, detailing the legacies in , 
a will, which would be encored in a smaller house. The Comic business 
by Mr. Clown & Co., (there axe a double set), is full of "'hits” of the 
ast year, all more or less telling. Had I two hearts, ^ I had left them 
oth with Mademoiselles the Columbines ; but not being so provided, 
I could only envy Mr. Harlequin, and console myself with a pinch of i 
snuff, subsequently, at the house of everyone’s esteemed friend and j 
"dear boy,” Paddy Bver-GREEN’s. ^ 1 

The Lyceum is also a capital boys’ and girls’ Pantomime, and is : 
remarkable among other matters as containmg only one allusion to I 
somebody of the name of Smith. We shall return to this subject next ; 
week, as the legs, or corkscrews on which Mr. Yoles dances deserve an 
especial notice, and the Transformation Scene is one of the prettiest 
and most tasteful of any we have witnessed. 

By the way, among the signs of these Theatrical times is the fact, 
that at four Theatres in London are now singing and acting four young 
ladies from the Music Halls, The Gaiety has one in Miss Constance 
Loseby : Oovent Garden one in Miss Nellie . (why not Ellen ? was 
she ckmtened Nellie ?) Power ; the Queen’s one in Miss Kate 
{Catherine surely, not Kate, sweet Kate) Santley, and Drury Lane 
possesses Miss Harriet Coveney. 

Perhaps the Music Halls are not doing so particularly well just now : 
certainly I see that no spirited Proprietor has yet got the Oxford. 

The (Jaiety, in Mr. Gilbert’s Operatic-burlesque oiEoberto, presents 
good Christmas fare ; and Mr. Wigan’s personification of the Mounte- 
bank is the salvation of a crude piece. This theafre, I suppose, is 

f oiug to take up the Op^a houffe line, and I hope its management will 
ring forward some Enghsh talent whi(i is only waiting such a chance. 
The lobbies of this house being still, of course, rather damp, are fumi- 
gated by "" Eimmel’s vaporisers.” This is not mentioned as a puff- 
far from it : but if Mr. Eimmbl will only put some of his delicious 
perfumes (and he has got some) into these machines, I will mention 
him again with pleasure. The (3aiety stalls are comfortable, and the 
house IS brilliant. Here Venus and Mars wait upon the worshippers 
of the Comic Muse— that is, amiable young laies take your coat, if you’ll 
let ’em (and you can’t refuse), and commissionnaires take your tickets ; 
amiable young ladies offer you books and refreshments, cmammonnaires 
briefly, but politely, "tell you where to go ; and more amiable young 



ladies curtesy you to your seat. These nymphs were, I was informed 
by a sly dog who knew all about it, trained behind the counters and 
stalls of the Alhambra. Perhaps so; but no matter: they are very 
nice, and here’s a health to all good lasses, merrily take your opera- 
glasses, sweep the stalls and boxes round. 

What can Isay of the Haymarket? Mr. Sot hern is back: with 
him the Tlero ^ mmance as Jumpy as ever. After this piece is ended, 
you will see Mr. Kendal’s performance of Vyvyan the Frightful Hair ; 
and if you’ve not seen Herr Bandmann, you’ll see Mr. Kendal in 
a travestie on his part which is better than the original : if you haven’t 
seen Bandmann, never mind, see Kendal. Any author of travestie 
receives his reward from Mb. Compton, who plays burlesque in its true 
spirit, seriously^ and makes every line tell^ when it has got anything to 
tell in it; and when it hasn’t, why his delivery makes you think it has. 
Miss Ione Burke sings and plays well throughout, and comes out 
very strong in the last scene as a banister. By the way, talking of 
good music (I wasn’t, I know, but suppose we suppose I was), Me. 
Kendal gives Mr. ARTHuk Sullivan’s Figaro sort of song from his 
Contrahandhta admirably. Not a note or a word is lost. 

This was only intended as a sort of prelude to one of the usual dra- 
matic sketches made in the front of the^ house, wliicli, Ladies and 
Gentlemen, I shall, with your keymA.* permission, call tbe Man in tlie 
Box, and which 1 will give you next week ; or, not to be too particular 
as to dates, as soon as possible. 

V Why do actors ordinarily say "/S'te-y” for sky, for 

kind, “ Zeeeew-Q^y for Lucy, "iZa-aven” for Heaven? ^o. This is not 
new ; but no explanation has ever been given. A Pronouncing Dic- 
tionary for the Stage would be useful 


AN USUEEE’S THEENODY. 

T'rom the news in my paper I gathered my doom, 

I beheld the announcement with ’orror and gloom ; 

’Twas the cruel minute on my eye as did 
Of the Treasury Board wot they made a 

And the thouglit to my ’art like a dagger went ’ome, 

As I thought of the ruin of bis’nis to come ; 

And I felt pretty nearly to tear my clothes fain, 

But thought that would be wastin my own things in vain. 

I remembered how fondly on them bills I gnzed, 

That I ’eld of young clerks for the money they raised ; 
Bills at sixty per cent, vilst they now must decline. 

At the risk of their berths, all temptations of miuo. 

I ’m afraid of sitch profits I ’ve seen the last day, 

And best part of my custom shall ’avo took away ; 

And I visiles an earthquake ’ad appened instead, 

And the Treasury fell on the Government’s ’cad. 

The ’Oss Guards may the same regulation ordain. 

And the ’Varsities likewise, prewentiu my gain ; 

Then us poor bill-discounters all rniued vill bo. 

And ’avc vurk, or the vurkus left only for vc. 


tWktdiall. 


PUNGE’S REVIEW. 

Kellfs Directory for 1869. 

This notice is simply apologetic. VTo have laid down one rule for 
ourselves, from which we will not depart. We never review a book 
which we have not gone through from beginning to end, making such 
notes, for reference, as may occur to us. Christmas has somewhat 
interfered with our examination of this Directory, and we liave as yet 
got only to the north end of Bouverie Street ^ B,C, Thus far, we have 
found no fault, and we may say that the gigantic work appears to us 
to contain everything that anybody can by possibility want, and a 
great deal more. But we arc approaching a most interesting and ex- 
citing part of the composition, aird we will spoil neither the pleasure 
of our readers nor our own by forestaUing. Wc are rejoiced to sco 
that the author is unflagging as ever, and that his stores seem to be 
inexhaustible. 


Music and Patriotism. 

Mr. Sims Eeevbs is carrying the point for which, with true artistic 
feeling, he has long been struggling, in his own interest, no doubt, but 
not less in that of the singiilg world. Mr. Hall:e, among other oele- 
britieSj has given in his adhesion to the proposed reform. The English 
Pitch IS to be lowered to the French standard. But never shall the 
English Tar bow before the standard of France. Jammy, Mounseer. 
That, we are adamant about 

Far prom it.— The woman who is bent oR mairying a man because 
he is a Lion, should remember that it does not necessarily follow that 
she will become a Lioness, 
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HINTS FOR CONVERSATION. 


Mi 


I and tlie King- op Greece i and tlxe Paris Conference ; and tlie 
Yelocipedes in that city, and the probability of their becoming' the 
fashion in London ; and the dirt and danger of our streets ; and the 
i Police ; and the organs ; and the musical pitch ; and the destruction 
I of sea-birds on the Bass Bock ; and Gibraltar ; and the settlement of 
I the dMculty mth China, and — “ Tea, Sir, is in the Drawing-room,” 
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iwAYS adapt your conversation^ to your company. 
If you find yourself seated at dinner by the side of 
the wife of a dignitary of the Church of Ireland, 
eulogise Mr. Gladstone and Mr. Bright, and 
ask her whether it is true that the av^age at- 
^ tendance at Divine Service in Protestant Churches 

in the Catholic Provinces is eleven, includ- 
ing the clergyman’s family and the ofBcials. If ^ your next-ohair 
neighbour chances to be a lady who is of the Evangelical way 6f think- 
ing, lament the unpleasant consequences that seem to result m China 
and elsewhere from the injudicious zeal of Missionaries, and tell her, 
if you happen to be an M.P., who has not been petitioned against, that 
you mean to bring the matter before Parliament. Beferences, amusing 
Wt sHghtly irritating, to Mr. Bennett or Mr. Mackonochib, and a 
positive assertion that Archdeacon D-; — ;N in learly life held Pela- 

S *an opinions, and that Dr. P T was inclined to adopt the tenets of 

MANUEL Swedenborg, wiU make the after-dinner hour pass pleasantly, 
if the clergyman near you shows by his vestments and conversation that 
he would prefer the stake to having his candles put out by that extin- 
guishing Lord Cairns. You can have no hesitation as to what you 
should say to the foolish young creature whose hair, now of golden 
lustre, you remember was shabby colour when you met her twelve 
months ago at the Lumley Gillsons: remarks on the destructive 
character of dyes and washes and the diseases their use brings on, 
including hydrocephalus, malaria, madness, and impecuniosity, from all 
of which severd of yonr own friends and relatives have had hair-breadth 
escapes, will fill up the intervals between the quadriEes agreeably, 
and if you are of a jocular turn, as you go round the room, and the 
room goes round with you in the waltz, whisper jthat you suppose 
women always were, and always will be, dying for ‘men. Your popu- 
larity with boys in the holidays will be unbounded, if you can encourage 
theih to give you the date of the foundation of ancient Borne, or the 
leading events in. the life of Numa Pompilius, with a translation of 
hand of Mea mater sus est mala” or any other scrap of catch Latin 
you can fbink of over dessert ; while, if you desire to make yourself 
agreeable to their sisters’ governess, the readiest way will be to iRvite 
her opinion as to the best manuals of geography, chronology and 
calisthenics. 

Pass the bottle aifd get upon bottle-nosed whsJe^ ; and -^e Princess 
visit to Egypt, and the reception he mil have from the Yiceroy ; and 
Lord Spencer’s public entry into Dublin ; and Gladstone’s inten- 
tions on the land question ; and threatening letters ; and letters in the 
papers about primogeniture, hair-dyes, young men, criminalism and 
pauperism ; and poor outcasts in rags looking into fruiterers’ shop 
windows at pears a guinea a-piece : and the first-fruits of Ministerial 
economy, as shown in reductions in Commissionerships, Docl^ards, 
and Public Departments ; and the Department of Science and Art, 


HEBE HE IS AGAESr ! 

WHO? WHY, OUR OLD POET OE THE PHILHARMONIC. DON’t YOU 
REMEMBER HIS DIVINE STYLE IN BYE-GONE YEARS OE MUSICAL 
STRIPE ? YOU WILL DIRECTLY. 

Well, I declare ! If Music, which means the ^ Harmony, 

Aud if there are any Savage, Breasts professes to be quite equal to 
charm any. 

Isn’t again causing Able Conductors and Pleasing Yocahsts to fly 
at each other, * 

When every true Musician should regard the rest as a Man and a 
Brotner. . ^ ... 

(Of course I don’t mean when he ’s a Sister, that ’s different conditions. 
Instance Grisi, Patti, Lucca, Nilsson, Arabella Goddard, and 
Titiens) 

Instead of lettmg Passions rise ])eoause Pitoji is tq bs let faU, 

Surely such Sentiments don’t become Phila4elpnBio?i, namely, Exeter 
HaU. 

Highty tighty, goody me, I sapj Come you Ipiow, Bless me. My word! 
Considering the Matter in unfriendly Spirits is a gpod deal worse than 
absurd, 

Why, you know, if Brazen instruments gets rqsty, a Sensible Man oils 
’em, 

But if Human Yoices grow rusty, the rust takes and Spoils ’em. 
Because you can’t oil voices, though you can the inside of a throat, 

As salads. Cod Liver, Olives, Castor, Sardines, and others useless to 
Quote. 

Brilliant no doubt, Conductors are, like the lightning which runs down 
them, 

(Not them, but the iron ones) and ought to have Noble Laurels to 
crown them, 

And I’m sure to hear a great orchestra go off Simultaneous 
Impresses with the highest idea of Instrumental geniu^ 

But voices before instruments, Miriam before Tubal Cain, 

(At least she came after Mm, but my Allegorioai meaning is plain) 
What is made by Nature can only be mended by her, and she won t 
mend it. 

Whereas Most Bespectable makers will mend your Pipe whenever you 
please to send it. , , i ^ 

And if Sims Beeves, and HallA and Manns, and the rest say Down 
with Pitch, 

(As if laying Bitumen pavement) the Conductors should behave as sich. 
That is, conduct themselves, namely, with Suavity, Conciliation, and 
leave off sulking. 

Pitch ill feeling to the deuce, and Toss discord clean out of the Welkin. 


NOT AT ALL PHABISAICAL. 

A Erenoh gentleman, writing on French theatres, informs us that 
as soon as a Parisian young lady is married, she demap-d? to be taken 
to a playhouse, where it is supposed that she is more likely to see an^d 
hear ^tf 4 she should not ” than in any other edifice of the kind. We 


are sorry to hear such an account of the mothers of Young Prance. 
On the whole, we are gkd that no such marriage right exists in Eng- 
land, and that if there did, we have no theatre for its exercise, h hppant, 
stupid, sensational, our theatrical presentatiqns may be, but they are 
nearly harmless, and would be quite so n mwtgers were aware how 
very inexpensive, thankis to free trade ORd TO^pyed machinery, femi- 
nine garments are. The misplaced econoipy wMch deprives the 
of clothing may he creditable to the hpnesty of managers, but is other- 
wise qbjectionablc. But we have no Pajais-Boyal for the demoralisation 
of brides. 

PaElihmqntary Thought. 

One of the Windsor election witnesses described somebody as the 
very man that was wanted as an agent, “ because he looked exactly 
like a fool, but wasn’t one.” Curious, that many electors should employ 
precisely the opposite rule when selecting the very man wanted as 
an M.P. ^ 

well done. 
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Prince oe Wales having become a Preemason while_ in Denmark ^ 1 
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PLEASANT REFLECTION. 

Servant “ Oh, Missis say, you ’eb to ask why Candles is Dbaree, as 
THEY don’t give NO BETTER LlOHT.” 

Qrocer's Btyy. "Well, you know, THEY TAKES all the best Tallow now, 
TO make Butter with.*’ 


GIBEALTAE. 

Says Punch unto Gladstone, 

The Hock ’s not a bad stone/* 

"We won’t let it go/* 

Says the fiery Bob Lowe. 

" Hold it tight, hold it tight,** 

Says the stalwart John Bright. 

" It was hard work to win,** 

Says the sensible Glyn. 

" Red hot balls from the anvil,” 

Says elegant Granville. 

" It ’s a place we should guard well,*’ 
Says moderate Cardwell. 

" Yes, that *s clear enough,** 

Says the well-informed Buee. 

" Who *d yield it be hung/’ 

Says the Scots lawyer. Young, 

" The thought were too grovelling,” 
Says Irish O'Loghlen. 

“ One’s brain it bewilders,” 

Says chivalrous Childers. 

" And stirs up one’s bile,” 

Says the valiant Argyll. 

" Sooner fight every swearing Bon/* 
Says smoke-loving Clarendon. 

" Who ’d yield it’s a Pagan,” 

Says Catholic O’Hagan. 

“ And we won’t to the Don soli,” 
S^s gold-scorning Mon sell. 

" He ought to be taught his cue,” 
Says spirited Portescue. 

"We let the old buffer in!” 

Says dignified Bueperin. 

" Because donkeys will bray hard ? ” 
Says plain-spoken Layaud. 

" And talk Mrs. Partington P ” 

Says valiantest Hartington. 

" Such appeals are no use/* 

Says the true-hearted Bruce. 

" And make a man toss chin,*’ 

Says lofty J. Goschen. 

" We don*t give things thot way/* 
Says mirthfullest Otway. 

" British flag on that old ridge,** 

Says classical Coleridge. 

" Good boys,’* say quite fatlierly 
Lord Punch and Lord Hathbrlby. 


our; POLICE. 

Sir, ^ -b’ t h 1 1 1 b ' tl b f th bli ' 

the our Criminals and our Tlmatricals. ^he galleries of our 

large theatres when pantomime is played are crowded, and in the 
crowd must necessarily be a large proportion of pickpockets, from the 
professor to the graduate, from him to the undergraduate, and so to 
the pupils at Pagin' 8 preparatory school for young gentlemen. Well, 
Sir, what do they seer Sir, the object which most excites their 
laughter is the Policeman ill used by Clown, and treated with contumely 
and indignity by that speckled ruffian. 

Now, Sir, as long as we permit the representative of law and order 
to be thus assailed and exposed to public ridicule, how can we expect 
minds, naturally leaning towards evil, to be imbued with the majesty of 
those principles which are embodied — or ^mbobbied—m the persons of 
our protective force ? I used the word " Bobby ** just now. At this 
time, when it is proposed to erect a new statue to that emiuent 
legislator, Sir Robert Peel, can we find no better way of sustaining 
his fame in the Metropolis than by calling the beings of his creation 
** Bobbies,” and occasionally " Peelers ” ? 

There is only one thing in which we ought to imitate Clown; that is, 
in calling him Mister Policeman.” This is a step in the right direction ; 
but to call out, " I say, Bobby,” aud then lie down before the station 
door, &c., in order that seven constables, one after the other, may fall 
over you and hurt themselves, is a model for imitation. 

I remain. Sir, 

Education. 

VERY INDUSTRIOUS. 

Follow the little shoeblack home, who has been brightening your 
boots in these dirty streets, and you will find that his work is not yet 
done, for you will see him busily polishing off his i 


THE OVIRENB AND GURNEY AFFAIR. 

Mr. Punch is certainly not going to forestal the decision in the 
OvERBND AND GuRNEY oase. It is before a Mayor and an Alderman, 
and until they shall have said their say, he reserves his. But he wants 
to protest against the case being called " great,” in compliance with 
the foolish habit of the day, which takes bigness for greatness. It ns 
only great because a great deal of money was lost and a great many 
people were ruined. And the fate of Messrs. Gurney, Birkbbck, 


that they can refute the accusation. The allegation is that they frau- 
dulently constructed a Company, whose assets lately consisted of bad 
debts, that the men who sold these debts to the Company were insol- 
vent, and that those who bought those debts knew the circumstances. 
It happens that the old firm of Overend and Gurney is charged 
with having owed Twenty Three Millions, and with having had to set 
against this only Twenty Millions of doubtful assets. The charge may 
he disproved, as m^ other charges raised by the prosecutor. Dr. Thom. 
aud his solicitor, Mr. Lewis. But the case should be argued apart 
from the magnitude of figures, and as if a firm of Tripesellers in a 
back street behind Holbom had owed £23, aud set over £20 to a 
Trotter Company, Limited. Let right be done, and let us have no false 
moral perspective. 

Playing upon a Word. 

An acauaintance of ours, an incessant flute ^player, who is fond ol 
fine wor^, but has had a somewhat imperfect edncatioii, will talk about 
his Tootle-aiy Genius 1 

Motto tor the Wiseacres who Paralyse themselves by Rub- 
bing Sugar oe Lead into their Scalps to Darken their Hair.— 
"We never * Me* hut we do it.” 




SOUR GRAPES/' 


Old Bachelor Friend (to Paterfamilias^ who was disposed to chaff him on his single cursedness), You see, Jack, you’ve gone ik for 
» THE Olive-Branches ; 1 stick to the Olives, my Boy ! ! ” 


THE EITUALISM OE TEEPSICHOEE- 


A CERTAIN mau went tlie other night to a ball at past ten o’clock, 
and he did not come away till three. He believes he left the whole of 
the dancers behind him, except two young ladies and their Mamma, 
whom he took away — ^he is bound to add, at their own time. Nobody 
else, that he knows of, had gone but a gentleman who did not dance, 
and who did not care to stay because he could 9nly get claret- 


flections, and that the Terpsichorean rubric of chassez-cromez, especially 
croissez, might be executed in characteristic style. Also that occasion 
would be afforded by a Eitualist Quadrille for wearing the most mag- 

j X x_ X- TrM.M'j xU-^ T» • 


nificent vestments, liable to no possibility of prohibition by the Privy 
Council, that flowers might be exhibited in profusion, candles burnt by 


gas-light, and eau-de-Cologne or kiss-me-q.uick could do duty for 
incense. 

[The writer of this article has a wooden leg, and a tendency to 
bunions on his remaining natural foot. — J 


not altogether undeniable. The companion of those three ladies danced, 
and he was never drunk in his life — on duty. He danced attendance, 
to be sure — ^that was all. 

^ By the way, he would fain remind the numerous girls whose educa- 
tion has enabled them to construe Latin, that the insobriety pro- 
nounced by Cicero conditional to dancing, does not necessarily imply 
brandy-and-water, or anything like it, or even so much as claret-cup. It 
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is quite compatible with nothing stronger than Adames ale ; as teeto- 
tallers often demonstrate by their demonstrations. 


talTers often demonstrate by their demonstrations. 

He has heard serious people object to dancing. If they would but ' 
go to a ball and see any, they would find it no laughing matter. He 
can assure them that the most part of dancers go tnrough the amuse- 


When gentle Prance gives up Algiers, 

Prussia the kingdoms lately gripped. 

Off from Circassia Eussia sheers. 

And Sam’s Bed Indians prowl unwhipped : 
When Italy surrenders Naples, 

Spain’s fangs on Cuba’s neck unlock, 

We^n think about Gibraltar’s ape hills. 

And then we ’ll— keep the grand Old Eock.! 


The Logic of Brihery. 


aancmg out ot a tneatre, wnere it was mcidental to some otherwise 
rational performance, beheld a sort of gesticulation ceremonious to the 
degree of absolute solemnflw. .The parties concerned in this action 
stood facing each other and bowed half-way to the ground. An idea 
then struck him. He thought it would answer the pu^ose of a com- 
poser of dance-music to publish a BituaJist Quadrille, with a coloured 

TV/T 


It is the opinion of a good many free and independent British 
electors that bribery is not only in nowise wrong ; but, on the contrary, 
quite right and proper. They argue that liberty to barter their votes 
for a sovereign, or any number of sovereigns, is a prerogative of the 
sovereignty inherent in the Sovereign People, and that there is not one 
of all our most cherished lastitutions more valuable than Soverdgn 
Alley. 


portrait of Mr. Mackonochib in full pontificals on the face of it. 
It occurred to him that a dance illustrative of Bitualism would afford 
ample scope for the display of grace and elegance in congees and genu- 


A THOUGHT IN THE GRILL ROOM. 


Smitheiblb was once notorious for its stake, but now, with the 
great meat market there, it will become famous for its steaks. 
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HOME.” 


My deajee, Mr. Punoh^ 

Not having^ -WTitterL any beautiful plays for tbe last forty or 
fifty years, may I wite a word ia the way of a theatrical uotice ? You 
see that I caunot be suspected of wishiu^ to please anybody except 
myself, yourself, and the rest of the population of the world. 

Get a stall at the Haymarket. I like those stalls, because there is 
room to pass other people without making women frown and men 
scowl. Also there are only three rows, so that you can catch the feeling 
ot a real pit, and I am old-fashioned enough to like to see how a play 
works with the groundlings. Go and see Home, the new Comedy by 
Mr. EobrJeitson, a gentleman who writes plays which are very much 
to the taste of yours truly. He makes real meh and women, and lets 
them talk as men and women do, but el^vatfes and points their talk, 
giving it dramatic purpose, and I suppose this to he true art, distin- 
guisMng dramatist from playwright. 

There may be soxpe I'rencb in the pedigree of Home. I don’t know, 
and I don’t care. There is some in my own pedigree, but I am English 
enough, and so is the play. 

Saving told you to go and see it, of course I am not going tp teU 
you the plot. It is a very pretty one, however, and the main business 
IS the deliverance of a father, by a soh, from a marriage which would 
certainly have had its disadvantages, though the lady turns out much j 
better than we expected, and the ecene jh which she does so is charih- 
ing, and charmingly played by Miss Oavbnpish. The effect, upon 
the other characters, of her touching revelation oi H MstOty of tjial, 
and their change from dislike to sympathy is in the spirit of high-blase 
Comedy. 

Mr. Sotiosrn plays the lOti, an Sttglishmafi "Who has served in the 
American army. It suiis his q^tiiet, Obsettahi incisive style, and it is 
creditable to him that sb far froth taking lioh’s share in a play produced 
for his sake, he haS been content -with a part wliich, though it is the 
pivot of the' piecb, is anything but showy. His self-possession, and 
never-flagging attention to his own business and everbody else’s give 
great finisn to the performance, but an actor gets little credit for this 
with most folk, who do not hold with the doctride that it is art to con- 
ceal art. They like to see points worked upjo and made vigorously. 
I do not. ^ Mr. SothSiRn’S scene with Miss Hitn, when both, being 
earnestly ib. lofe, are avjkward and embarrassed, is another bit of real 
comedy. And men Miss Cxyendish’s true nature is seen, and 
Mr. Sothern who has previously shown bitter contempt for her, 
suddenly bids his pure and pretty little sister shake hands with her, 
the touch of generous atonement hit the house hard. [I use the curt 
old phrases, Mr. launch, Sir, because I am writing to you. Believe me, 
dear Sir, I have the amplest assortment of polysyllables for my genteeler 
lucubrations whence I sedulously eliminate all conventionalisms and 
coUo(iuiaHsms.] Einally, Mr. Sothern showed much humour, espe- 
cially when grumbling at himself, 

Mr. Compton’s part is the one which stands out. He is a sordid, 
cowardlvy drunken ruffian, with a red face, and moustache. That 
souuds disagreeably, doesn’t it F And the part would be disagreeable 
in the hands of anybody but this Master in bis art. By Jove, Sir, 
though Mountraffe is such a rascal, you are never angry with him. He 
is so cool, so satisfied with his debasement, so good-naturedly uncon- 
scious that he ought to be hanged, that— I really won’t say that I 
didn’t mmost wish he had got a certain £20, which lie had calculated on 
for himself.”^ Mr. Compton never showed a richer humour, or more 
of what an artist can do than in somehow redeeming this scoundrel 
from hate. But you have not to learn my opinion of Mr. Compton. 
He and I worked together towards the end of the last century. Ha ! 
Sir, there was a character called Beesmng — ^but the present generation 
knows not what Compton and EpiotrEus can do m conjunction. 

A word for Miss Burke, who had to be very young indeed to suit 
W little yo-^g lover (very intelligent and modest, Mr. Astlet, I 
tiunk you’ll do), and who looked damtily, and frisked joyously, Mr. 
Chippendale was the Old English Gentleman of 66 (I say, Mr. 
Hobertson, that ’s not so old, come), about to marry a young wife, 
and who had petsuaded himself that he was going to do a wise thing — 
the actor had q[uite got hold of the nature of the old fool. He adopted 
Quite a Parliamentai 7 “ manner, I mean, of course, that he showed he 
knew he was a humbug. 

stormed applause, and called author and performers. 
That s nottog, of eourae, in these days ; but I applauded, and that is 
a great deal. The comedy is a success. 

^^jby the way, the author. Just so. But why shouldn’t I imitate 
the fasiuon, dism^s with a couple pf words the author, who has spent 
weeks m conceiymg all the^ situatioiis, and polishing all the dialogue, 
and devote nayself to praising the performers, the scene-painters, the 
^roenters, the prompter, and the call-boy. Sir Jambs Mackintosh 
fashion r But 1 shan’t. X have been an author myself, I tell 
you we have re^y something to do with the success of a piece, though 
you Baay not thu^ so. Mr. Eobertson has written ever so many 
I capital plays ; and this one, though not one of his strongest, is as 


agreeable as any of them; I have to thank him for many pleasant 
evenings, and Thursday’s was one. I don’t know what he was saying 
to himself when, he went on the second time— probably remarking 
that he was glad to see Epicurus Eotundus in thellast stall, second 
row, P.8. , , . . , 

The Caf6 de I’Europe is a most respectable and convenient chapel of 
ease to the Haymarket Theatre, and, as has been proved before Mr. 
Knox, is the resort of very eminent characters. But I should be false 
to my mission, if I said that my Seltzer water was sufficiently iced. 
I have no doubt that it will be, next time. 

Eeturning to my stall, I beheld the Frightful Hair. Somebody has 
told me that its author contributes to your paper, therefore, of course, 
I can say nothing about it, except that I laugned from the beginning 
to a point at which duty to my family dictated my leaving on, but a 
judicious friend kindly took up the laughing for me, and went on until 
the fall of the curtain. 

There were a great many pretty women— I mean handsome ladies- 
in the house. I talked to several, between the acts, I wonder whether 
it is overleaping the barriers to say that two fair faces looked, and had 
a right to look, radiant at the respective triumphs of two husbands. 
When I have added that a lady gave me two bonbons, I have com- 
pleted my criticism, and I remain 

Your old (I mean that I have written a long 

time for you) correspondent. 

Malcontent Lodge. Epicurus Eotundus. 

Gmmhleton, if.W, 


IEELAND’S double GEIEVANCE. 

Mr, iPuNCH^ 

Fiat justitia, mat cmltm, as Lord Ohiep Justice Cockrurn, 
when Eecorder of Southampton, said to a barrister in the Sessions 
House, who wanted the Court adjourned because the rain came in 
i&rough a hole in the roof, and wetted his wig. Be just and fear not. 
Ho Justice to Ireland, for instance, in respect of the Irish Church 
Establishment, regardless of consequences. 

However, the consequences of domg Ireland justice in that particular 
will probably be good. The excessive endowment of the Irish Church 
is> substantial grievance. The redress of such a grievance will doubt- 
less prove, in a measure, conciliatory. Eor a nation to have to pay for 
a clergy whom it disowns is an injury as well as an insult. 

Disendow and disestablish the Irish Church, however, say some who 
nevertheless regard it as a sentimental grievance merely. If it were 
no more than that, Mr. Funch, your friend Gladstone would do best 
to leave it alone. He would not, by abolishing it, abate the grievance 
of which it is merely one exemplification. That grievance is the Pro- 
testantism of the United Kingdom. The Pope’s Irish subjects will 
not cease to feel sentimentally aggrieved whilst they arc precluded 
from the possibility of having a Popish Sovereign, and Lord Lieu- 
tenant, or rather a Yiceroy and a Subviceroy of the Pope’s, to reign 
over them. 

A sentimental grievance,^ regarded as an insult, is a sentimental 
grievance, absolutely, as au insult is an insult. A substantial grievance 
may be great or small. If you had ever been kicked much, Sir, you 
would know, and as it is you can conceive, that there is a difference, as 
to a kick, between boots and boots. A kick hurts, or may hurt, more 
or less, accordingly as one is kicked with a light or heavy boot. Whereas, 
a horsewhip, fiomshed over one’s head, does not hurt at all if one is 
a philosopher ; but. if it does hurt sentimentally, a little horsewhip 
huxts-as meh as a big one. Of coarse nobody but a fool will consider 
himself horsewhipped when he is only told to. Still less will he 
insist on considermg himself horsewhipped when he is entreated to 
think no such thing ; but you won’t persuade Ultramontane Paddy 
that you have redressed his sentimental grievance whilst you maintain 
the Act of Settlement, Of course that consideration will not prevent 
yon and Gladstone from dealing thoroughly on your friend Cook- 
burn’s masdmwith Ireland; only you will do it with your four eyes 
open, like the hundred of your most vigilant humble servant, 

Argus. 


JOB AJSfD A JOBATION. 

We have not least Wea what' a meat salesman’s man ii?, but he 
must be a kind of Jqb, We read in the Qit^ Frm (a very good paper, 
by the 'way, aud fell of news abou^ London, new and ol<0 tlmt the in- 
dividual in questmn has been described, at a pub& meeid^, as ** 
depraved, gm-drinkingi inseleniL ignoranti licentlousL abandoned/^ 
Cpme,tlmtisanice&Wement^epi^^^ AnTthe representative 
of the class merely ^ks, meekly, " why should tids be said of ns P It 
IS not true. Frma fam^ people who can meet such a shower of com- 
pliment with so mild a remonstrance, must be good people, and worth 
^o^g, and we mean to take a lounge through the noble New 
Market, and have a look at them. 
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AN APOLOGY FOR PLAYGOERS. 

Grixic has been ammadvert- 
iag on the British Public 
^|Q|k for thronging to see sensa- 

pantomimes, in preference 
rational 

diliililffiKA drama. This predilection is 

duEiess and depraved taste. 

owing to the high intellec- 
tual and moral endowments 

' consists in^ the laborious 

’ mental faculties, and the 

* \\ ^ arduous exercise of the 

scenes and exhibitimis 
|W. which afford a temporary 

ill - ^ excitement to their sensu- 

' proclivities and animal 

^ natures. Suppose a man is 

^ living in inactive luxury, or 
^ habitually engaged m 

frivolous avocation, 
^ ^ «ar such, for example, as that 

^ of writing levity -without 

« X .1 , . 1 , , ever trying to make it the 

yenicle ot any truth which may be worth considering, it is all very well 
for such a fellow, when he wants amusement, to go to one of Shak- 
! SPEARE s plays, or an opera by Mozart or Beethoven, or an oratorio 
by liANDEL. His mind, whose lower powers are those which he em- 
ploys as a rule, is refreshed by the exceptional stimulation which it 
derives from musical and dramatic performances of an elevating ten- 
dency. Very naturally, therefore, this kind of man resorts to the 
legitoate drama, or the lyric theatre, and frequents the Philharmonic 
or the Monday Pops ; whilst the multitude, accustomed to graver 
pursuits, repair, for that variety which is restorative as well as charming 
to the temple of buffoonery and nonsense, and to the music-hall. 


HAIBN AND LAPUTA. 

Toire is some reason to suppose that the Public has not seen a 

f enuine copy of the answer returned by the Bight Honourable the 
'resident oe the Board op Trade to the letter sent bim by 
Alexander Drew, of Nairn, inviting him to encourage officially, by a 
Eoyal bounty, a company to be formed for the purpose of clearing the 
seas of porpoises and bottle-nosed whales. It wdl be clear to every 
person of any discernment that the following transcript of the reply 
which Mr. Drew’s suggestion was honoured withal, is stamped with 
authenticity : — 

is impossible for me to express, in suitable terms, the 
opmion I entertain of your proposal that the Government in which I 
have the honour to serve should grant pecuniary aid to a commercial 
association for exterminatmg bottle-nosed whales and porpoises. But, 
unfortunately. Her Majesty’s Ministers have not at their disposal any 
public money which they could devote to the furtherance of an enter- 
prme even so practicable and promising as that wMch you propose. In 
OTder to obtain the necessary funds, they would have to apply to 
Parhament. I regret to say that the House of Commons is not vet 
suffici^tly advanced to be likely to view your project in any other 
hght than that in -which Legislatures in all times have been wont to 
reg^d the great ideas of projectors whose conceptions, afterwards 
realised, have proved blessings to mankind. Tins consideration alone, 
however, would not deter me from urging your grand origin^ 
scheme on their attention; but I fear .that, if I ventured to do sq, I 
should incur the risk which attends the advocacy, no less than the in- 
vention, of designs too vast for comprehension by minds of the existing 
age. In short, I am afraid that were I to move in the House oi 
Commons for a grant of money to be expended in promoting the 
capture of those monsters of the deep, the bottle-nosed and other 
cetaceans whose enormities you so jusfly denounce, the only effect of 
my motion would be that the House would vote forthwith my owii 
immediate removal from the post which I have the honour of occu- 
pying to a lunatic asylum. I am. Sir, -with the profoundest respect and 
the highest esteem, your faithful Mend, j ^ 


SONG OP THE EOTTLE-NOSED WHALE. 

{Dedicated to the !Righi HonotfKABLB Johbt Bbight, by the Colwell 
Hatchne^ Foet) 

Oh, who would not be a Bottle-Nosed Whale, 

To sit on a moonbeam and weave a flail ? 

J OHN Brig-ht ! John Bright ! 

’Tis I would be the Bottle-Nosed Whale ! {Sqftmimo,) 

Oh come with me and be my love. 

And we will all the pleasnres prove 
On earth below or ^ea above. 

Sliding about in a peaceful groove. 

Bu t say, John Bright, my love, my life, 
why don’t yon dare the stormy seas, 

Ao-d cast your nets 
Where the salmon frets 

Lonely beside such rocks as these? (Tmderoso) 

Put a tax {MerceVg^ 

Upon our backs, 

Crown ns or drown us, no matter which, 

Pqr we ’ll eat the fish 
With a scrunch and a squish. 

And the shells of the oysters to you. we ’ll pitch. 

Por oh, 

Por oh, 

John Bright must know ^ 

That I am the Bottle-Nqsed Whale below ! 

{Ironically, with tromhcmes.) 

Yon ’re safe, you thmk, in your chair of state, 

Oh ! John Bright ! But wait ! wait I wait ! 

There ’s a net, a net, 

A oohmet, ^ 

WHiere you and your Privy Councillors met. 

Don’t tell me I 
Piddlededee ! 

I am the Bottle-Nosed Whale of the Sea ! 


Up the silvery Thames {Brums.) 

Slink the slimy trout {Flutes.) 

Their conduct who condemns ? 

. Jom Bright is out. {Harmonium) 

The little creatures play 
Begardless of their doom, {Combs) 

While fishes die away 
In the silent gloom. 

And go to the tomb {^lowly and solemnly) 

In a mourning broom 
• With a livery groom. 

{Suddenly and gaily) 

But hey, ho, ho ! {Symphony of Bootjacks) 

The Bottle-Nosed m& 

May dance on a housetop. 

Or sit on his tail ! {Solo on Shoehorn) 
Then mind what I say, {Organ in the distance) 
Or you ’ll rue the day. 

Oh yes, John Bright, 

You ’ll rue the night 
When you wouldn’t attend. 

And you wouldn’t lend 
A sixpence to me in a gale, 

John Bright : 

To me the Bottle-Nosed Whale, 

John Bright, 

To me the Bottle-Nosed Whale. 

Then say. All hail. 

And come on my trail, 

While out on bs5l. 

You ’ll take the veil, 

Pion’d on with a UaB 
To the top ojf my tail, 

And away wu'’B sail ^escendo) 

Pot a Slash of ale. 

But snub me or rub me or hurt my scales, 

John Bright don’t try, 

I ’ll tell yon why, 

I hn King of the Bottle-Nosed Whales, ha! ha ! 

I ’m King of the Bottle-N osed Whales 1 
{Crash qf all tJw Instruments^ and the Sleeper^ s anoakened) 


Itailway Intelligence. 


The approved Method of Communicatton between Paasenger and 
Guard— A Shilling. 
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A PERFECT CURE. 

TownMan* ** How Jolly it must be, Living down here in the Country!” 
Country Gentleman, “Oh, I don’t know. It's rather a Torpid sort of 
Life ; Time passes very Slowly.” 

Town Man, “ Time passes Slowly ? You should get Somebody to Draw 
ON you at Three Months ! ! ” 


ADVICE GEATIS. 

Old woman, do not dye thy hair : 

Old fogy, from thine hoary head, 

Bepel the darkening wash ; a snare 
Contrived with deleterious lead. 

Ye who are prematurely gray, 

Use dyes, and know not whai^you do, 
May brush in mercury, and may 
Be prematurely toothless too. 

Itmay not harm the blood of man ^ 

If liquid iron the scalp’s pores drink. 

And then the head with juice of tan 
Be washed, and so renewed with ink. 

Or say that you blanched locks restore 
To something near their pristine hue 
Like faded clothes ; upon them pour 
The old reviver black and blue. 

But mind that all the salts of Mars 
On linen leave a rusty stain : 

A bosom’s front, adorned with stars ^ 

Of reddish brown, there may remain. 

The walnut’s liquor will afford^ 

To grizzled hair a safe disguise, 

With that from time to time restored 
It might be, rather than with dyes. 

And there are mushrooms which do yield 
A ketchup that would serve as well ; 

Go, seek them in the pasture field, 

Along the borders of the dell. 

But better will you leave the pate 
To grow, as Nature wills it, white. 

Your aged face, that doth not mate 
With raven fringe ’s a sorry sight, 

Which if you don’t, old fools, discern. 
Whilst you betray yourselves unwise, 

All who behold you theuce will learn 
How much have likewise failed your eyes. 
Attention to the head’s inside 
With more good will repay your pains ; 
Philosophy of health, applied. 

May help you to preserve your brains. 


Presents por a Girl op the Period.—A bottle of 
olives, and a box. of cigars. 


THE NAPIER AND THE LADY. 

Dear Sir William, 

Punch does like you so, you can’t think. You have all the 
true Napier impulse, which ninety times brings your family into glory, 
and ten times into grief. 

You sent to the Times a letter from a Lady, who described what she 
saw, and told what she had heard, during the late fighting in Malaga. 
It was essentially a woman’s letter,” and whether that phrase be 
praise or censure depends upon whether the employer likes women or 
not. Some people don’t like them. Funch adores them. 

Then somebody told you that the T^all Mall Gazette had been rude 
to the lady. And then came out the Napier characteristic which 
I^uneh does admire so, you can’t think. You scorn to get the Journal 
and see whether the accusation be true, but you write a letter of mag- 
nificent abuse, and add that you will never again expose a lady to such 
treatment. Probably, by this time, you have seen the paper, and may 
think that beyond the liberty of daring to make any remarkon anything 
which a Napier has endorsed, there was no great harm in what the 
-Critic said. - yy--' ^ 

Bless you, stick to ^ way of /Iping things. We (and others) find 
it so convenient. When vre reau sensation sto:^ of some grievance 
or wrong, we instantly hurry out an indignant article upon it. Eor as 
the story is nearly sure to be a wild ^ggeration, or an unfair state- 
ment, we should be done out of our gush if we waited for the facts. 
Accept, brother-in-arms, best complimenljs, and believe us. 

Your devoted. 

Punch. 


What Can you Sat? — Name any celebrated English humorist 
you please to an American, and he will tell you, by way of reply, that 
m his country they have a Whittier. 


WELSH NANNYGOAT-ANECDOTE, WE MEAN. 

“ At the Montgomeryshire quarter session at Welshpool last week a tramp 
was proved to have stolen olotbes. After a lengthy consultation the jury re- 
turned a verdict of guilty, and, to the surprise of every one in court, accom- 
panied the verdict with a recommendation to mercy. The Chairman. — On 
what ground, may I ask? The Foreman (evidently puzzled).—! do not 
know daughter). The foreman then turned round to nis colleagues in the 
box, and another lengthy consultation ensued, and after the lapse of a few 
minutes the foreman suddenly started up, and explained the recommendation 
by saying-^ ‘We recommend him to mercy because no o;ie see’d him commit 
the crime” — an explanation which elicited a loud burst of laughter from 
a crowded court.” 

^ To laugh at. a Welsh jury is as natural a thing as it used to he to 
ridicule an Alderman for being rotund and liking his dinner. Nobody, 
except Lord Dalxeith, ridicules Aldermen now, seeing that for the 
most part they are active intelligent gentlemen, who think less of 
dinners than do the languid Swells at the dabs. But we must go on 
laughing at the Welsh jurors, until they stand up on their hindlegs 
and try to imitate humanity. The above story is good, but how much 
more advanced is the London constable than the Welsh clown P If 
the former does not see a crime committed, he will do nothing for you. 
So though we laugh at the Welshers, they have a laugh against the 
Londoners. 


(Stood. News from the Tagus. 

Spain has found a Sovereign at last, one all who wish well to that 
country must earnestlv desire may have a long role, for we are in- 
formed that Tranquillity reigns throughout the Peninsula.” 

» 


Pointed Architecture,— The Cathedral of Spires. 
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A HOME STUDY. 


Tiny Mite, No. 1 (fe^naU). “ Not Spell 'Window ! 'Coukse I can ! "W—i— n, win, d—o, do, Window ! ” 
Tiny Mite, No. 2 {male). Ah ! BUT THOO can’t Spell the omm Window, now can- tb^oo ^ 


A GOOD WORD FOR A GOOD WORK. 

Punch is clearly not the place for medical discussions. People who 
read Punch wish to be enlightened, instructed or amused, but do not 
want to see a word which may shock their tender feelings. A descrip- 
tion of a hospital is not the sort of article that one expects in Punch, 
any more than an account of a painful operation. Still, every now and 
then, a word about a hospital is admissible in Punch, as is a charitable 
word for any other work of charity. 

The Royal Pree Hospital is not more free than welcome as a 
charitable helping-place to thousands of our poor. When it first was 
started, not a hospital in London was ever freely open, as in cha.rity all 
should be, to such sick folk as the Royal Free was founded specially to 
succour. In this reaUy useful hospital, so long as there are funds un- 
spent,’ and sleeping wards unfilled, any poor sick persons may come to 
them and fill them; and they need not lose tEeir little strength by 
hunting up subscribers to send them Open Sesame,” in an admission 
ticket. 

Now, like most of us good people, the directors of this Hospital very 
urgently want money ; for, like most of us good people, they don't get 
half enough for the work they wish to do. See nere what they say as 
to what they have to do — 

** It must not be forgotten that the present medical practice is to ‘ build up ’ 
patients, and the resulting increase in the consumption of food and stimulants, 
coupled with high prices, renders the item for food, wine, and spirits a very 
serious one. The arrangements of the dispensary are being remodelled with 
a view to greater economy, but when it is considered that we have freq^uently 
to mate up 3000 prescriptions in the course of one week, and that the cost of 
one year’s drugs alone (purchased under the most favourable circumstances 
open to the Board) amounts to more than £1700, we need not point out how 
great is the expenditure connected with the relief to out-patients. They 
crowd to the hospital, but must be turned away unless the public supply us 
with funds.” 

And see here what they say as to what they want to get— 

In no spirit of self-laudation, but merely to show that the managers are 
not unmindful of their responsibilitleB, we may mention that within the hist 


year four members of the committee have between them contributed more than 
£500 towards the hospital funds, hut such efforts of course cannot he con- 
tinuous. Our annual subscriptions do not much exceed £1400, and the total 
amount received from donations and legacies during the current year is little 
more than £4770. 

“ And, now, what is our position ? We have no property beyond the hos- 
pital buildings, and some legacies payable on future contingencies. We owe 
nearly £5600. We have a very slender balance at our bankers, and our 
expenditure (irrespective of salaries) is more than £110 per week. What arc 
we to do ? We have room in the wards for 200 beds, and we can only fill 
about 70. We have beds and bedding, and are willing to work if the public 
will help us ; if not, we must close the hospital.” 

Please to fork out, therefore. Gentlemen, You surely would ifot 
wish to see the Hospital shut up. Think what suffering is succoured 
by a charity like this ! Think that but, for Heaven’s merc^ you your- 
self, 0 Crcesus ! might haply there become a supplicant ! Remember, 
there 's no shamming in the sick ward of a hospital. Shut your fists 
against sham sick folk as close as you can clench ; their gin-distilling 
breath tells where your coin will go to. Rut be royally free-banded to 
the Royal Free, and be sure that you do good with every shilling that 
you give to it. 

Butyrum. 

Thou, .^ma Mater, kuow’st the trick 
To put in principles that stick. 

And Gentlemen thou shapest : 

We make no doubt that Bute 's a brick. 

And though he be a Catholic, 

Will never be a Papist. 


EASY or APPREHENSION. 


Ip you had the misfortune to be hauled off to the Station by two 
policemen, both seizing you by the uppermost part of your coat, what 
eminent pianoforte makers* names might you mutter to yourself P — 
Collar'd and Collar'd. 
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OHAraSE THE SECOND.— A WOED TO THE WISE ; PEINCIPALLT OF A 


to find there, and he doesn’t ■want to mn the chance of a refusal. He 
BIRDS, BEASTS, AND FISHES. knows kow men talk. 

“ Oh, send to Mr. Robbins,” cries Mrs. Macaw. " He’ll be glad 

to come, r m sure.” 

CHAPTER THE SECOND.-A WORD TO THE WISE ; PRINCIPALLY OF A «But at such short notice,” savs her husband, with some sort of 
JOLLY OLD COCK; ALSO OF MR. KOCK ROBBINS, THE PROFE8- regard for RoBBiNs’ feeHngs, who, he should think, would not always 
SIGNAL crumb-eater, AND THE MACAWS. liJse being asked merely at the last moment to make an even number. 

I AM perfectly aware that other Social Zoologists have from time to poohpoohs ^bbins’ fee^gs She ^ows he’ll be too 

time exhibited their specimens; and so mnch mdeed yon may have to co^, and she rather prides herself upon havmg performed 

a“S w «' ft 


and even the genera themselves, under novel aspects. I show them oo. estmaoie laay spreaas mis account oi poor 

all under one roof, and wiU point them out as they come and go, acquaintances, and consequ^tly 

hopping backwards and forwards. RcgBiNS, for pi^ s sake, m the ^yest man I know. ^ He fact. 

The Jolly Old Cock. Flrsl Specme^-Often described by his Mends I ^ 
and acquaintances as a Rare Old Bird. He is apparently the essence ^ Off-Seasons ; but at all times he has as much 

of hospitality. He is a widower without encumbrances, Hving an easy ^ Winter, especially, Kock Robbins comes out 

bachelor life. His home, a compact snuggery, with all the appliances /m z zy 

of comfort and luxury within reach of ms arm; and, for what is (To oe Conltmed.) 

beyond this distance, there is a butler attached to a heU, who will get — 

it for you, whatever or wherever it is. So excellent are this Jolly Old 

Cock’s dinners, that, strange to say, other birds are perpetually press- THE SONG OE TEDE STR-EET RTTEy TAN . 

ing him to come away from them and dine at tkeir nests, where neither r, -n t. , t ^ -n -l i t a n ^ • 

food, drink, nor serving, are half so good as at the table of the Jolly i m a Rough ! I m a Rough ! I m a cowardly thief ! 

Old Cock himself. Yet he is not wifliout at least four invitations for is past all belief. 

.?_* aT_ • .T 1* O '! -11 1 *1 1 V-* I nP.QOmrA +.A no ncknn»ori ni'ir tv»/nvv» Ta mr k Tamrirr T +Uaa 


ask him out.” So this estimable lady spreads this account of poor 


* Continued.) 


THE SONG OE THE STREET RTJEEUN. 


every night in the week, including Sunday; and he would be really 
welcome were he to “drop in” on some families suddenly at dinner- 
time, only that he is mnch too old a bird to run such a fearful risk as 
that. 

Young Kock R9BBINS, who has recently gone on the Stock 
Exch^ge, with a view to doing something somewhere (or, perhaps, 
somebody), looks in upon me one morning about breakfast-time, and 
complams of headache. Kock Robbins even refuses the crumbs, he 
IS so poorly. Knowingly, I offer him soda-water. 

T 17 "d "was dining with old Barndoor last mght. 

J oll^ old Cock — old Barndoor. By Jingo ! he has got wine. You 
don t want to smoke when you get such wine as that.’* 

I observe that it ’s a great treat to get reaUy fine wine. 

^ I should think so !” says Robbins, gulping down his soda-water. 

It was foolishly taking one glass of Champagne at dinner that gave 
me my headache. I didii’t know we were going in for Port after- 
wards.” 

Having relieved his mind on this score --(/%(9 tries to heheve in his 
own theory about the one glass of Champagne ; but knows that he 
^n t impose it upon^ others)--he reiterates his conviction that “ Old 
Barndoor is the joUiest old Cock going. You must know him ! ” cries 
Robbins to me, enthusiasfcically. I’ll introduce you to him. He ’ll 


I ’m a Rough ! I ’m a Rough ! I ’m a cowardly thief ! 
Yet the way men endure me is past all belief. 

I deserve to be hanged, hut from Jack Ketch I ’m free, 
Coves ain’t got the pluck now to ’ang curs like me ! 

I Kve as I like, and I fear not the law. 

On me ne’er a Crusher his truncheon dare draw': 

Eor I ’m strong as a bull, and no mercy I feel 
WhQe my fist carries weight, and my boot bears a heel ! 

If yon ask where I work, well, garotting’s my trade, 

And a good bit o’ money at times I have made ; 

But it soon goes in lush when I ’m out on the spree, 

Eor the molls like a man with his shiners who ’s free. 

I ’m a brute to my wife, and, whene’er I gets riled. 

Her wisage it somehow is apt to get spiled ; 

She ’s seldom without two black eyes m her ’ead. 

And when drunk lori I kick ’er, and leave ’er for dead. 

’Ave we children ? Why) yes, we ’ve at present got three. 
And them brats, if they live, will all grow brutes like me : 
Their unnateral father ne’er guv ’em a meal. 

They’ve been bred up from babbies to beg or to steal. 

Will I emigrate ? thank’ee, I ’ve no taste to roam, 

I prefers to live idle and wicious at home ; 

And, besides, what ’s the good of my crossing the sea ? 

I ’m a Rough ! where ’s the land as ’ud like to have me ? 


^ Little Kock Robbins is, by the way, a bird who is always coming 

in for crumbs. When first Kocky came to town, he was in want of a ^ ' ' 

to. and hopped about piteously until somethiug ws thrown to DISSINTEES. 

are spread out before Mm. He is a Pro- Weii,, the Ritualists have held a meeting to consider whether thev 

fessional Dmer-oi^. Not that he is asked out for ms beautiful notes, ought to obey the law of the land, and they are good enough to thin^ 

^ ®i? ^ simply asked, ‘ to make that, on the whole, they may as well do so. Sut not tie Reform 

w,, ^ Mljust the dinner- League itselfi headed by the ^eat Beams, could have m^e mow 

party scales. Time wm wMn httie Kooky -would have Aoto for _ a dear that in deciding not to defy the law, it was dom® societv an nn. 

^ner from the Strand to Bayswater. JVbw, he says, Netting HiU merited favour, ^ey dedared that they did not recosnise the 

out of three equally authority of the Court lhat announced the law, and m fofae^SenM 
■wherever there is a dinner difficulty, Robbins itself it was utterly absurd, as it did not allow the Ritualist the^ right 

suchasensation some 1^0^“ 

serous ago) expect a partj of fourieen to dinner. ^ Athanasius, Cyril (in the days of his Success), Chrysostom, Am- 

receives an apology, beose, Jbeokb and Ausustike or any of them, mentioned c^dlM. 

Me, Macaw, who is M Ms slippers examining the 


f returns his wife, “we shall be thirteen 


Shafi weF’’ answers mMACAW who-h^-justortainedthat 

of to numerous speculations is looking up-“ Well, it can’t be competed. So the duty was owned, K was alsrSl Ttot the 


one 01 
helped.' 


demonstrates the utter impossihffity of to tttStoro 


cto her ^perstition upon her husW^peilMto^^^ ^“lie to the uto%f tLirToweTth; doeS^^^ 

Mm feel a httle uncqmfortahle about that codicil wMch he has been properly taught by the aid of a yS^of best mx ¥ower it t 
^^’^ou ± , « * fe“®*KS did not itotateX Scoteh tor^. aKve the 

mJ^MaLw conscience. They were too much men of the 


can t think of anyone at the Club, just now, whom he would be certam the bishops wifi look after them, or & will We tOilook after the hMops. 
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Sir ‘A 








HINTS FOR CONVERSATION. 

Conclude you have 

, ^ a prejudice against 

it * jif m; m t]jat most useful 

4|.|| ■■ : „.,W€. 

ga^d, aad -what 

fortune slie. 'will Imve on marriage, wlietlier slie lias any poor relations, 'whether 
she dyes her hair or uses stimtilants to her complexion, and 'what the amount of 
her aflowance is from Papa ; not forgetfciu^, if you observe the slightest indication 
of a dawning pimple, to notice its intrusion with profuse regrets. If you have 
charge of a married lady, begin by making a guess at her ^e, or picking holes 
in her dress, or finding some flaw m her jewellery, adding a little light pleasantry 
about the sldlfiil arrangement of the millinery on her head to hide that dubious 
place in the parting, until, when you see that your remarks are taken iu good 
part, you fern secure enough to inquire how much the weekly housekeeping ex- 
penses are, -and whether she allows her servants fresh butter, aud how often they 

g ve her 'warning, whether her husband, whom you will not fail to point out 
ughing and_ talking “with pretty Mns. Gaylbigh Bashwood at the other end 
of the table, is the same smiling amiable being in bis own home, when tested by 
servants getting up late in the morning, by indifferent vegetables, and unexpected 
bills. 

Try this style of conversation when next you are dining or dancing out : if it 
succeeds, you will go home a happier man than you have felt for a long time, if it 
fails, you can but fall back on your reserve of Eobeutson^s Plays and Buunand’s 
Burlesques ; and the Ballet^ in the Pantomimes and the Ballot at Elections ; and 
the Elation Petitions, which fill the papers to weariness, and the new halfoenay 
paper, the Ucho, (mind you quote what Diamond de Witt so neatly said, &at it 
IS sure to pay, because Echo always answers) ; and The Mnff cmA the Booh^ and 
the Beport of the Marriage Law Commisaion ; and the Convention with America, 


and Gpyemment cutting down the clerks in the public departments, and requesting 
(see Circular from the Controller of H. M. Stationery Office) that the (Srovemment 


PEISON MIlsriSTEES. 


Me. Sbegeant Pa'Ote, celebrated no leas for his admirable decisions and his 

ftTT’ftllnnS TinSflmYl ai: mi31»Tri9nTrron 4-Lfln L'l* 


wv AUi uucu. yuBuiL-wurji., ucuause vwQ out oi tni'ee criminals, proiessecuy 
Catholics, would rather not see the priest. And, Me. Patne, perhaps two 
out OI three criminals would rather not see the policeman, or even your Worship : 
or, to carry the argument somewhat further, they would rather that there were 
not any moral law at all. 

Is not a diseased man an idiot who will not call in the physician ? How do 
you de^ with idiots ? Would you not be lackhig in your duty to a friend who 
sorted, II you did not do all in your power to force medical advice upon him P 
Were there a chance of Ms disease being contagious, would you listen to an 
obstmate man who refuses the doctor’s aid ? 

You would regretj Mr. Sergeant Patne, that you could not force the ministra- 
tous or the physmian upon your friend, ^d you would rather the fee yourself 
tn^ allow a nmu to die of Ms disease, or linger out his days, a pest to society. 

loitt Irish Eoman Catholic, or your English criminal of that fears aud 
rejects the priest ; but he flatters himself that he cau blarney the Chaplaha, for 
whom he entertains no respect, nor of whom has he any fear. 


You must admit the Priest: you need not pay him; 
but Mr. Punch, who recognises Oathohc aud Protestant 
on an equality as Ratepayers, teUs you that you will 
have to act fairly, you Board of Injustices, iu spite of 
yourselves. j 


DON JUAN AND THE LADIES. 

^ Fifteen thousand Spanish ladies have addressed General 
Prim, 'begging Mm on no account to permit religious toleration 
in Spain/' — Uorresponde7%ee, 

Eietben thousand Spanish ladies 
Yielding to a pious whim, 

Gather’d ’twixt the Bay aud Cadiz, 

And besieged the gallant Prim. 

Sayiug^ Count de Be us or Be-us, 

(Which it’s called we know nor care) 

Prostrate at your feet you see us, i 
Begging you to grant our prayer. 

Couutj you offer toleration i 

To rehgions each and all; i 

Do you wish the Spanish nation ' 

From its ancient faith to Ml? 

Please reverse your resolution. 

Penal make all creeds but one, 

Oi^our blessed revolution 
Ends by leaving Spain undone. 

Better do a little burning, 

Boast some Protestants or Jews, 
lor an Auto priests are yearning. 

Meet the holy creatures’ views. 

But if -what you Ve written ’s written. 

And you must not burn a soul. 

Send aQ. heretics to Britain, t 
Island somewhere near the Jole.” 

Tolerantly smiles Don Juan, 

Smiles upon the kneeling dames. 

Ladies, it would be my ruin. 

Did I send one Jew to flames. 

There ’s a thing your lords call discount, 

With the Jews it comes and goes,* 

And ’twere worth the place of this Count 
. Did he singe one hooky nose, 

“ As for Protestants, their altar 
Must not now be overturned. 

Certain folks who hold Gibraltar 
Much object to being burned. 


Leave to man lie work that ’s man’s. 

•^Tell the priests who gave your mission. 
They ’re a gang of nincompoops ; 

If I see the least sedition. 

Priests have necks and cords have loops. 

If my forehead wears a frown, Mas 
Mot for you, but them, I ’ve done : 

And Cleave granted by my Countess) 

I would kiss you every one. 

And I ’ll send your priests to Hades, 
Dare they such sweet ej'es to dim.” 
Fifteen thousand ^anish ladies 
Smiled, and left Don Juan Prim. 


The Boys’ Own Beak. 

A GOOD deal has lately been said about a sentence by 
which a Justice at Petty Sessions sent a lot of little boys, 
manacled like felons, to gaol for tossing and obstructing 
the streets.” Several letters about it have appeared in 
the Times, under the heading of “Untempered Zeal” 
Would not “ Ill-tempered Zeal^’ have been the more accu- 
rate superscription?” 
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THE CONFERENCE. 

Foreign Office^ Faris, Fresenty for France: Marquis ue Lavalette, 
Minister of Foreign Affairs^ Fresident, ForFkgland: Lord Lyons. 
For Russia : Count Stackelburu. For Austria : Prince Met- 
TBRNiCH. ForFrmsia: Count db Solms. For Turkey: Ljemil 
Pasba. For Italy : M. Nigra, 

“ This Conference was sadly home.” — BenedicTc. 

M. de LamUtte, Pray be seated, Gentlemen. The cigarettes are in 
that box, the cigars in this, and onr friend the Pasha has his pipe. 

Lord Lyons. The Pipe of Peace, we '11 hope. {Laughter.) 

Fasha. That depends on yourselves. Gentlemen. Put that in your 
pipes, and smoke it. 

M. de Lavaktte. Ha ! ha ! We begin pleasantly— a good omen. 
Fasha. ImJudlaJi I 

Lord L^ms. But where is M, Bangare, our friend from Greece. 
Will you not direct his admission, M. le President ? 

Fasha. I have no objection to the son of a burnt father coming in 
and sitting down. But he must have no vote. 

Count StaeJcelburg. It is needless to say; that my Government is 
greatly displeased with Greece for agitating against the Sublime 

FasLa. Quite, {Winks.) 

Count Stackelhurg. But will Greece accept the proposed insult ? 

M. de Lavalette. You have reason to think she will not ? 

Count Btachelburg. I didn't say that. 

M. de Lamleite. WeU, we '11 see. {Rings.) Invite the Greek gen- 
tleman to come in. 

Enter M. lUNGABfi. 

[All hoWy except the Pasha, who grunts^ 
M. de Lavalette. There, M. Bangab]^, is your chair, and the Con- 
ference win feel indebted to you for the valuable information {markedly) 
with which you will favour them in reply to any inquiries that may be 
addressed to you. 

Fasha {andi). His face is blackened already, 
if, Rangahe {pertly). Any information I may give will be limited to 
the informing the Conference which way I intend to vote. 

if. de Lavalette. I reply. Sir, with an intimation, on behalf of the 
Conference, that such information will be needless, inasmuch as w© 
shall not trouble you to vote. 

M. Rangahe. An, two words to that bargain. 

Fasha. These sons of Sheitan are always thinking of bargains. 
The Powers bought an unclean beast iu a poke when they took up 
Greece. May his grandmother’s grave be denied ! | 

if. Rangahe. What is that Turk muttering ? Gentlemen, I must 
hear what my Government says to this outrageous proposal. . 

FoAha. His Government ! A pack of brigands plotting in a back 
shop. 

M. de Lavalette. You must see, M. Bangabie, that you cannot vote. 
Your Government was no party to the Treaty of Paris. 

if. Rangahi. No ; nor to the Treaty of Utrecht, which has as much 
to do with the question as the other. OAoks guardedly at the Count 
Stackelburg, who toinks at him to hold out.) In the name of the 
Hellenic people, I protest against injustice, and I shall telegraph for 
iustructions. 

if. de Lavalette. Then, M. de Bangab4 I reluctantly invite you to 
take a cigar and your leave. 

Fasha {aside). Pine tobacco is wasted on a fellow like that, A weed 1 
at a sou is good enough for him, and he would prefer it. I 

if. de Rangahe. Europe shall repent this ! [Exit. 

Count Stackelburg. I did myseU* the honour to hint to the Conference 
what would happen. ^ i 

if. de Lavalette. Nobody could speak with more authority. Count. 
{All laugh}) 

^ Count Btackelhwg {laughing). On my honour I never said a word to 
him about Hs conduct here. 

Lord Lyons. Never mind— we’ can do just as weH without bim. I 
am sure that the Count is quite as well qualified as Banoab^ to look 
after the interests of Greece. 

Fasha. Ha! ha! Very wed i^oken. By the Prophet, your face 
shines like the sun. Lord of the Lions. 

Count Staekelhwrg. My English friend and I understand one another. 
Fasha. Yes, since Sebastopol. 

- if. de Lavalette. Pray— pray— memories are, at times, brutalities. ' 


Wni the representatives that have mot yet spoken oblige us with some 
conversation ? Bememher, we are bound to nothing that we agree 
upon. 

if. Mgra. I think the Musical Pitch is a much more interesting 
subject than politics, and I hear, my Lord^ that it is being agitated 
agarnin England. Musical Europe decides that the Pitch must be 
lowered before all the singers' voices are rained. 


Fasha {aside). These Italians are good for nothing but music. 

Frince Metternich. I agree with the President that we must say 
something, and our principal business seems to be to make that some- 
thing mean as much like nothing as possible. My Government, of 
course, can have no sympathy with a Power, large or small, which 
seeks to aggrandise itself at the expense of a neighbour. 

Count de Solms. There are neighbours and neighbours. Moreover, 
though this is an inopportune moment for disturbing the peace of 
Eurwe, which peace, M. le President, you and I know is so dear to 
our Governments, there are questions auecting Greece which 

Fasha, I stand upon my ultimatum. If those questions are raised, I 
can but retire to my hotel, where I hope to see you all at dinner at 8. 

M. de Lavalette. We should be getting into business if we raised 
questions. We are here to avoid business. But I think that if we 
saw a way to recogmse the justice of the Sublime Porte's ultimatumy 
and such recognition^ were embodied in form, it might he for the 
Sublime Porte to consider whether that would justify Turkey in with- 
drawing the ultimatumy and expecting the submission of Greece. 

Fasha. You had better let us licklier into submission. Re chesm — 
on my eyes be it, we shonld make short work. 

Lord Lyons. I have no doubt of the power and the valour of Turkey, 
hut I do not see that we can quite allow the work of 1828-9 to be 
undone by her. 

Fasha. Well, by ihe Beard, I don’t care. Will you lick Greece for 
us, if sbe does not mend her manners ? 

Lord Lyons, As you well put Pasha," it is a cajse of manners, so 
we must deal with it morally. The President's suggestion seems 
admirable. 

Fasha. Inshallahy it will come to about the same thing. Compre- 
hend, Gentlemen, that Turkey may he going to collapse, or not, that is 
with Allah. But she is not going to be punctured by a Greek poniard. 
If the sons of burnt fathers take your hints— well. If not, they will 
have to take ours, which will ,be conveyed to them in the form of 
bombshells. Make me happy, all of you, at 8, [Exit. 

M. de Lavalette. That is what you call, in London, plucky, my Lord. 

Count Stackelburg . Especially as he knows that he wiU not be allowed 
to fire a shot. 

Lord Isons. Then he has supernatural knowledge. Nobody else 
knows that Count Stackelburg. England has a fleet in the Medi- 
terranean, Count Stackelburg, and I do not believe that there is 
anybody on board^ from Admiral to powder-monkey, who knows that 
'Turkey would be interfered with, if, after all warnings, Greece persists. 

Count Stackelburg. Let us hope that she will be better advised. 

M. de Lavalette. Some more tobacco, Gentlemen ? 

Lord Lyons. Well, I think not. Don’t give MM. the journalists a 
right to say that the Conference ended in smoke. 

M. de Lavalette, My dear friend, when did journalists speak the 
truth ? • [Exeunt. 

WANTED AN ISLAND. 

Derutt-Coroner Bichards the other day put the following question, 
to the husband of a she-drunkard, and then a Juror made a remark. 

“ Coroner. Why did you give her the money to get drunk In old times 
■when a husband found Ms wife getting drunk he locked her up in a room, and 
fed her on bread and water until she got sober. In Scotland there is, it is 
said, an island where drunken wives are landed, and all that they are left by 
their husbands is a loaf of bread and a pitcher of cold water. 

“ A Juror. If that island was near London, it would be tMoldy populated.” 

, May be so, Mr. Juror. But we tbirst for geographical informa- 
tion, and hereby inquire of all Scottish friends (3,096,808 at the last 
census, but we imagine a baby or two may have been bom since) where 
tins Sober Island _is ? What is its name ? Is it Bum ? The state- 
ment is. ' 

t 

■What Brown Said. , 

Scene — Mall of the Elysium Club. 

Enter Smith, E.B.S., meding Brown, Q,0. 

Smith. Baw day, eh ? 

I Brown, raw. Glad when it's 

Brown, Q.C. Exit Smith, E.B.S. into Smoking-roomy where 
he tells a good thing that Brown said. 

SEEING INTO THE EUTURE. 

The forthcoming OEcumenical Council at Borne will, it appears, be 
called “The Eirst Council of the Vatican,” Is it venturesome to pro- 
^es^ perhaps we ought to say, to Vaticcm-el^y that it will also be the 

Vert Likely.— An American travelled friend says that of all the 
mountains he has ever seen he is sure his countrymen would prefer the I 
Dolomite, or, as he humorously calls them, the Dollar-might, I 




SOFT I 


Tom t:sei> oeteit to Say he Loved the veet Geottnd she Tbod on, and eeallt it looked like it this Season. 


S. THOMAS SECUNBUS. 


AINSI SOIT-IL: 


" Ohtjech Courts for Clnircli Causes,” Mackonochee cries- 
Law Courts iu all Cases,” JBeitannta repUes. 

'' The Law of the Land, by the Judges laid down, 

And the "will of the Clergy controlled by the Crown.” • 


Your Parson "would fain culprits ti 7 by the rule 
‘Whicli pedagogues practise on children at school ; 
'Make laws’ for the nonce, as occasions require. 

As' they did who heretics sent to the fire. 


Ok, as ‘we believe the Ereemasons say, “ So mote it be,” But what 
imports the nomination of those gentlemen, and why is reference made 
to that mote in the brothers* eyes? This is why. Because we read 
that before leaving Stockholm (which is the capital of Sweden) the 
Peince oe Wales was made a Knight of the Preemasons of Ohaeles 


THE Thietbenth, after having successively received the six inferior 
orders. Now the Oswedry Advertiser, in which Funch found this in- 
formation, objects to the proceeding, because the Grand Lodge of 
England recognises no six inferior orders, and holds the knightship of 
Ohaeles the Thirteenth to be spurious Masonry, It farther invites 
the Prince oe Wales, after he shall have shown to his Princess that 
noble exploit of Preemasons which is. called the Pyramid, to come to 
Wales, and be made into a right sort of Mason there, under the auspices 
of Provincial Grand Master Sir Watkin Williams Wynn, in Car- 
narvon Castle. Pnrther, ifis suggested that the Prince do become the 
Archmason of all, the Head of the craft, vice the Earl of Zetland, 
who "Would be happy to retire. To this latter arrangement Funch has 
no objection, if his Prince have none, but Grand Master Punch pro- 


No, Parsons, to do legal justice we find 
As siinply unable the clerical mind. 

■ As thafbf the Jury, more’ famous xhan bright, 

Who, asked for their verdict, returned " Serve him right.” 


Construction of words the judicial mind needs. 
Alike in a question* of statutes or creeds. 

Just fancy a Ju(^e who defined an offence, 
Expounding plain law in non-natural sense 1 


” Church Courts for Church Causes ? ” 0 Eeverend Divine, 
That cry, long ago, was another’s than thine. 

Of one who did seal "with his blood that same cause '! 

As thine, the Church Courts set above the Eealm’a laws. , . 


tests against the Welsh business, nor does he propose to substitute a 
ceremony in the Hall in the street'called after Henrietta Maria. If the 


Art thou,, too, prepared to encounter tlie fate 
Of Thomas 1 Beckett, and brave a cleft pate? 
Pirat.let it be shaved, get thyself taken home, , 
Or go, where consistency calls thee, to Rome. 


Prince is to be made, it must be in no less noble a place than the Punch 
Lodge, all the brothers of which are of the most profound and appalling 
learUing in Masonry, and proceed to refreshment in a way which is 
more imposing than cap he imagined by the profane. We will hold a 


The Pop-ixlar Minister. 

Mr. Heverdt Johnson ran a terrible risk "when he went the other 
day to Luton, where they make miles and miles of straw plait : for, 
suppose he had been “ bonneted ” ? In connection with this subject, 
"we should be glad to know what and "where " The Miles Plattino 
Institute” is, at which Mr, Jacob Bright has lately been speaking on 


cigars that shall be presented to bim. And instead of one secret, "WO 
"vnll impart to him at least a hundred. Moreover, he shall see aOartoon 
made, and other wonderful things. We take a case advantage of the 
Oswestry Advertiser, which may not be much read in Yienn^ by for- 
warding to the Prince an early proof of this invitatioiL But ii 
should prefer to say -with Cowter— 


« 0 for a Lodge in some vast wilderness,” 
we sM be h^py to join him, our jfciend D». Bussell and our friend 


education. 


we be n^py to join mm, our friend D». Bussell and our friend 

Sir S4MTIBL Baker at Cairo, and hold our Lodge in the desert, "while 
the Pnneess looks smiling down from the top of the Great PyiakiidL 
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BIRDS, BEASTS, AND FISHES. 

htt aP TE F- the second.— of MB. KOCE BOBBINS, THE PBOFESSIONAL 
CBUMB-BATEB, THE MACAWS, JACK SPEATT, AND THE JOLLT OLD 
COCE. (Continued.) 

Tthb-rp. are some days vheii there is a perfect rush for Bobbins. If 
he were the last stall left on an old Jenny Lind night, he couldn’t be in 
greater demand. Bobbins^ presence would be bought, if it could, at 
dinner, in hard cash— and handsomely paid for, too. What was once 
undoubtedly a fayouT to Bobbins, is now a favour Bobbins to 
his entertainers. Ten families, for instance, have all fixed the same 
day for their dinner-parties, and every family receives, on the very 
same morning, one refusal from one ^est. All the parties are now 
uneven numbers. At this crisis, what is to be doue i Send_ tor 
Bobbins. So they all send for Bobbins. Bobbins receives the mvi- 
tations by word of mouth, or by letter. But a call m^omapersom, 
frpm host or hostess if not too late, does the trick, and wins Bobbins for 
his, or her, table. This is the only way to catch him, while, like the 
Cit in Bomhastes, he is, “Pondering which to take and which refus^” 

Bobbins has the power, you see, of making many people happy. Por 
it is a fearful cry that goes up from despairing matrons on such a 
morning as that described above, of which the burden is, “Mr. Koce 
Bobbins ; or. Thirteen at Dinner r I have heard of a party of twelve 
ultimately reduced to Koce Bobbins alone; that is, to him and Ms 
host, for the lady of the house had neither the face nor the heart to 
meet her husband’s guest, even to reward that faithful henchman, and 
decorate him with the blue Bibaud of the Almonds and Baisins. 

Bobbins now thinks that he is in such request, on account of Ms 

f allant bearing, Ms polished manners, and his unexceptionable costume. 

'resuming upon tMs, he was very nearly being kicked out by an indig- 
nant husband, but that affair has been hushed up, (in fact, I only heard 
it from Mago Pye, and took it for what it was worth, in the smoking- 
room,) and little Koce Bobbins is at the top of Ms profession. 

His card bears upon it simpl;^ “Me. Koce Bobbins,^^ with the 
address, which you may be certain is central; fox, like a djoctor, he 
must live where he can be got at soonest, and with the least possible 

I do' not care who the professional man is, or to what profession 
he belongs, he can’t afford to despise the humblest client. 

If Kocey were to refuse my crumbs, as 1 hear he has done some 
people’s, at whose doorstep he would, at one time, have timidly 
scraped his boots, I shouldn’t let him have the chance of refusing a 
sooondi^mo, that ^s all, ^ . . 

Kocey Bobbins is a privileged man. A professional dnmer-eater is 
not expected to give dimers, only to eat them. But, great as is 
Ms immunily, the obligations of his state are heavy, and, sometimes, 
oppressive, fie is expected to eat of everything at table. He is ex- 
pected to know Ms host’s and hostess’s taste, and should anytMng of 
wMch they are fond be running short, he would forfeit their confidence 
fox ever, were he to take the last bit, just before it was beiug brought 
(by particular direction given to the waiter) to the lady of the house. 
Hem even to suffer her to say sweetly, “I know don’t care for 
this,^^ as the snpexcilions Plush passes him over. It would he an act of 
ingratitude, foriastance, if Bobbins, after dinner, backed up somebody’s 
suggestion about another bottle of claret, or if he didn’t meet such a 
proposal by at once sayiug, “No more for me, thank you; I shan’t 
touch a drop, I assure you.” 

Bobbins is becoming, however, so well known that this last trick is 
getting somewhat stale^ and graceless feUows, who have no honsehdds 
of their own, will inquire after Bobbins’ appetite, and drinkatite, in a 
way wMch would make any amateur in the art of dming-out blush first, 
and iirow decanters afterwards. Not so Bobbins, he considers their 
vulgar banter as a professional joke, and knows -^vell enough that 
they ’ll pour m oil and wine on Ms wounds by asking Mm to a bachelor 
dimer at the Club, where there ’ll be the best salad, and with the bird, 
the finest Burgundy that you can get anywhere in London. 

Kocey Bobbins consequently is a great ally of Old Baendooe’s. As 
Old Barndoor being a Jolly Old Cock, gives dinners, he likes to have 
always some one ready to whom to give ’em. 

I have heard that Acting Managers of Theatres know exactly 
where to pounce down upon enough people sufficiently presentable to 
make a fair show in Ms stalls, dress-circle, and private boxes, when the 
business is horribly below par. 

It is a tradition, I believe, that there are rooms full of these people 
of all sizes, looks, shapes and ages, always in evening dress, with cleaned 
gloves from sk till nme, sitting as mute as wax-works till the messenger 
from the Theatre arrives to say they are wanted, and takes off so many 
of them as suit Ms purpose. I should like to come suddenly into a 
family of “Orders,” just before seven o’clock. At half-past nine (they 
are never sent for later than tMs, and as a rule they needn’t be in 
waiting after eight) they lay aside their festive costumes, not to be 
resumed until six the next evening. 

Well, the Jolly Old Cock has dependents of this kind. Should it 
ever happen that there is a chance of his dining alone, a thing the Jolly 


Old Pellow abominates, he sends off, or goes Mmself to Koce Bobbins 
as the head of the professional diaers-out. BaiKng Mm and Ms kind, 
he goes down the scale, and knows where to find those who will be 
precious glad to come, and who think they are doing themselves a turn 
(the simple^ slybooters !) when in reality they are actually conferring a 
favour on him, 

“ But, Lor bless you,” as Little Jace Speatt, a very respectable 
teacher of the piano, with, I fear, very few pupils except a prot6g6e, I 
believe, of Old Barndoor’s— as poor little Jace said to me, “ we don’t 
confer no benefit on Mr. Barndoor, Lor no.” Jack Speatt calls Barn- 
door " Sir,” and he and Ms wife, whose platter is clean and bare, are with 
protegee Moresaid, always ready to dine with the Jolly Old Cock. 
It would be as much as httle Spratt’s professional eMstence is worth 
to refuse ; nay, both Mrs. and Mr. S. call to apologise for being out 
when Mr. B. came to ask them to come to dinner the other day. Old 
Barndoor was kind to them when there was a man in possession, and 
since that, Speatt, or Ms wife, would lay down their lives for such a 
generous noble-hearted man. Jace Speatt has told me as much with 
tears in Ms eyes. Mrs. Speatt had some objections to Jack’s giving 
music lessons to the protegee (a very pretty young lady, named Miss 
GalbneJ and subsequently receiving her at the house. But the Jolly 
Old Cock invited them to dinner, gave Mrs. Speatt a heantifol gold 
watch and chain, and arranged with them that they should be at no ex- 
pense if they would take tMs young lady— in whom he professed a fatherly 
mterest, and whom he wished to see brought out as a pianiste, under 
her husband’s able instruction,— if she, Mrs. Speatt, would, he said, 
take the young lady as a lodger, she should be at no loss, she might 
he sure. 

So Mrs. Spratt (who was a clergyman’s daughter, and one of six- 
teen) saw at once that there could be no harm in such an arrangement, 
and severely blamed herself for allowmg a shade of suspicion to cross 
her mind concerning the conduct of such a kind, generous, good 
creature as Mr. Barndoor. 

The Jolly Old Cock prefers Ms own table to anyone’s. 

I like,* he says, jovially, “ my friends to come to me. Let me en- 
tertain and so dming out is to Mm more a nuisance than a 
pleasure. He is very rich, but is still connected with' some business, 
without wMch occupation his day would be a blank. 

(To he Continued^ 


LIYINQS LIGHTS ; 

or the reverend ritualists’ dilemma. 

To leave Bites in the lurch, or secede from the Church? 

Our lights or our Hviags to drop ? 

The Law (shame and woe !) says, “ Obey me, or go ! ” 
But the Brofits advise us to stop. 

The Law and the Prophets we ’re hound to obey ; 

As they differ, ow duty ’s to doubt : 

So we think, on the whole, in our hvings we ’ll stay, 
Untn we are forced to turn out. 


OBDEBS OE THE BAY. 

Mb, Punch to ask— 

1. What is the Bitual Commission doing now ? 

2. Whether one part of the Thames Embankment won’t be worn 
away before the other is completed ? 

3. When there is gomg to be easy communication between Guard 
and Passen^r on every Bailway ? 

4. When Improved Eire Escapes will be made and used P 

5. When the Police Eorce will be improved ? 

6. When known and suspected thieves can be dealt with preventively, 
and their nests destroyed ? 

7. Whether as to subjects of questions 2, 3, 4, 6, 6, we miist wait for 
some tremendous accident or fearful crisis to hurry us into active 
measures ? 


Odd ThLixxgs in the Papers. 

“ Royal College op Surgeons. — ^The following gentlemen passed their 
primary exammations in anatomy and physiology .... Lord Taxtersall, 
of St. Bartholomew's Hospital.” 

“ Norwich Election Petition. — Mr. Sergeant Ballantynb, Mr. D. 
D^Keane, Q.C., and Mr. Sims Reeves appeared for the Petitioner,” 

“There is some slightly better news from” — the anxious reader is on the 
tip-toe of expectation, hoping at least that the East End of London is meant 
—“the saline works at "Wieliczka.” 

“ Prince Napoleon appears to be mending.” fWTiat ?) 

“ "When the Judges are in itemrisJ* 


“A. WiNDiNG-up Case.”— A Watch’s. 




"WATER, WATER, EVERYWHERE!” 

BvAraci of Letter from Edith to Clara : — “ And then we had mch fun, last week. Our part of the town was flooded, and Hauby (who 
i^s so clever), with the aid of some canvas, &c., converted a punt into a miniature Gondola, and he and Charles rowed us about, quite like 
Venice,” &c., &c., &c. 


IS IT ONE ? 

A GENTiEMAH who has lost Hs seat in Parliament throngh bribery 
by his agents declared in Court that he Never told a Lie in his Life. 

We have no doubt that he believed what he said, and that he is a 
higMy honourable gentleman. 

When Tme ThofMs was informed by the Queen of Faery that she 
j ® giye him a tongue that could not lie, he vehemently remon- 
strated against a present which he said w'ould make Him unfit for 
lordlmgs’ feast and lady’s bower. 

, What is a lie ? 

Is it One, when you are courting, to tell the lady that you never 
before saw any girl whom you could love, and that if she Mm wed you, 
every hour, eveiy moment of your life shall be devoted to efforts to 
make her happy? 

Is it One, when a worthy and kind-hearted utter bore calls upon 
you, interrupting your work, or preventing your walk, to say that you 
are glad to see him P 

Is it One, when you get two invitations, to choose the pleasanter, 
*'hough you opened it after the other, and write to the sender of the 
you regret that a previous engagement. &c. ? 

Is it One, when the author of a book which he has sent you asks you 
how you hke it, to say that you think it is admirable. Or to say that 
you saw it was top good to read hastily, and that you are reserving it 
lor qmet perusal durmg your holiday ? 

Is it One, when you are being bored beyond bearing at a dinner- 
party, to say that you must join your wife at another house, and thus 
to excuse your shpping away early ? 

meaning, but ignorant host asks youpoint- 
bi^k whether that is not a fine glass of wine, to make him think you 
think the abomination nectar ? 

Is it One when a rich and religious aunt asks you whether you have 
^n to ctoch, to express a hope that she does not think you have 
mbits taught you by her when you were a boy ? 

Is It One, when a fnend who never repays loans asks you for a 


cheque, to be returned on Tuesday, to be sorry that your balance is so 
very low just now, &c ! 

Is it One to say something oi the same kind when your wife^ in the 
course of a waJkj shows a marked propensity for examinmg the 
windows of silk-mercers or jewellers ? 

Is it One when the Whip wants you particularly, and you can’t get 
an answer about the place you want for a voter’s son, to say thatVou 
hope to be down for the division, but that you are afraid of bronclutis, 
these^ disagreeable mghts. 

Is it One to misdirect a letter, so as to cause its delay, when you 
particularly desije to stand well vrith your correspondent, and yet that 
your answer shall be too late for his purpose P 

Is it One to oblige an incompetent person with a testimonial to Ms 
fitness for office, in terms that will help him, but whicb, if examined, 
comimt you to nothing P ^ i 

Is it One, when your friends are talking of their swell acquaintance, 
to ask, in a casual wa^r, whether anybody has heard of Lord Hyphek, 
as you did not see him at Ladt Asterisk’s on Saturday — the fact 
beiug th^ you were not there, and don’t know her or hiim P 

Is it One, when A tells you that he knows you heard that story 
against him from B, to give him your solemn word of honour that B | 
never spoke to you on the subject, the fact being that B wrote you the 
story P 

Is it One when a painter shows you a bad work, and demands your 
opinion, to teU him, m an important and final sort of way, that such a 
picture as tmt requires no praise, and be knows much better than you 
do what he has done there r 

We shall be ^ppy to r^ve replies from Jesiiits, moralists, people 
of the ■world, clergymen, Philistines, Qaater^ humbngs, women, and 
anybody else who likes to answer all or any of the above conundrums. 

Fact. 

4 who has just fdinisbed Ms house writes to'us to say, 

that he finds dnmb waiters don’t answer. 
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BRUCE AND BISGROVE. 

It seems barely conceiyable that in a case yrbere tbe Saturday 
Review and the Rail Mall Gazette are on one side, and tbe Home 
SEORETAJEtT on tbe ptber, anybody sboiold dare to express an opinion 
that tbe Official is in tbe right, and bis critics ia tbe wrong. But Mr. 
Runch must yenture on this daring step, in tbe case of Brtjce v. Bis- 

CtROYE. 

Here is tbe case as summed up by Mr. Bruce. 

Bisgrote, a cobbler, bad been drinking, but was not too dnmb to 
know wbat be was doing. 

In this state, at a late hour of tbe nigbt, be comes upon a stranger 
lying asleep in. a field. 

A deyilisn desire (as be bimself confesses) seizes bim to kill tbis man. 

Brom tbe bed of a neighbouring brook be picks a stone of 30 lbs. 
weight, dashes it on tbe keeper’s bead, and kills bim. 

He then lies down by tbe side of tbe murdered man, and is found 
: there quietly sleeping by those who discover tbe body. 

It is proved he bad never seen tbe man, and that be bad not robbed 
him. 

A strange case, surely, on tbe face of it, but there is no 'evidence 
tendered at tbe trial to show that tbe murderer is in other than Ms 
right mind. 

Tbe jury find Mm guilty, with another man who was found in the 
neighbourhood at tbe time, and tbe Judge passes sentence^of death on 
both. 

Bisgrove subsequently confesses tbe deed, and exonerates tbe man 
who has been sentenced with bim. 

A clergyman who bad been present at tbe trial, struck with tbe 
strangeness of tbe case, sets about inquiring into tbe prisoner’s ante- 
cedents. 

He finds that be bad been an illegitimate cMld, deserted by Ms 
parents, and brought up by charity. 

That be bad become a collier, was quiet, inoffensive, and a general 
favourite. 

That a few years ago, while at work in a pit, be received a shock 
from seeing a man killed close beside him by a fall of a stone from tbe 
roof of tbe colliery. 

That, ever since, be bad been subject to epileptic fits, wMch bad led 
to Ms being discharged by Ms employers. 

That it was tbe general impressxan among his neighbours that these 
fits bad weakened bis mind (as epileptic fits, after a time, usually do). 

These facts were communicated to the Home Secbetart. 

He desired the CMef Constable of the county to go to the spot, and 
•carefully sift the evidence as to these facts. 

The CMef Constable took the evidence of ten or twelve trustworthy 
witnesses, wMoh folly corroborated the clergyman’s statement. 

On tbis, Mr. Bruce commuted tbe sentence. 

Bor this be was roundly taken to task by the Saturday Review and 
the Rail MaU Gazette^ before Ms explanation of the circumstances 
under wMch he stayed the execution was made public. 

Unexplained, the commutation was startling. 

But as explained, it seems to Mr. Runch not only that the Home 
Secretary did Ms duty in commuting the sentence, but that the 
method he took of satisfying MmseH as to the "grounds for doing so 
was sufficient, and, under the circumstances, not open to objection. 

The Rail Mall would have found no fault with him ‘‘ if he had sent 
down a physician of skill and experience in diseases of the brain, had 
ordered bim to examine Bisgrove personally, had laid before Mm the 
evidence as to Ms past Mstory carefully sifted, had received a report 
from the doctor that Bisgrove was certainly insane, had taken counsel 
with the Judge who tried the case as to the weight to be attached to 
tbis report, and bad then, as tbe result of tbis investigation, given 
orders for tbe prisoner’s removal to a lunatic asylum.” 

How does the Rail Mall know that Mr. Bruce did not consult with 
tbe Judge wbo tried tbe case? We would venture to assume that be 
did. If so, tbe bead and front of Mr. Bruce’s offending, even on tbe 
RaU MalVs showing, is, that be substituted Ms own judgment and 
tbe CMef Constable’s for that of "tbe physician of skill and experience 
in diseases of tbe brain.” 

We should be glad to know the physician whose judgment in such a 
matter is prmdfade so much better than that of a Home Secretary of 
long experience at the bar. and a CMef Constable, that tbe acting on 
tbe one would have been altogether right, while tbe acting on tbe other 
was altogether wrong.” 

Tbe Rail MaU assumes that tbe evidence collected by tbe CMef 
Constable was not subjected to tbe test of cross-examination, was not 
borne out by the opinion of impartial experts, did not^ perhaps, even * 
clearly distinguish between tbe fits wMcb were matters of ffict and ‘ 
tbe mental weakness wbLcb was matter of inference. Is not tbis * 
rather a large assumption ? 

It strikes us that tbe CMef ^ Constable was in all probability just as 
capable of ^ such cross-examination and distinction and of takibg 
opinions of impartial experts, as the " phymcian of skill and experience 
m diseases of the bram,” would have been likely to be. Judging by i 


I what Mr. Rmch has seen of such physicians in the witness-box, he is 
not inclined to rate their average judicial faculty very MgMy; and 
would in any case that concerned bimself decidedly rather trust tbe 
iu(fement of a Home Secretary and CMef Constable than that of any 
M.D. he has ever watched under cross-examination. 

Nor can we see the namete that so " astonishes ” tbe Rail Mail, in 
Mr. Bruce’s adding, (as evidence that be has acted rightly in the 
case,) that tbe Yisiting Justices at Taunton bad ordered a medical 
inquiry : that tbe man bad been pronounced insane ; and that applica- 
tion bad been made at the Home Office to have him removed to a 
lunatic asylum. 

What right has the Rail Mall to assume that either the Somerset- 
shire justices, or the Somersetshire doctors have come to this conclu- 
sion, as a matter of course, and merely dr mainly because the Secretary 
of State had come to it before them ? 

We really do not see what the latter have done to deserve the 
Rail MalVs sneer that they would have carried independence to an 
absurd pitch, if they had refused to enable the Yisiting Justices to 
support wbat Mr. Bruce bad done, not because it was just and right, 
but because he had done it. 

Mr. Runch is glad to own to a better opinion of both Somersetshire 
justices and Somersetshire doctors, and takes tbe liberty— tbe 
Rail Mall—^io express his opinion that tbe Home Secretary has done 
bis duty in tMs case, and has not laid bimself open to fair animadver- 
sion by the way in wMeh he has done it. 


nTNGH <I>IA'EAAHN <I>IAOISIN 'EAAH2IN. 

My dear little Hellenes, pet no more rebeUings : 

Get up no more rows under auspices Buss ; 

There ’s a fable of wMch you should need no more teUings, 
Touching certain hot chestnuts, a pug and a puss. 
Already by dabbling in Eastern hot waters, 

Yom^oor little fingers you’ve burnt to tbe bone. 

Leave Sussia in future to catch her own Tartars, 

Bight shy of tbe Czar, and let Turkey alone. 

Need I tell you tbe tale bow, when once dwarf and ^iant 
Went to make joint-stock war on the world, tbe big gun 
Tknist tbe ssnall one in front, till tbe dwarf, too compliant. 
Bound that he dropp’d a limb every battle they won. 

If tbe Great Eastern question so presses for oping. 

Let those wbo will profit by ’t stand tbe expense. 

Don’t you play in tbeliand of an ally wbo ’s hoping 
That you ’ll take tbe kicks, wMle be pockets tbe pence. 

Trust Bulgaria and Bosma, WallacMa, Moldavia, 

With their Suzerain Sultan to clear their own scores : 
Let tbe Turk bind Crete over to better behaviour ; 

Leave Albania still Moslem, though close at your doors. 
" Grande idee’* though it be to make Hellas commander 
Of all the Turk rules on tbis side Hello’s sea» 

There ’s an idee I venture to call even grander — 

Let Hellas make Hellas all Hellas should be. 

Instead of declaiming about her old glories, 

Let her kick drones and demagogues both off her back : 
Open roads, pay off debts, and give up telling stories, 

(let rid of ner brigands, her army bid pack : 

Make her peasants secure pf tbe fruit's ot their tillage : 

Bind tbe right men and in tbe right place set them fast f 
JKeep her judges from bribes, her officials from pillage, 

Turn her face to tbe future, her back to tbe past. 

Tin tbe star of her youth through bet dark present fiasbes. 
And tbe dead bones around stir and draw to its light ; 
And a nobler Byzantium arise from Time’s ashes. 

And Hellas’s rule is the rule of the Bight. 

Then beneath her broad aegis tbe nations shall gather, 

While the glories of old re-emblazon her name, 

And tbe shades of her heroes exultingly father 
Tbe Hellas they now from Olympus disclaim. 


A Saintly Garment. 

An evening paper states that every seventh day Queen Isabella receives 
a small packet contaming the chemise wMcb Sister Pateooinio has worn 
during the preceding week ; her Maj esty, in her turn, dons this garment for a 
flimHflr perwd .”— Mail Gazette {Raris Correspondence). 

Poor Donna Isabella ! Wbat sMfts she is put to ! 

" Lebibal to .the Bacrrone.” — ^T he Gaoter who Blogs tbe Ga^ 
rotters. 
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OVEEEKD AND GURNET. 

' {A PromofeT^s Prote^i,) ' 

Is ’t a fact, or hideotis vision ? 

■Is it mockery or derision? — 

Six Directoes op Condition — 
Threatened vtith Themis’ rod I 
Doctor Thom and Ms attorney 
Pray tliat 0 '^erend and Gurney 
May be sent the swindlers’ journey — 
Via Guildhall Dock to Quod I 

Two faiths I had— abiding ones — 

That Themis’ scales were sliding ones ; 
That shareholders, confiding ones, 
Would bleed^ yet stand at ease : 

That law kept its fangs and feelers 
Por small cheats and petty stealers. 
And not for daring dealers 
With millions— like these. 

But this hideous innovation 
Scouts the recognised relation 
Oipec and ^ptfe?-ulation, 
financiering treats as fraud : 

To narrow morals panders. 

And raises City danders, ' ' 

Sauce for geese makes sauce for ganders, 
Leaves Promoters all abroad ! 

Rudely calls their facts in question, 

On their figures throws reflection, 

Mars their programmes in conception. 
Closely clips their fancy s wings ; 
Judges big coups like little ones. 

Makes promoters’ pathways kittle ones, 
Proves Mammon’s pillars brittle ones, 

, And big bubbles risky things I 


A Marcbi Hare. 


THE DOCTOR'S BILL. At a recent de Imatico inquiry, there was some difficulty 

’ " in proving the insanity, when a witness casually said that 
Our Stout CooTc, ** What’s this? ‘Medical Attendance, Two-an’-Six ! ’ he remembered hearing the alleged madman “argue with* 
Well, that'’s a good *un ! Why, I Attended on ’im ! an’ *ad to wait Two his wife.” The jury, without even turning round, instantly 
Hours in that there Surgery ! ! ” ‘ • i gave the verdict of hopeless lunacy. 


^wn governors of a great variety of gaols, metropolitan and proviacial 

i W U“LLljr<jrLD ViiiitMiJN . What is to be done with such an obvious person of prey— such an un- 

All you who have ever been accnstomed to recreate your minds and ^istakeable instance of human ver^n ? What is he fit for but a place 
bodies by rura! Gambles, 'are familiar with -a certain exhibition of Miuvalent to that assigned by the keeper to the loodl^^mtvoraj* 
aataral Estoty frequently presented on the skirts of coppices. Ton However, forbids the cheapest w of dealing mth him. It 

recollect the spectacle of sundry, specimens of the in a wisdom of an enlightened M i ni stry and a Informed 

state of more or less perfect preservation, affixed to the trees. Stoats, devise the most economical way of making society safe 

to wit* weasels, jays, magpies, carrion crows,. owlsi sparrowhawks, and depredations and outrages of Mm and Ms like, whilst keeping 

kestrels ; the kestrels bwmg .their position to certain outward belong- alive. ’ 

ings wMoh they share with the sparrowhawks, namely, a crooked beak i 

and talons. ' Now, your kestrel uses these appliances principally, and ta a -dawt* I 

almost entirely, for the purpose of catching and devouring mice and WLLOUML AU A rOiiii* 

insects ; ahd it, at any rate, ought not to 'be found where you find it Mr. Punch observes that Mr. Robert Buchanan, a poet of the ! 

gibbeted by stupid keepers, who, if they knew their craft,' would leave right sort, reads publicly’ in London. HA ! * Sirs ! We ccUld well like ' 

it alone to fiy at large, and fan the wind over. the fallows. The exter- to hear him in his own bold talk between Silems and PolyphAm^ 

iwl attributes of a Hawk do not uecessarily bespeak a member of the « xhat great sad Mountain, in whose depths doth roam 

dangerous feathered classes. Your honey-buzzard is as harmless as His small soul, wandering like a gentle lamb.*' 

your kestrel, destroymg no creature of more consequence than a 

dumbledore. 'Row, is it possible that what is thus true of the faU Pj^^ wishes mm every success, and by way of pointing a 

eonid^^ may be equ^y true of the human species ? A useful bird may paragraph avoweffiy written to serve a gentleman for whom he has a 
be mistaken for a bird of prey; but can any reasonable doubt , be en- regard, adds that he has no doubt tlmt Mr. Buchanan speaks up, for 
tertained m to the predatory character of the plumeless biped named delightful as are his Undertones in print, they won’t do on a platform, 
in the subjoined ext^t from the Post : — * ======================= 

“ The Contents op a Tickbt-op-Leavb Man's Pocket.— A man, named -u 

Jakes Gollaghbe, was apprehended at Hull on Tuesday, and charged with Jrauca veroa. 

a Noodm: writes to ask Punch if there is any truth is the old saying 
days. In ms pockets were found two pistols loaded and capped, a black mask, bpa +>ip -oo’md ” and iF cm ■arliaf -nn’Twl « +V»ov qaa 

several wax-tapers and knives, such as are used by bursars, matches, and ^wk ^ ®®£.k 

gunpowder.” ^ ^ ^ courselthey can, 

.r. 111-.,, . . , , ^be particular wind in question is a ‘ Sow-wester.” 

I ew, probably, will question the individual, whose capture is an- 

nomiced as above, to be areally pemicions! member of the raptorial 

order. Not many would hesitate to bet a round sum, that the result of ^ judge made tor the action. 

any i^uines which may have been effectually made was the discovery A Watchmaker has lately got damages for injuries nrising from'an 
that me possessor of the articles enumerated in the foregoing state- accident on a Railway plai£}rm. : appropriately enouglL the case was 
ment is a character well known to the police, and most hkely also to heard before — ^^he Secondary. 


^ Oounty ot Middlesex, at tlw Pnatm^ OfBoeaof Mesers. BrBdlrarjr, BTana, St Oo.,L(»DJ»cd 
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LOOK HERE, LOYD LINDSAY. 

£risJi: VoluTiteer {to languid ditto). You ’ll be at Drill jtext Satukdat, 
tton’t tou ? ” 

Lcmguid One. ‘‘ Eh, ah, it 's the Eihst this Season, isn’t it ? Ya-as, 

’think I SHALL. THERB ’S SURE TO BE MORE TaLK THAN DWILL ; SO IT LL BE A 
GOOD Night to go I ” 


BLACKHEATH AND THE BEGGAES, 

Bravo, Blackheatli ! What a hlessing it woiild he if all tle^ to-wiis in England 
■were to follow its example, and set on foot a Men-and-women-dicity* Society ! This 
is how all beggars are treated at Blackheath : — 

Tickets are supplied to every house in. the neighljourliood; one of these is to he given 
to the beggar in answer to his application. The ticket merely gives him the right to be 
attended to by the society’s officer, at the Alexandra Booms, Blackheath, and has, therefore, 
no marketable value. , , .,-i 

“ The officer listens to his tale; if he be resident in the neighbourhood, he mil receive 
a printed form, in which his statements are inserted, enclosed in an envelope, to the relieving 
officer of his district. Very few of these letters will ever be delivered, the impostor well 
knowing the reception which awaits him ; and, being unable to procure anything but the 
society’s tickets m the whole of the neighbourhood, he will go elsewhere. 

The committee is quite ready to admit that there occasionally may be a worthy case. 
In tbtft instance the letter will reach the relieving officer. By him a form will be filled up, 
stating what the guardians have been able to allow, and expreasin|^ his opinion if any 
further assistance might be advantageously given. The applicant is thereupon referred 
to the clergyman or minister near whom he resides ; and the society hopes to be able to 
forward a donation for his relief, to be applied through, authorised local channels.” 

If the beggar he deserving, he wQl he relieved ; if he he an impostor, he will be 
detected. How many beggars in a hundred are worthy to he helped, the bnlletm 
which is displayed at BlacBieath every week may indicate 

Blackheath KENDicrnr Society. — Cases attended to — last week, 98 ; ditto last 
month, 410. Professed mendicants and distressed labourers sent from the neighbourhood-— 
last week, 69 ; ditto, last month, 241. Deserving cases — last week, 6 ; ditto last month, 20. 

Honest workmen out of work, and wanting to get home, have a railwaj^ ticket 
given them to do so. Beggars who_ declare that they are absolutely starving get 
a bit of bread, which they must eat in the presence of the officer who gives it. 
Worthy cases are endorsed by the parish authorities, and charity flows m ahun^ 
antlyto help them. But scamps are scared away, and tramps go tramping off 
‘from the i^age of Blackheath, and on this account it surely maybe called the 
B^ppy Yillage. 


EETEENGHMENT : A SOLILOQUY. 

(by a sentimentalist in the CIVIL SERVICE.) 

Old fogies say, old stories show. 

That fellows, fools though far above ; 

For girls half mad went years ago, 
as they used to say, in love. 

So frantic as those fellows flew. 

Never in these days yon see men ; 

Some seniors this attribute to 
Tobacco, which they smoked not then. 

They melancholy got, and pale. 

In various books, the fact we read ; 
Became indifferent to ale. 

And actually off their feed ! 

A state of mind one scarcely can 
One’s self imagine being in ; 

Except, supposing that a man 
Were terribly hard np for tin. 

Yet when I look into the face 
Of somebody that I could name ; 

It is undoubtedly the case 
That something like a gentle flame 
Communicated from her eyes, 

A slight sensation does impart. 

Which, if a fellow were unwise, 

He might encourage in his heart. 

Her smile such happiness beams through, 
That, if she were a fellow’s wife, 

He fancies he ’d be happy too, 

Being the partner of her life. 

But when he estimates her dress. 

And counts the cost of being wed. 

Of course this dream of happiness 
He then dismisses from his head. 

Bnt now economy’s the cry 
In public service ; so it may 
Become the fashion by-and-by 
Likewise in the domestic way. 
Impressions one might then allow 
To have upon him those effects. 

Which prudence will not suffer, now. 

Them to produce, if he reflects. 

Once, on two hundred pounds a-year, 

I ’ve heard, a couple could commence ; 
Now it requires a thousand, clear — 

So great is married life’s expense. 
Perhaps Eetrenchment will recall 
The cheaper times of which we ’re told. 
And fellows, if they choose, may fall 
In love, and marry as of old. 


THE ASTEONOMY OF THE STAGE. 

Students of theatrical astronomy who are desirous of 
learning all about the movements of the Stars in the 
dramatic firmament, should provide themselves forthwith 
with Mr. Anson’s Almanack, wherein abundant infor- 
mation is ftimished on such matters. ^ Here they will find 
recorded the times and places of the rising and the setting 
of all the stars of any magnitude that have appeared since 
wellnigh Shaxspere’s time until the present. Here they 
may learn the orbits of the planets who go starring in the 
provinces, and the positions of the fixed stars that prefer to 
keep in town ; and they may find recorded very interesting 
tales of many of the comets, or eccentric bodies, that from 
time to time have blazed upon the stage. Here they will 
iQomwhen Earlemm, that ^‘bright, particnlar star,” first 
shone before the footlights ; and they will hear who first 
discovered the constellation Pantomime, at which so many 
telescopes, in the shape of opera-glasses, are nightly now 
directed. 

The Presiding Genius oe the Public Opitces, 
(according to Mr. Ayrton).— High-pay-tia. 

To BE Eevived (Since the Alarm about Poisonous 
Washes).— The Eightftil Hair. 
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THE PERFECT CLERKS. 

A Drama of a Government Office in 1870. 

RESPECTFULLY INSCRIBED TO MR. GREG. 



Scene— Government Office, Tike— mimites before the hour 
for attendance. But all the gentlemen have arrived^ and all their 
coats and hats are duly hung up. Season — Winter. 

Goody. This is a most excellent 
■1. plan, Gentlemen, this arriving 
a quarter of an hour before" the 
time prescribed. It not only 
insures ^the commencement of 
the nation’s business at the 
proper moment, but it enables 
us to enjoy that social converse 
which would be improper 
during the hours for which we 
are paid. 

Mr. De Coram, If I could 
add anything to so delightful 
a remark, it would be that we 
are also able, in what I may 
facetiously term an Economic 
Parliament, to discuss any 
little ideas that may have oc- 
curred to us for the promotion 
of the reforms desired by our 
respected chiefs. 

Mr. Docile. Happily said. 
May I take the liberty of asking 
each gentleman present to ac- 
cept from me {opem a small 
parcel) one of these Penwipers, 
which I think will be found useful. Nothing tends to the conservation 
of a pen so much as carefully wiping it when done with, or in the 
intervals of business. 

Mr. Goody. Speaking, I am sure, not only my own sentiments but 
those of our friends here, I may say that we are much obliged to you. 
Docile. Your own handiwork^ might we ask ? 

Mr. Docile. Well— yes—that is, with the assistance {hhshes) of a fair 
friend or two. 

Mr. Arch. Ah, Docile ! (Lays Ms hand on Us heart) 

Mr. De Coram. Nay, spare the banter. He said or two.” We will 
assnme sisters — or shall we say cousins ? 

Mr. Docile. Not so; but aunts, who are deeply interested in our 
little economic reforms, and favour me with many hints in that 
direction. 

Mr. Amenable. I shall ever regret that I was not taught to write 
with steel pens ; but it is no affectation to say that I cannot discharge 
the required amount of duty without quiU pens. But I feel so strongly 
that the nation ought not to lose by the inadvertence of my parents 
(of whom, however, 1 would speak with all reverence), that I have cal- 
culated the difference in cost between steel and quill, and it is my 
intention to supply myseli; at my own expense, with the latter, so far 
as its cost is in excess of the former. 

Mr. Goody. Our friend needs no praise but that of his conscience,' ox 
I should say that I hardly know whether to admire most, his exact 
habit or bis sense of justice. 

Mr. Amenable. Praise from Mu." Goody is praise to be received with 
out hesitation, and to be remembered without vanity. 

Mr, Milde. I hear with regret that there has been canse for displea- 
sure in the next room. I will abstain from using names, but I am told 
that a gentleman, having the misfortune to overturn his inkstand 
(general shudder)^ was thoughtless enough, instead of wiping up the 
ink with his coat, or his handkerchief or some other article of his own, 
to use the national blotting-paper. (Sensation.) 

Docile. The painful report had reached me, but I thought it best 
to be silent, in the hope that there might be exaggeration. But I 
deplore the fact that the case was even worse than our friend Mu. 
Mn.DB has forbearingly put it. The blotting-pad was a new one. 


Mr. Goody. I trust that the Heads win take a lenieut course, but ^ 
doubt whether they will consider it justifiable. Was it a first offeuce 
do you know. Docile ? 

Mr. pociU. Alas, no. The same misguided person had been alread: 
admonished for cnttmg his nails with a national penknife. 

Mr . Goody. Thus imperilHug the edge ; for the nail, unless saturatec 
mth water, is exceedingly hard. Yet I can feel for the offender, fo: 
(smiles) I had nearly been led astray in the same manner. 

All. You ! 

Mr. Goody. Indeed, yes. For though, of course, I carry a knife o 
my own, for use on such occasions, in a moment of abstraction I wai 
on the pomt 


Mr. Arch. Of the knife ? 

Mr. Goody. Ever playful— but harmlessly so. ^ Nq, but of using the 
wrong one. Providentially, I noted my mistake in time. 

Mr. Brim. It has occurred tp me, but, as a very young employs here, 
I make the suggestion with diffidence, that did we aU bring slippers 
with us, much wear and tear might be saved to the national carpet. 
We could change our boots or shoes for them in the washing-room, 
resuming the former at the close of business. 

Mr. Goody. The suggestion evinces so good a spirit that I hesitate 
to damp it, hut I may mention that the idea has been considered by the 
Heads, and its adoption has not been recommended. I am without 
information as to reasons, but as we are hound to believe the best (as 
indeed it is a pleasure as well as a duty to do), we may assume that 
cold feet, whence iudisposition, and of course incapacity, may be feared 
from the use of slippers. But pray. Mu. Prim, believe that your zeal 
excites admiration iu’your colleagues. 

Mr. Gentle. Friday next, I observe from Men qf the Time, is our own 
Ohief s birthday. Do not think that I would suggest a testimonial of 
the ordinary kind— he would -dislike, if his kindness did not prevent 
him from refusing it. But suppose we marked the occasion by tendering 
him a document in which we should excess our willingness to remain 
at our desks for an additional hour ? (Partial applause) 

Mr. Goody. I think, my dear Mu. Gentle, you have the happiness of 
being a bachelor, by which very imperfect expression I mean that you 
have not the happiness of being a husband ? 

Mr. Gentle. I am indeed a solitary one. 

Mr. Goody. Then I will, with all respect, ask you to reconsider that 
idea of yours at a date when other than official influences have sway 
with you. 

Mr. Arch. There are circumstances over which some of us have no 
control— some of those eixeumstauees have bright eyes and ready 
tongues,— and they consider that the nation lias enough of our time. 

Mr. Gentle. I am answered. 

Mr. Sqftroe. I could wish you, Me. Goody, to notice a trifling act of 
duty. My private stock of note-paper was exhausted yesterday, and 
it was necessary for me to write two notes in time to save post. I i 
wrote, of course, after four o’clock, but I borrowed two sheets from I 
the office. I replace them, adding a third, for I think tiiat I tore one 
sheet about two months ago. I am not certain, but it is well to be on 
the safe side. 


Mr. Goody (grmely), Tlie restitution is honourably complete, but I 
may be allowed to remind you that London is full of accident, and that 
had anything happened to you between taking the nation’s note-paper 
and replacing it, your recovery might have been retarded by the 
promptings of conscience. 

Mr. Softroe. That thought came upon me so strongly to-day, that I 
nearly fell off the omnibus, and thus might have incurred tno peril 
against which you kindly warn me. The matter shall not occur again. 

Mr. Goody. So best. Oar fire is but low this morning, and the 
weather is chilly. I will ring and order a better blaze. 

All. Not so, dear Sir. 

Mr. Goody. No? 

Mr. DocUe.. 'Sio. We have all brought our railway tugs, or other 
wraps, and with these over our legs, auy present appeal to the national 
coal-skuttie will be needless. 

Mr. Goody (visibly affected). Gentlemen, I am proud to bo associated 
with men of such devoted patriotism. You are all far above the petti- 
ness,, of desiring plaudit^ but it would be unfair to me, to yourselves, 
and to the nation, if I did not say, Me. Greg shall hear oe this ! 

{Clock strikes X., and the next instant all are hard at work. 


A CUBE FOE THE STEEET OEGAN PLAGUE, 

Thanks to the exertions of benevolent Mr, Bunch, street organs 
may be silenced now more easily than formerly. Still it is not always 
pleasant to rush out of one’s study, and get a big thick stick, and strut 
into the street, some lialf score of times^ a day, to send away the 
miscreants who get pennies from your neighbours for worrying your 
life out. So we are very glad to see this scrap of news from Florence : — 

“ A Bill has been brought into the Italian Chamber to prevent the expor- 
tation of boys for organ-grinding.'' 

What to do with our street criminals ? This is one of the momen- 
tous questions of the day. Well then, why not "‘export” them, in 
exchange for the Italian organ-fiends imported here ? If Italy persists 
in sending us street-brigands, who rob us of our comfort, to say 
nothing ot our coppers, why should we not retaliate by shipping her a 
cargo of our scoundrelly garotters ? A hint to this effect would surely 
expedite the Bill to which we have alluded ; and perhaps our Foreign 
Secretary will be so good as to convey the hint by the next post to 
Florence. 


Out op her Element.— T he last place which you would escpect a 
woman to like is— a Still-room. 
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EPICURUS AS GYMNAST. 

OMFOKTA38LE PuTNCH,— ;I Lave 
"beea very mucli exercised by 
Mr. Maclaben's new book 
on Exercise. Y on read every- 
tbin^, so of course yon have 
read that book, and are aware 
that it is a masterly exposi- 
tion of a sound system of 
physical edncation. It ap- 
pears to me that anybody 
who has any youths belong- 
ing to him, or has the charge 
of anybody else’s youths, 
and who omits to study the 
admirable preliminary essay, 
is morally responsible for the 
conseciuen6es of neglect of 
the invaluable^ roles laid 
down by tbe Principal of the 
Oxford Gymnasium. 

M'^r,. MacijAren makes it 
so pfiafeoMy dear to me that 
I aan injoiing’ one of' the 
finest bodies and one of the noblest minds- in the wodd, by not taking 
sufficient exercise, that I feel it my imperative duty to write to you cm 
the subject. 

Sir, I hate exercise, and the sight of Mia. MAcmARBN^s pictures, whidi 
represent graceful youths bedewed with liquid odours (I may quote 
this to show that I ^ a gentleman) fiying with apparent ease over ah 
sorts of bars and things, excites in me admiration, bnt no*envy. I am* 
not the figure for that kind of part.. Study, chiefly devoted to your' 
service, has altered me fi:om a gracilis puer into a vir ioim t&res cdqm 



But, Sir, he says that if I do not take exercise,. my brilliant intdlect 
will beccjme impaired, and the doctors will be of no use.. 

It aceurs to me, Sir, that now is tbe time for you to oome fQrwaa?d*m,' 
that generous character for which you have dways taken- credit:. I'l 
know t^t you have long languished to present me with a te^aincoodadl, ' 
Now, Sir, is your chance. I want no watches^ teapots* sdkers, brooches,, 
chains, or ouches. I want exercise. Behmd my bouse are stables. 
Hire one, and guarantee tbe rent. Grooms are to be had ; e:^age one, 
there is an excellent sleeping chamber for him, now vacant. Then, Sir, 
put a Horse into the stable. For your own sake you will take care 
that he is one who will take care of me. I enclose you, in confidence 
and not for pubbcation, my weight. 

Sir, in the increased and continuous brilliancy of my work for you, 
and in the smplause of a satisfied conscience, and of ]&. MlACliAREN, 
you will find your triple reward. I remaia. 

Tour obedient Contributor, 

Epictjexjs. 


P.S. I am told that I shall look very well on horseback, and I have 
a heautiful pair of long riding boots. I will be photographed as Hques, 
and send you a picture. 


A LEAP EEOM A EKENCH PLAY. 

Op course it never could occur to any Engbsh dramatist that it 
might be worth bis while at sundry times to borrow an idea from the 
French. But we really feel" iuclined to wish that, just for this once, a 
notion could be taken, and transplanted into England, from a play 
which has been brought out at the Ambigu Comique. In a street- 
scene, laid in Paris, this incident occurs : — 

A horse is seen on tbe stage vainly endeavouring to drag a load wHob is 
too heavy for him. When be stops, exhausted, a brutal carter beats him 
ferociously mtb the hutt-end of the whij) ; a crowd collects ; a generous 
omrier remonstrates ; carter threatens omrier ; omrier knocks down carter ; 
tableau; situation; and tremendous cheering.'' 

In London, as in Pa^, there are brutes who beat their beasts ; and 
in London, as in Paris, a lesson such as this might be given with 
effect. Here too, "tremendous cheering’ would probably arise when 
the ruffian was floored; although an English audience is rarely so 
intelbgent as an audience in France. But we doubt if our Society for 
Protecting Animals would act like their French brethren in the 
manner here described : — 

“ At a recent meeting, the Someth Protectrice des Animaux, recognising 
the daring of the author in risking the fate of his piece for the sake of humane 
ideas, congratulates M. BAUHiSEtE x>n his succ^s, and thanks hi-m, for his 
courage.' " 

Fancy any English dramatist being ever thanked by any one for his 
courage in attacking the vices of the day ! Fancy anyone in England 


caring so much for the drama as to think it worth his while to go and 
say a "thank you” to an author who had done the State some service 
by his pen ! We fear that such a notion is one that never wiH he 
" adapted from the French.” We should as soon expect to hear that, 
in the interests of humanity, and as a trifling recognition of his civilising 
influence, a Peerage and a pension were conferred on Ifn jBuncK 


HINTS FOE CONVEESATION. 

Start, selecting a pause, with something startiing. Have they 
heard~let your tone he deep and distinct— -of the latest London terror, 
one wMeh will probably hasten the appointment of a new Commissioner 
of Police, and may come before Parhament ? No— for questions wiH 
follow fast and thick— you do not mean the beggars, or tne gatrotters, 
or the Directors, but you do mean that within a few mhmtes’ walk 
of a crowded thoroughfare, a police station, a fire-escape, a telegiaph 
office, and all the other conveniences of modern civilisation, in the 
advanced life of the nineteenth century, contemporary with breech- 
loaders, cartes de-visite, perambulators, sewing-machmes, and matches 
that ignite only on the top of the head, Highwaymen have re-appeared, 
and are at this moment (9^30 p.m.) loUowing their calling, and theic 
victims, not on the lonely heaths of Hounslow and Bagshot, not on 
Wimbledon Common or Shooters”Hill, but here in very London; in the 
centre of a densely-populated district, where night after ni^t they 
rifle pockets and hghten purses, unchecked by the police, who indeed 
look on and laugh, loudly applauded byihe spectatars, andiencQura^d 
by the approval of the pubhc* press.. At tins, point in tiie narrative 
raise your voice and drop your mystery,, and reffenyour excited hearers 
not to the Home Secretary, or Sir Thomas Henry, hut to Mss-M. 
Oliver, who wih introduce them, in her very best manneri to — Claude 
dk Valy “the Ladies’ Highwayman,” and his dexterous associatas, 
any night at the Eoyalty Theatre, and will cause them to go about 
London teUing everybody that the new piece, Claudels pihce^.went off 
weft "vrith its ammunition of good scenery, chaiming'singing;,^1;esq;ue 
dancins’.liri:^ sayings, and one scene, “On the Tiles^” wSioft wadh 
'ita-bTHmspre -sensation^ ought to cram the house &om fiber to. roof 
for "montiiB^to come.. T&Jkmg of Glmde dm bnmmihdbd 

of the‘ Claudes, and. all the. other pictures in. uhe' National Gallery, 
where, by-timendgration of tiie.Eoyal Acsademy'to their' new Pinaco- 
thek im Picoadijly, Mr. Boxatju andMOa. Wornijm will soon have 
room for the proper dMay of their precious possessions new and old ; 
and the old masters will make you think of the new masters and the 
Winter Exhibitions ; and, catching at winter, a knowing hand like 
you, who always has his weather-eye open, will shde into remarks on 
the changes in the temperature, and the disappointed hopes of the 
skaters, who will bring to your recollection the following riddle— and 
we all know that there is no more popular being in society than the 
man who asks, “ Why are the Three Per Cents. Eke stewed celery P ” 
or, “ What is the difference between a fixed star and a corkscrew ? 

“ Why is a man learnii^ to skate like a phrenologist ? ” with its an- 
swer, to be administerecT immediately, “Because he becomes acquainted 
with bumps,” which last word must biing up the Oxford and Cam- 
bridge Boat Eace, and those remarkable members of tbe human race, 
with their strong attachment to each other, the Siamese Twins, 
announced to appear at the Egyptian Hall, and the Eoyal party on 
their way to the P^amids and the Nile, and Nilsson, whom you 
hope to near again this season, and Patti’s triumphs at St. Petersburg, 
and Eussia’s views about Greece (be prepared to explain to MAs. 
Dawson Danvers what a protocol is), and the book Stephanos Xenos 
is brmgiag out, and the result of the Overend and Gurney investi- 

f ation, and the Election Trials, and “ the Man in the Moon,” und the 
iclipse, and the Adelphi drama we are promised, to be built on “ The 
Moonstone,” and the two capital plays we have got in School and 
Kome^ and the hopes we have of the Home Secretary, and the 
employment of women in the Civil Service, and the new Club for 
Women, and the Lectures for Ladies, and the Chancellor oe the 
Exchequer’s speech at Gloucester, and the rumour that he will take 
the duty off coffee, and the universal thirst there appears to be for 
cocoa, if the placards may be believed, and the advertisements of 
Besique, and the close of the game season, and any other light and airy 
topic, such as Earl Eussell on the Irish Church, or the Marquis op 
Bute in the Eomish Church, adapted for home consumption and 
exportation to the colonies. 


Logic for Ladies. 

The Madrid Correspondent of the Times quotes, in connection with 
Spanish affairs, the saying of somebody that “ no religion is better 
than the best.” Who originated this aphorism ? The Delphic Pytho- 
ness, one would think. In the same way we might say, “No costume 
is better than the best,” a proposition wch might have been affirmed 

bythe'^ ^ ’’ .n 

^eeu. 


;s, and would not be denied by the readers of the 

But then, you see, dears, that there is a very considerable 


difference between no particular costume and no costume at all. 





48 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Febbttaby 6, 1869. 



THE OTTOMAN. 

Behold three gallant gentlemen And Dora doats upon the beard Now, some would be that Welshman fain. 

Beside their true loves three ! That decks that English face ; ^ And some that sandy Scot, 

There 's Tom, the bearded Englishman, And Ethel loves the whiskers which And some that bearded Englishman, 

On Dora doateth he : Those bold Welsh cheeks do grace ; With Dora for his lot : 

There ^s Mat, theHwhisker’d Welshman bold. And Maud adores that Scottish man. But as for me, I ’d sooner be 

And Ethel is his queen ; And, if the tmth be told. Of all the men I Ve known. 

And Sandy Bob, the Scotsman, loves His Caledonian sandiness That fond and foolish Ottoman, 

Pair Maud (in velveteen). Doth seem to her like gold ! Eor reasons of mine own ! 


COMMITTED EOE TEIAL. 

The Lobd Matoe said that, after much anxious consideration, he and 
his colleague had determined to commit the defendants for trial. A cheer 
rang through the Court at this announcement, which was taken up in Cheap- 
side.” — Heport of the proceedings m the charge of conspiracy to defrmid^ of 
the Lireotora of Overend, Gueney, & Co. Limited, 

" Committed for trial ! ” A cheer, long and loud, 

Erom Guildhall and its court, to Cheapside and its crowd ! 

Pou3\ virtuous John Bull, pour wratns bitterest vial; 

But let "s be quite sure ^oho^s committed for trial ! 

On the bench, a Lord Mayor : in the dock, six Directors, 
i Looking pale in the light of a host of reflectors — 

A crowd their committal to Newgate who *d hail. 

But for smug millionmires* and M.P.’s eager bail. 

Let us own we ’ve sat through an instructive dissection ; 
j Had a Great House ” laid out, by the knife, for inspection : 

. Neither lens has been stinted, nor scalpel been spared ; 

All its depths we ’ve had probed, all its nakedness bared. 

Watched each gangrene bisected, and bandied each sore. 

Until the poor subject ” could teach us no more. 

Enough ! Cover up the dishonoured remaias : 

Bear a hand with a Ducket to wash down the stains. 

Eor if *twas instructive, ’twas sickening too, 

When one thinks that the subject might be / or you. 

The shout of the crowd seems to jar on my ear : 

And, do what I will, I can’t echo the cheer. 


Are they cheering that pride should have come to a fall P 
Or that great ” men are made to rub shoulders with small P 
Or rejoicing that Justice has one set of weights 
Eor penniless pickers and squires with estates ? 

Then better were silence of sorrow and shame, 

At the thought Justice could have had weights not'the same":.' 
That ’twas cause for exulting to have it made sure 
That the law for the rich was the law for the poor. 

Bose the cheer from the victims, their ruin that owe 
To blind faith in these names, once so high, now so low ? 
Then silence were better, and veiling the face : 

Theirs the loss, but all England’s, methinks, the disgrace. 

If they ’re guilty, no cheer : why insult the bowed head ? j 
Why pour bitter scorn whqre foul ashes are spread ? 

If they ’re guiltless, no cheer : they but went with the throng. 
Blind, blundering o’er landmarks between right and wrong. 

In no issue a cheer, but a groan and a cry 

Eor the soil’d name of England, that once stood so high— 

Stood so high, has so fallen^ through gold’s abject lust. 

That they who would seek it must look in the dust. 


A Handsome Commission Expected. 

A Hint for an enterprising Art Publisher. Bring out views of a 
well-known watering-place on the Norfolk Coast in Ooaw^-lLtho- 
graphy. 
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DEAD OR ALIVE. 

OTO, the Academic Antipodean 
(behold him) has been making a 
speech at ^ Gloucester, and has 
given considerable offence to the 
Tories. He stated that they were 
Dead — ^to all intents and purposes 
extinct. What does he mean? 
asks 'the Standard, some 

acerbity. Dead I Why, we are 
two hundred and eighty, a firm 
and compact phalanx, as the 
Government sh^ have the plea- 
sure of seeing in about a fortnight. 
Surely we ought to know whether 
we are dead or not. We represent 
the aristocracy, the wealth, the 
intellect, and the respectability of 
the nation, and half a million 
more of the people than we repre- 
sented before the jReform Act. 
Dead be hanged. And we think 
that Mr. Lowe is as bad as 
IsHMAEL and worse than Bright. 
We don’t know what to say. It 
is a delicate question. Certainly 
ft is hard upon a Party, in the singular, to be told that he is dead, 
(as PARTRiDGB,the almanack-maker was told,) when he has every reason 
to believe the contrary, and the hardship is multiplied when Party is in 
the plural But then Mr, Lowe is a very clever man, and when he 
made his grand ’ anti-refprm speeches, the Standard regarded him as 
almost, if not quite, inspired. We repeat that the situation is delicate. 
But we are glad to think that the knot will soon be cut. It is mani- 
festly a case for a Coroner’s Inquest. And the Grand Inquest of the 
Nation is about to be held. If the Party is alive, we presume that it 
will feel it a duty to look so, but if it be only two hundred and eighty 
ghosts, Mr. Gladstone knows Latin enough (and to spare) to lay 
tnem m the Bed Sea. Fendente lite, we will stand and mark,” as the 
Laureate hath sung. 


. LEGAL ENIEETAIMENTS. 

pROK time to time questions as to the legality of certain entertain- 
ments arise which, after a vast deal of expens^ time, labour, and 
trouble, are disposed of with a certain amount of satisfaction to the 
parties engaged, and to the public in general. Entertainments then 
are to he thus divided-— Legal, illegal, undecided. 

Setting aside entirely the last class, and of course refusing to have 
anything to do'with the second, a suggestion occurs to me, with regard 
to the first, which 'would lead to the announcement of Legal Entertain- 
ments for the People, 

But Legal Entertainments under a novel aspect, combining instruc- 
tion with amusement. Permit me to explain. 

The study of the Law is dry — ^let us moisten it. It is heavy— I 
will lighten it. How ? By adopting the entertainer’s plan, and adapt- 
ing it to the Law-Students’ and Law-Lecturers’ retirements. 

I mean the plan of such au^ entertainer as Mr. Woodin used to he, 
or any of those gentry who dive behind a table and come up as some- 
body else with a wig on. 

^ Instead of our Law Lectures at the Temple being heavy and unin- 
viting, they would become most attractive, and many a youth, now 
deterred, at the very commencement of his legal career, by the character 
of the studies^ would throw himself into them with an energy which 
would soon hoist him on to the top of the first vacant woolsack. 

I will at once give an example of my meaning, and will then leave 
the matter in the hands of those whom it chiefly concerns. 

Scene. — J. leetnre Foom, or Salli in the Temple, On the Feds at the end 
stmdk a piano and a table with two lamps on it. Evening 

would be ^fittest tme'—but this is for future consideration. Students 
arranged fac^ the Bakl While they are assembling and inscrib- 

ing their names in the attendame-booh^ a Fianist perform various 
airs, e.g., Law ei daremf^ The Jura WalUes^^ Spc., ^c. 

Enter the Law Lecturer through a private door on to the Fais. Great 
applause^ Se bows and commences. 

Gentlemen,— I shall treat of various subjects in this evening’s enter- 
tainment, and I must ask the kind indulgence of my good friends in 
jbront— if they wiU allowme to call them so {applause) — shouldH be com- 
pelled by the disorder under which I still labour {coughs and dissembles; 
amlame) — ^to omit some of the imitatLons, recitations, and musical 
illustrations, with which it has hitherto been my wont to enKven the 


passing hour. In accordance, I say, with what I term my wont, the 
present exception is far from being agreeable to my will. 

{Laughter and applause. Lecturer smiles good-humouredly, coughs, 
and continues. 

You have, no doubt, ^ Gentlemen, heard, or read of, or in some way 
met with, the expression Corporeal Eerediiaments. I will try and 
convey to you some notiou of its meaning, by explaining what it doesrit 
mean. I will now appear, Gentlemen, as a Corporeal Hereditament. 

[Lecturer disappears behind table. Music, Scots wha whee.” Buzz 
of expectation. Chord. Lecturer re-appears in large white wig, 
green spectacles, false ruddy cheeks, and generally giving the 
idea of a fat man. Great applause. 

Lecturer {imtatmg an old mards querulous tone). Don’t talk to me of 
Corporeal Hereditaments. I say, don’t. I recollect when your great 
grandmother was alive— ah, let me see, that was in 11 Geo. I., c. 65, 
when the Trustee Act was amended— Lor’ bless you— don’t tell me — 

{Mmic— sings. 

Air : — “ Bob Boy McGregor, oh ! ” 

“ Oh, yes. Sir, I have heard of Cor- 
-^£ueal Hereditaments, 

Which it is a term of Law, 

Shewing a wit immense,” &c., &c. 

{Qf course this is only a sketchy outline, which any Lecturer can fill 
up for himself. After the laughter has subsided, he will disappear 
again, and reappear as himself. 

Lecturer {continues). Having shown you what is and what is not a 
Corporeal Hereditament, I will now explain how it is that neither Idiots, 
Lunatics, nor Infants, are legally capable of making any binding dispo- 
sition of any estate in them. 

By “ estate in them,” I do not mean that any of the above-mentioned 
characters could have swallowed Hyde Park, or any other estate, 
{laughter), though the attempt would only go to prove the man an idiot, 

I and, therefore, as I have said, incapacitated. I will now appear as a 
Lunatic. ^usie .* ^^Eush I ^tis the Maniac 

Lecturer {re-appears singing ) — 

I’ve seen him dancing in the HaU, 

He cannot bind himsmf at all,” &c., &c.' 

{Great applame. Ee disappears md pops up again as the Infant, 
then as the Idiot; finally in Us own character. 

Lecturer. So now you see Bichard is himself again. {Applause.) We wiU 
next consider the Mortmain Act. Some people think it necessary in 
order to perform this, to have at least two bare-backed steeds and a 
circus. Not so^ I assure you. 

{Music. Ee goes through the Mortmain Act, Terrific applame. 

The Second Part of the entertainment will consist of the story of 
The Fesceni of an Estate in Fee Simple, when I shall have the honour of 
assuming the following characters : — Susannah Brown and John Smith 
(without issue), then Joseph Brown, the father of the Purchaser; 
Bridget, Ms sister, from the country ; Timothy, her half-brother, with a 
song. The climax will be the Eailure of the Heirs of the Purchaser, 
and the sudden hut triumphant appearance upon the scene of Earriet 
Tibhs^\o is entitled to the estate of her Maternal Grandmother and 
Her Heirs after her. {Much applause.) 

The TMrd Part is veij brief, and will consist of a series of beautiful 
Dissolving Yiews, showing the practice of the Divorce and Matrimonial 
Causes Court {applause), wMch will conclude with a dance of Bever- 
sionary Interests and a military review of the Contingent Benxainders. 
And for the present. Gentlemen, there are ten minutes oMawed for 
Refreshment. {Great applause, during which the lectwrer bows smd 
retires.) 

Of course, tMs scheme is only here presented in its gem to the 
public. 


A STBANGEB TAKEN IN. 

In a letter to the Times, Re Overbnd^ Gurnet, Bo Co.,” Mb,. 
Steehanos Xenos speaks in very dyslogistic terms of that wonderful 
money-maker, the now famous Mb. Edwards. He says that Mr. 
Edwards compelled him to pay him £500 a year, and also to give him 
a steam yacht worth £2000, much in the same way as the dove gives 
herself to the hawk.” One would have thought that KE'no:S was a 
guest, or stranger among us,fiLot to he taken in by anybody but'HE'*jfra^ 
a host; Greek thus meeting Greek with reciprocal hospitality. Mr. 
Xenos is going to give an account of himself in a hook. May he 
succeed in proving that Xenos did not take in Xenos. 


DIPEERENT MEASURES OE VALUE. 

The Spanish ideal— Millions ! 

The Spanish real — ^Two-pence halfpenny ! 



A Blundeh-buss.— Kissing the Wrong Girl. 
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DELICACY. 

Tcung Swell . “ We won't go down Conduit Street, eor I haven’t paid 
MY Tailor his Christmas Bill yet, and if he should See me he might 
<PBBL Embarrassed ! ” 


ADVICE TO AN EMPEEOE. 

Sire, my good Brother, you do make. 
Excuse me, an immense mistake 
In doing things by halves— a way 
That never yet was found to pay. 

You, in Crimea’s war, ’twas thought, 

Fought off when you should on have fought ; 
Did scarce with foe relations mend, 

Mistrust whilst you inspired in friend. 

In Italy you went not through 
The work you undertook to do ; 

Let Prussia your default supply. 

And win from you your sole ally. 

O’er Mexico a Prince you place. 

And hold him on his throne a space ; 

But by-and-by your troops recall, 

And let your Maximilian fall. 

Yet do French soldiers still maintain 
The poor remainder of a reign ; 

Conserve the Triple Hat cut down, 

With your consent, to Half a Crown. 

This half-and-half work, Sire, my Brother, 
Offends both one side and the other ; 

So now you stand alone, you see. 

Without another friend than me. 

Go the right animal entire— 

No longer halve the creature, Sire. 

Your stand the whole hog boldly take on. 

Do that, and then you’ll save your bacon. 


Popular Progress. 

The following passage in Le Follefs "Fashions for Feb- 
ruary” is signincant : — 

** The fanebon bonnet is disappearing gradually; the diadem 
gaining favour month by month.” 

This fact evidences the growing sovereipity of the people. 
The diadem is getting to be worn by all the world— and his 
wife. 


BIRDS, BEASTS, AND FISHES. 


CHAPTER THIRD.— THE JOLLY OLD COCK ; A PARTY AT HIS HOUSE ; 
THE HENS, THE WRENS, AND THE SKYLARK; THE GOOSE AND 
THE DUCK. 

As a married couple the Barndoors were not, I believe, singularly 
happy, though he was as Jolly an Old Cock then as he is now. Mrs. 
Barndoor was a 5 [uiet little woman, who tried to force a sympathy with 
her husband’s j oUitry. She brought him a large fortune, which will, one of 
these days, go to Ins son (the young Goose), with whom I do not think 
the widower is on the best of terms. Goosey Barndoor married the 
dearest little Duck in the world, as poor as a church mouse ’tis true, 
but eveij one thought that Old Barndoor was too JoSy an Old (IJock 
not to ^ve them something handsome, and help ’em along. 

The Jolly Old Cock, however, talks of Goosey with the utmost kind- 
ness, regrets his step, pardons him (over the wine), complains of his 
conduct as a son towards him, a kind indulgent fatten " who had spent 
enormous sums upon that boy. Sir— are you taking Madeira or Port ?— 
and that boy, Sir, that young rascal, has repaid me by— hut there I 
won’t bother you with my affairs — ^your health. Now let me ring for 
another bottle of ttat ’20.” 

Of course such a good hospitable old Cock as this mmt have been in 
the right, and his son consequently in the wrong. 

Old Barndoor’s table groans under a profusion. 

You are expected to take something of everything : you, as an inde- 
pendent guest, needn’t — Kock Bobbins must — ^so must Spratt, or 
perish in the attempt. The Jolly Old Cock wants to know, (though I 
am only this instant introduced to him, and have been just invited,) 
whether there is " anything I particukriy fancy for dinner ? ” Of 
course I leave it to him. 

“And,” says he, jovially, "I leave it to the Cook; ha! ha! 

li ft 1 

Whereat Kock Bobbins, and Spratt, and 1, all laugh : Spratt in 
convulsions : he overdoes it. 


At table the Jolly Old Cock is full of stories ; and I never heard 
stories obtain such a hearing, or such receptions as these. 

The dependents know them, and can laugh in the right places, with- 
out being off their feed. Spratt will point out the joke, or pun, to a 
guest, or will repeat the story in part, with a note of admiration upon it. 

To Barndoor’s house come smgers, players, artists, and ladies and 
gentlemen, patrons of the arts. Ladies love going to Mr. Barndoor’s, 
fcbey say. i have been astonished to see to what extent these Ducks 
and Hens will flatter and smile, and laugh, behind their fans, at a 
slightly naughty story from the JoUy^ Old Cock, for the sake of gloves, 
or scents, or an opera-box, or fashionable concert tickets, which are 
sure to reward their attests to fascinate. 

Goosey and the little Duck are, never seen at such parties, and 
no opera boxes, or gifts, go to them. But then we hear from the 
Jolly Old Cock that ‘‘ his dear boy Goosey is making a lot of money 
at the bar, and getting on capitally;” so, of course, he doesn’t 
want it. 

In fact, everyone says that Goosey has behaved badly, that though 
there are two sides to every question, there is only one to this, and 
that Old Barndoor is the Jolliest Old Cock : while the ladies flatter 
themselves that they can get anything out of him. 

And how disgusted are Mrs, Wren, and Miss Wren, and Miss 
CooBiDDY, and several more, if any preference is shown by the Jolly 
Old Cock to one pretty little hen in particular — say. Miss Augusta 
Dorking. The Wrens and Coobiddies would peck her to pieces, if 
they dared, there and then, in the presence of the Jolly Old Cock him- 
seir', pnly they know better, and tolerate Miss Dorking as being un- 
certain about the next holder of ()ld Barndoor’s handkerchief. 
Meanwhile, they will peck her to pieces behind her back as they 
drive home to-night. j 

“ Upon my word,” says Mrs. Wren, throwing herself bacyin the 
double brougham, "it’s disgusting to see Augusta Dorking really 
fmming on Mr. Barndoor.” 

“ Did you see what a beautifal watch he gave her on her birthday P ” 
cries Miss Wren, whose Papa has promised her a wmilar present ^one 
of these days.’ 
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Well,” says Mrs. Wren, Tritli asperity, " I hope no daugliter of 
mine Tdll ever fawn and grovel as that girl does.” 

" Indeed not ! ” replies her daughter, wrapping herself more closely 
up in her opera-cloak, and considering to herself what she can do to 
put Augusta Dorking out of the field. 

Old Wren (a direct descendant of Sir Christopher’s) feigns sleep, 
and wonders to himself how women (including Mrs. Wren) can he 
such confounded humbugs. Then his thoughts return to Old Barn- 
door, and he wishes that he could get the lolly Old Cock to “ go 
into ” a rather extensive budding speculation mto which he has recently 
entered. An idea just crosses his mind that his womenkind oniglit 
somehow manage it for him ; for he has a shrewd suspicion that the 
Old Cock is not to be caught with salt sprinkled by a male hand on his 
jolly old tail. 

Miss Skylark, however, and not Miss Wren, is destined to over- 
come Im helle Dorking, for a time. Miss Skyl^k has the piano, so 
to speak, at her fingers’ ends, and can warble deliciously. 

" Will Miss Augusta sing ? ” asks the lolly Old Cock. 

She will not — so sorry — ^not brought any music. 

A difficulty soon provided for. Miss Skylark has brought a 
quaniity, and, no doubt, there is some Kttle piece among her collection 
which Miss Dorking can sing. 

Miss Dorking inspects the repertoire. There are several pieces she 
knows by heart, but this fact she keeps to herself, and pretends that 
Miss Skylark has nothing there with which she is acQLuainted. 

Miss Skylark suggests various songs, to which she will be delighted 
to play the accompaniment for Augusta. Augusta, not to he taken 
in, declines with profusion of thanks. Perhaps she calculates, to her- 
self, that Old Barndoor will sit with her on the sofa (there is an opera- 
box question trembling in the baknce), while Miss Skylark performs 
on the piano. 

He does. He sits by her side. Delight of Augusta : consciousness 
of future victory exhibited in the Skylark’s eyes. Augusta’s mother 
sits herself down. by Miss Skylark’s mother. Admirable tactics. 
When Miss Skylark sings and plays, Augusta’s mother wiU talk to 
Mrs. Skylark, and ask questions as to her daughter’s musical ac- 
quirements, her studies, her masters. Mrs. Skylark, don’t you see, 
won’t like to say, " Hush, Ma’am ! can’t you he quiet when my chila 
is singing ? ” That wouldn’t be polite. But she returns, smilingly, 
the shortest possible answers, and generally tries to substitute a nod 
for a monosyllable. 

^ Tactics all in vain. La Skylark’s voice rising above the chandelier, 
piercing through the cunningly concealed ventilator, enters the bed- 
room above, where the housemaid catches it aud takes it down-stairs with 
her for imitation. Old Barndoor hushes Augusta, and will listen 
to the Skylark. When she has finished, the JoUy Old Cock heartily 
congratulates the young lady on her voice, the mother on haviug such 
a daughter, himself for knowing where to obtain such a pleasure, aud 
then praises her to Augusta and Augusta’s mother, who, of course, 
perfectly agree with Mr. Barndoor^ and would, were it not for the 
pains and penalties attached, do her to^ death with hair-pius, or hack 
combs, or suspend her without her chiguon, Absolom fashion, from 
the highest branch in Hyde Park. 

Tactics are necessary again. So they joia Old Barndoor in pressing 
her to sing once more, in pressing her to sing once more after that, 
and ever so many times after that. For are not the chances in famur 
of Gm failure ! But Mamma Skylark’s wing is at hand to shelter 
her child. The carriage is at the door. The retreat is an admirably 
contrived triumph. 

" Oh, pray don’t come down, Mr. Barndoor ! ” entreats the youug 
lady, pressing the arm of the gallant host, who insists upon her taking 
something, and being well wrapped up before he sees her into the 
carriage. 

How sweet, how sympathetic, are the exchanges of "good nights ” 
among the lames ! How full of a secret sub-understanding — ^with a sort of 
Masonic significance — are the farewell nods and shakes of the husbands 1 
They all know what they’re goiug 1o hear as they drive home, and 
will be prepared to recline, doze, and avoid conversation. 

^ So Jm Skylark files home, and next day calls Old Barndoor with 
land inquiries, a box for the theatre, a bouquet, gloves, scents, and an 
invitation to Ms next dinner-party. 

The other Snltanas nowhere. 

Somehow, the Jolly Old (Dock’s caprices affect neither Jack Spratt 
nor his wife, nor the Barndoor’s_ protegee, who, learning the art 

of singiag and playing in public, is domesticated at Spratt’s, and 
makes one of an apparently very happy family. 

^ Comiug out of the house, and crossing the road after lighting a 
cigar, I stumble on a lady and gentleman, not in evening dress, who 
are regarffing the lights in the windows, and remarking upon the 
shadows within. 

" We are just as happy without all these parties,” the girl’s voice 
is saying softly, and somewhat pleadingly. The tone of the answer 
is inmatient. 

" Hush, George,” returns the first voice sadly* “ Eemember he is 
your father.” 


" Let him remember it,” is the bitter rejoinder. " Let him re- 
member it first. Look at these people— confound them 1 and we who 
should be there by right.” 

Here little Kock Robbins joins me. 

" Wasn’t it an excellent dinner, eh ? First-rate,” he asks, taking 
my arm with somewhat unnecessary hurry, and bringing me out of the 
gaslight. "Pardou ! ” says he. " I want you to come a little way off 
—see those two ? ” He indicates the pair whose voices had forced 
themselves upon me, and then adds in a clear emphatic undertone, 
" Baj^door’s son and his wife. Fact — come on ! ” 

Is it possible that the bird we call a Jolly Old Cock is not infre- 
quently a selfish, worldly, cruel, wicked old cock, after aH ? 

{To he Continued^ 


NO WORK TO DO FOR THE NATION. 

HAT news! Hooray! Oh! 
Hooray ! Woolwich and 
Deptford Dockyards are to 
he closed. They were very 
expensive and of very little 
nse.^ The order for their 
abolition has gone forth 
from Mr. Ghildbrs. Well 
done, Childers — that ’s 
the thing to do now. Cut 
down aH useless estabHsh- 
meuts — ^retrench right and 
left. Chp and shear in 
every direction — pare all 
round. Try if you can’t 
effect some little reduction 
of the national expenditure, 
and take off a correspond- 
ing amount of taxation. 
Well : there ! we shall get 
rid of Woolwich and Dept- 
ford at any rate, and with 
them of between 3000 and 
4000 workpeople, earning 
wages, which we had to 
Good tidings— laud- 
able administration ! But if 
those 3000 and more work- 
people suddenly thrown out 
of employment do not, most of them, starve, will they not have to go 
into the yorkhouse ? Very likely. Then the charge of their main- 
tenance will fall upon local unions, and cost the nation nothing. To 
a deputation of the artificers about to he deprived of their means of 
subsistence, Mr. Childers truly replied that the measure wMeh would 
ruin them was adopted solely for the good of the public. Of course ; 
without any consideration for individuals. Perish individuals, so that 
the public save a little money. He held out to them not the slightest 
prospect of relief. To be sure not : and who knows but that a good 
many of them may relieve themselves, and what is of more consequence, 
relieve the ratepayers— by suicide ? 

But is not this alternative of suicide or starvation, or else the work- 
honse, rather hard lines ? Economy be praised above almost ev< 
thing ; but is the public so poor that you must needs turn its bun 
servants adrift alt at once without any compensation ? Give work 
eople compensation! Nobody gets compensation now bu,t ex- 
Jhancellors, and such. Nor would ex-ChanceUors get it, but that, if 
they didn’t we shouldn’t get Chancellors. There is not any sentiment 
in the case. No sentiment, now-a-days ! No mercy I May we never 
have to howl for it onrselves. 




Apologia pro Vestitu Suo. 

BY INOSNATXJS. 

Why do you wear that ancient hat. 

And in those timeworn slops go dight ? 
The reason is exactly that 
Which tiles a miller’s crown with wliite. 
I, forced to pinch, appearance pare ; 

That thrift affects but outward form : 
And therefore I mine old clothes wear 
As long as they will keep me warm. 


International Sedative.— Mr. Eeveedy Johnson’s American 
Soothing Syrup. 


" An Escutcheon op Pbetbncb.”— A Farvmtds Coat of Arms. 




A HOLIDAY TASK FOR AN M.F.H 


To IK Good Tbmpeu with a large Field, while Mr. Titdps amuses himsele by Heading the Fox, akd Biding otee 

THE BEST Hounds. 


A PUZZLING PEBFOEMANCE. 


THA MI EADH I 


Op all bewildering advertisements, none perplex ns more than those 
relating to the Stage and to theatrical engagements. Here, for instance, 
is a specimen : — 


OuE dear friend Peopessoe Blackib, whom Punch loves, and who 
I loves Punchy has been speaking as followeth, the occasion being the 
anniversary of the birth of a Scottish poet of the name of Buens : — 


W ANTED, a WALKING SINGING LADY, stating her lowest 
Terms. 


A lady walking and singing and stating her lowest terms I What a 
cnrious combination of simultaneous performances ! What a queer 
jumble a songstress would make of any ballad, if, while singing it, she 
kept on stating what her tferms were, and bargaining about them ! 
Into some such stuff as this would a sentimental ballad be reduced by 
such a process : — 


There was not a greater bore in the whole creation than an xintravelled 
Scot— he was generally a most bumptious, cantankerous, disagreeable crea- 
ture, and required to go abroad and get rid of half of his Scotticism before he 
could be admitted into good society.” 


I leaving thee in sorrow, Akkie, 

See the tear upon my cheek : 

[Terms ? You ’ll find them less than many ; 

Only one pound ten per week.] 

When I gaze upon thy photo. 

With grief my brain goes whirling round ; 
[What ? And wear my dresses low, too ? 
No, I cmld not say a pound !] 


Then thus again :r-. 

“ He would not on any account give a dinner-party on a Sunday, but it 
seemed odd that people should not be allowed to play the piano on Sunday in 
Scotland, or that a minister should be considered wrong m going to the kirk 
on Sunday with a rose in his coat button-hole. That, he beliered, was a 


piece of gross and degrading superstition, which all Scotchmen would unlearn 
as soon as they travelled abroad from the narrow triangle- within which they 
were born. Another remarkable characteristic of the untravelled Soot was 
his immense self-conceit — ^his high estimate of his own learning. But when 
such a person went three months to Berlin, or some such place, he found hie 
notions curtailed— he began to feel that he knew almost nothing.” 


Lo; my' eyes again are filling. 

See the dew upon their lids ; 

[One pound five ? Well, yes, I ’m willing. 
If you’ll keep me in white kids.] 

Daily am I growmg thinner. 

Nightly for my love I sob : 

[Come then, if you ’ll stand a dinner. 

We ’H say five-aud-twenty bob !] 


The Professor, being a Scot, knoweth, and moreover, being a Scot> | 
may speak immune. Such is not Punches experience of Scotsmen*. F 
whose weakness is that, thanks to' the facilities afforded in Scotland j 
for learning things, they know a deal too much to enjoy healthy non- [ 
sense, that sovereign remedy for many evils. They don’t (habitually)r ( 
admire the Unfitness of Things, and he who doth not this is an incom- [ 
plete party. For the rest Mr. Punch can but express, in Northern [ 
Scotch, his surprise at the Professor’s boldness, and bath done so at 
the top of this paragraph. I say ! He would add, “ Come, you know,”' 
only ms Gaelic young man is gone out. ’ | 


Advice to" Youth. 


Tao aim to live worth money, timely got * 
For men, when they die worth it, have it not. 


A Good Beasoner. 

A Teetotallbe’s arguments are pretty sure to be sound, for he is 
certain to make use of nothing which will not hold water. 


XLted Inr joaepli 
Street, in t&B 


L SmtOi., of No. 24, Holford Square, in the Pariah of St. James, CHerkenweil , in the County of Middlesex, at the Pnntixfg Offices of Messrs. Bradhury, Evans, 4k Co., ^nhsxd 
Precinct of Whitefiriars, in the City of London, and Published by 'him at N o. 85, Pleet Street, in the Parish (riT St. Bride, Chiy of London.--SAVintDaT, Fehruaiy 6, 1888. 
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HYGIENE. 


THE BBIDES OF PARIS. 


proportion, and not the Koh-i-Noor itself woTild satisfy her wants in the matter 
of her jewellery. Judeina: from the lace expended on her weddinar-dress, it is diffi- 


“ Another bride has had her pochet-handkerchiefs exhibited in a large store of the Rue 
de la Paix. They amount to the small item of 80,000 francs.” 


” Grande deposition des Mouchoirs de Mademoiselle dipermkre!^ What a 
pretty notice to put in a Paris newspwer ! Ti^at a sight for a father I and for a 
fiance/ Whv, a girl must he afflictedTwith chronic influenza, to require upon her 
marriage eighty thousand francs’ worth of bridal pocket-handkerchiefs ! Even if 
they^ cost her but a ten-pound note a-piece, she would for eighty thousand francs 
obtain some six-and-twenty dozens of them. Whatever be the uses to which they may 


be put, clearly hundred guinea handkerchiefs are not thm^ 
to be sneezed at. But imagine the expense of a brides 
entire trousseau^ if above tfiree thousand pounds be ex- 
pended on her handkerchiefs ! How many new bonnets 
would be needful for her honeymoon, and what would be 
her wants and wishes in the way of pearls and diamonds ? 

Well, jPmcA thanks goodness he is married, and so he 
T^s no risk now of having to fork out for a troussean 
a la FaHsienne, In the judment of Punch, no such 
foolish luxury ever can be needful to make a happy bride, 
however much it may be deemed so in the Judgment 
of Paris. 


FINE TIMES AND FINANCING. 


{As Connected by a Clodhopper/) 


How OVBEEN-D AND GURKETS 
Have rooun spread around ! 
But counsel and attorneys 
Thereby has bisnus found. 
The pardners stands committed 
Their trial for to abide \ 

Them fellers wun’t be pitied 
Whats’ever med betide. 


But ’tain’t sitch deeperydators 
Alwoan as is to blame. 


Alwoan as is to blame. 

The tribe o’ specldlators 
Is all a’most the same. 

Wus they to goo revealun’ 

Ah their accounts, you’d flud 
Best part on ’un was sailun’ 
Owdacious nigh the wind. 


Your shareholders, as trustys 
Them harum-scarum Boos, 

And, when the bubble bustes, 

Their little all do lose, 

Could they but make assessments 
Theirselves to blame they ’d zee : 
Wants more for their investments. 
Nor safe consams can gie. 


Mearty Old Gmtleman {to dyspeptic Friend), Doesn’t Agree with you ? ! 

Oh, I NEVER LET ANYTHING OP THAT SORT BOTHER MB ! I ALWAYS EAT WHAT 

I LIKE, AND Drink what I like, and Finish off with a good stiff Glass 
o’ Grog at Bed-time, and go fast Asleep, Aif let Fimr 
'SMSELVBS J U 


I tell ’ee what ’tis, neighbour. 
Folks now lives all too high 
Above their means that labour 
Or fortune, can supply. 

Plain livuu’ and high thmkun’. 
As some un said, ’s no moor ; 
But atun’, dress, and drinkun’. 
And style unknown afoor. 


Wellt a pleasant thing it must be, for a man of moderate means, to be so lucky 
as to faU over head and ears in love in the charmiag city of Paris ! — at least, sup- 


posing he he forced to marry in that capital, and furnish for his wedding-day some 
tride Eke the following : — 


** A very interesting bride has entered married life in white satin and Alengon, for 
which latter trimming (a flounce) the sum of 50,000 francs was paid by her happy husband.” 


They tries to gain as much as ^ 
They needs, with all their might ; 
Wi’ their left hands they clutches, 
And squanders wi’ their right. 
Their property they chances. 

In pomp and state to dweU : 

And them rogues as finances 
B.isks other folks’ as well. 


An ajgreeable rule of three snm is suggested by this anecdote. If the flounce 
of a girl’s wedding-dress costs fifty thousand francs, how much is it hkely that 
the rest of it will cost? A bride who spends two thousand pounds upon the 
trimming of her flounce, would probably require a fifly pound bouquet and a 
hundred guinea handkerchief. The other items in her toilette would he costly in 


ter jewellery. Judging from the lace expended on her wedding-dress, it is diffi- 
cult to guess wnat amount of yearly income would be needful for her pin-money ; | 
but when one thinks of bonnets, gloves, shawls, parasols, and shoes, and other 
tittle trifles, one would fancy that a husband had need to be a CrcEsns to support 
a wife in Paris. ^ 

To unsophisticated folks it may seem well-nigh preposterous to talk of such a 
thing as a hundred guinea handkerchief; but there is Ettle doubt such articles 
may be procured in Paris, or we should hardly find recorded there an incident Eke 
this : — 


I knows that I baiu’t clever ; 

But my plan is to run 
No hazard whatsomedever 
I possible can shun. 

And try to bide contented ; 

Misfartuns there must be : 
But most ’ood be perwented 
If you’d all live like me. 


Surprising Zeal. 


There has lately been a struggle between the two greait 
ecclesiastical parties as to who should fill vacancies in the 
Standing Committee of one of the leading Church Socie- 
ties. Is it not astonishing that there shoifld be any con- 
tention for a situation which must necessarily he of a very 
fatiguing nature ? 


GOOD NEWS FOB ENGLAND. 


It is announced that Land and Wader is permmently 
enlarged. It turns out to be our good fiiend, Mb. Buck- 
Land and Water who is permanently enlarged. 
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STARTLING EFFECT. 

Only to be beodycel by Long Hair Pins and Equestrian 
Exercise. 


WHALLErS NEWS. 

Mr. Punch, 

Have j^ou heard of, or do you suspect, the existence of any 
Secret Society, in connection Tnth Exeter Hall, which is employing 
agents to get fictitious paragraphs and passages inserted in Continental 

B to the end that, being translated, they may excite and awaken 
fanaticism ? 

Eor instance, le l^ort, in its sporting news, too, contains the follow- 
ing announcement : — 

During the last year there were two thousand conrersions to the Roman 
Catholic faith in England.” 

Hereupon a contemporary remarks, " Two to one there will be more 
this year— taken.” It is all very well to make a joke of obvious fudge. 
But are there not stolid Protestants by whom te in publishing 
the above- quoted statement, will be taken in earnest, as oi course it 
was meant to be by the parties who smuggled that statement into it 
under the pretence of ran P I don’t say that they are connected 
with Exeter Hall—but I suspect it, Sir. 

Then we have the Osservatore Momam, expatiating in a leader on 
" Joyful events in the history of England 1 ” namely, on the conver- 
sion to Popery of the Marquis oe Bute, and the spread of Bitualism. 
Prqtestanlasm has its Jesuits, and did not one of them write this 
article, in the assumed character of perhaps a genuine disciple of 
Loyola ? Judge you from its conclusion : — 

“ The joyful events, then, which have been, are being, and will be fulfilled 
in England are the conversion of th.e Anglicans, and the return of that Island 
of Saints, as it was formerly called, to the Catholic religion. Meanwhile we 
have a gauge of this happy future in the frequent conversions of so many 
virtuous, learned, noble, and rich persons, not the least of which is the joyful 
event of the conversion of the young MAUauis op Bute, which excites such a 
noise now, and agitates so profoundly aU the English.” 

Nobody with eyes iu his head can fail to see the drift of all this. It 
is very cleverly calculated to frighten the British Public with the idea 
that we are rapidly driftiug into Popery. The Editor of the Umta 
was taken iu. Some, people cannot refl.ect. Hb did not see 
that any controvertist who knew what he was talking of would know 
better than to boast of conversions on the ground that the converts 


were, not only many and virtuous, but, besides, many learned, many 
noble, and many rich. But his treachercus contributor knew well 
what importance the common British mind attaches to nobility and 
riches, as well as to learning. He knew how likely it was to be 
alarmed by the announcement that the wealth and intelligence of the 
country were going over to Rome. He also knew that, as to learning, 
it would never consider what was really the case, and ask itself what 
learning had gone thither but that of mere scholars : how mauy men 
accustomed to sift evidence and investigate truth : how many natural 
philosophers : how many lawyers : whether any such fish had come to 
the Eishermau’s net as a Processor Owen, or Ttndall, or Huxley, 
or a Lord Cairns. 

Einally, the Jlnifa GatioUca, asserts that the principal object of the 
Archbishop oe Westminster’s visit to Rome this winter is to execute 
a mission intrusted to him by Mr. Gladstone; namely, to prepare the 
way for a re-establishment of official diplomatic relations between the 
British and Pontifical Governments. Now, if this assertion had been 
found in the Record or the Bock, everybody would know what to think 
of it. We should all say it was a weak invention of ^ Murphy or 
Whallbt. The Unita Cattolica, doubtless, publishes it in good faith, 
but has evidently been hoaxed. You must see that the thing is an 
insidious canard, devised for a base purpose by Protestant bigotry. It 
is too bad. Sir, it is unworthy of Britons,, it is mean, it is low, 
to practise this kind of humbug ou the simplicity of unsuspecting 
Itahan Ultramontanes. But the ridicule of educated Englishmen will 
defeat the endeavour to create an absurd impression amongst the 
Tul^r that, in this land of liberty, this land of enlig-htenment, this 
land of political and intellectual process, Popery is gaining ground. 

But even if it were, what would that be to you, and GIjillio ? 

P.S. I shall now— smoke a cigar. 


EROM HCiOl. 

‘ attr Bacelume Oorrmpondmt News tmrranMmi ^ h 

in my 

The Pope is very well. He has had several games of bOlisfirdis lately 
with Cardinal Antonblli and the young Marquis oe Bute. , * 

I record some/tfw^ de mots made by His Holiness and His Eminence 
on the estimable young Convert’s name. The Marquis made nine at 
one stroke. 

" You play,” exclaimed Antonelli, in his best English, " Butb- 
ifullyl” 

The Cardinal, at pool, held the Pope twice in the middle pocket. 
His Holiness had only one life left : this the Marquis took. 

Et Tu Bute 1 ” cried his Holiness, in a tone of mock reproach. 

then I give up the game.” On second thoughts he starred two, and 
won. 

“ Italy is like you, Marquis,” said Antonelli, at supper. 

“ Why ? ” asked the generous young nobleman, determined to give 
his jocund Eminence a chance. 

I “ Because,” returned the Cardinal, It is a Boot, and so are you.’* 

I This answer threw a gloom over the party, wlucri soon after broke 
up. The Marquis has gone to Egypt, where he and Monsignore Capel 
(whose name some clever Euglislx p^ers have given as Bishop 
Heppel”— so well-informed are these (Correspondents, forsooth !) will 
probably join H.R.H. the Duke op Sutherland and Earl Russell 
of the times and Chelsea {in posse), with whom no doubt they will go 

IJp and down the River Nile, 

In and out the Desert, 

That’s the way the money goes — 

Attd “pop goes the weasel” is the proper— or popper— finish, but it 
won’t come in. 

There is a Reaction in Rome, but which way it goes, I don’t know. 
There are Reactions all over the place ; it ’s very puzzling. It only 
wants two equal Reactions to be going on at the same time for Italy 
to be perfectly quiet. Isn’t that the doctrine of Mechanical forces r 
Rather, And as the Italians say, in one of their best proverbs^ “ 

But I will send it you in full on hearmg from you that you will under- 
stand it in the original, as it will not bear either translation or the 
sea-voyage. 

You tmegr^hed to inquire after my health j thank you ; and to say, 
generally, ^ How d’ye do ? ” Thank yon again. I “ do ” at Rome as 
they do at Rome, and am ever your faithful Correspondent. 


Suicidal. 

The most ludicrously inconsistent thing Punch has heard of for a 
good while was the attempt of the Ritualists to get into the Committee 
of the Society for the Promotion of Christian Knowledge. What on 
earth have they to do with Christian Knowledge? The more they keep 
out of its way the better for them. We shall hear next of blackbeetki 
insisting upon getting into scalding water. 


Februabt 13, 1869.] 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVAEL 


HINTS FOR CONVERSATION. 

S you may choose something odd, something 

t out of the common vay, for a beginn ng, 
instead of enlarging at length on the n'oto- 
rious fact that the days are growing longer, 
ask everybody who is conversible, includ- 
ing Lord Clarendon, if you can get 'hold of 
him, whether they saw the advertisement in 
which a Lecturer on " Women Doctor s ” an- 
nounced that he would “ exhibit a foreign body 
six inches down his own throat,”^ and. what 
they thought of it. Or read aloud, with a proper 
attention to elocution and stops, the following 
. j tempting invitation : — 

fl -nOAED and EESIBENCE forWOEK— An 
1 1 JD old Kterary gentleman invites some lady, about 
1 1 40, to assist him in doing without servants, except- 
ing the best general servant that the highest rate of 
wages can obtain and the kindest treateient can 
secure. The lady must undertake entr^, soups, 
and jellies. She must be too strong to feel the 
^ slightest fatigue, as all the work of the house will 

be mainly directed by her own taste to her own com- 
fort. Company (at luncheon only) once a month. Large bed-room, private 
sitting-room, laundry free. The gentleman and lady dining together at 
7 o’clock. Eeferences of mercantile exactness required. Address A. B., &c., 
stating age, and very full particulars of antecedent position, &c. 

If you tbiuk it safer to stick to the ordiuary necessaries of conversa- 
tion, the weather will be all the fresher if you plunge at once into the 
Gulf Stream, by which it is supposed to be unduly iafluenced and iati- 
midated ; and you will derive much quiet amusement, if, taking the 
precaution first to read up all about this notorious old offender in the 
usual standard works of reference, you probe your victims’ knowledge 
on the subject, and ask, just for information, what the Gulf Stream is. 
where the Gulf Stream is (venture as far as latitude and longitude), ana 
how it comes to pass that the Gulf Stream should have the power of 
interfering with the temperature and the consumption of coals in Bel- 
gravia or Bloomsbury, lou, who have carefully prepared yourself for 
examination, will be shocked at the ignorance ot Society about this 
one of the great Meteorological Powers, the wicked partner, as it may 
be called, of the weather. 

Do not forget what the fourteenth of this month is. Just as 
pe^le want to know the connection of goose with^ Michae^as, or, 
at Christmas, cannot rest until they are .told the meaning of miuce-pies 
and the origin of kissing under the mistletoe, so now you will find that 
they seek information about Bishop Yalentine and his family con- 
nections and ecclesiastical preferment, and the way in which he, a 
great dignitary of the Church, came to be mixed up with fancy 
stationery, and the postman, and Hymen, and Cupid, and affec- 
tionate couples and couplets. Always be prepared for these emer- 
gencies. Go to your Notes and Queries, or your Hone, or your 
Chamh^s, or the recesses of your own imagiaation, and have ready for 
immediate use at the dinner-table or on the drawing-room ottoman, 
just the sort of neat little obituary nptice the papers would have put 
iu, if S. Valentine had lived and died in this country and century. A 
few Post-office statistics as to the yearly increasing number of Valen- 
tines would not be amiss, with a calculation that if ail those distributed 
in the year 1868 could have been heaped one upon the other, they 
would have exceeded in height the Monument piled upon the Great 
Pyramid, with the Duke of York’s Columu thrown in. If you can add 
a romantic little story of a youthful painter who had for more than six 
weeks worshipped in secret a beautiful girl, with chestnut hair threaded 
with gold, living with an aged aunt in the second floor front opposite 
hm studio, and at last made known his passion by a lovely Valentine, 
his own design, in the flamboyant st^le, and was married to her after 
some opposition on the part of her friends, and became prosperous, and 
a Boyi Academician, and had his will quoted in the Illustrated 
London News, you will not regret the result of your efforts to please. 
Other topics suggest themselves, such as the enthronement of the 


SEWAGE lEEIGATIOH A lA FEANGAISE, IN EGYPT. 

The Pasha oe Egitt seems to be knitting himself by all his three 
tails at once to the Peches migno^is of the Y^st. He has granted a 
concession to the administration of one of the Hells, which Berlin has 
voted too hot for Homburg and Wiesbaden, to set the hall rolling and 
spread the board of green cloth at Cairo. He has engaged Grande 
Duckesse Schneider, and a Parisian corps de ballet; :has set his 
! Foreign Office clerks translating into Arabic the liveliest librettos of 
Opeenbach pd the spiciest of the Palais Boyal vaudevilles, and has 
given the ladies of his harem private boxes to look on at their perform- 
ance ! 

The man who has done this deserves to be called a Vice-xoj m the 
richest sense of the word. 

The purveyors of opera-houffe, ballet, roulette, and rouge-et-noir, at 
least, vsoll be able to disprove the old proverb, ex Nilo nil and 
prove that a good deal is to be made out of the Nile. 

Who says Egypt is not advancing, and that the tide of civilisation is 
not even now beginning to flow into her bosom from Prance, via Port 
Said, through the Suez Canal ? 


. ODE TO PEBRUABY. 

Obt, February, month of chill and change. 

My Apr shallow hearted, mine no more ; 

^Twas pitiful, ’twas strange, ’twas passing strange. 
The powders and the mixture as before 
Pot Marianna in the moated grange. 

That’s how the water comes down at Lodore, 

So drop the Shop and heaven will bless your Store. 


Managers of the Theatres, and Ms laudable attempt at petticoat govern- 
ment. Talk to Mrs. De Golty on this subject. You toI have no more 
gloomy forebodings about the decay and decline of Old England, you 
will forget your apprehensions that we are going the way of Ancient 
Borne, and Assyria, and Babylon, and all thqse other wicked kingdoms, 
when you hear how warmly, how properly, she expresses hersmf con- 
cerning the shockingly indelicate dresses worn by ladies— on the stage. 
But say everywhere and to everybody that " a thorough good hissing,” 
as one of the papers sensibly recommends, would he the most effectual 
way of abating the shame. 

The Canine Pancy.— T oo often the calf of one’s leg. 


A Call to Conversion. 

We hear a great deal about conversions such as that of the Marquis 
OE Bute, and in’"the meantime our Volunteers are armed with uncon- 
verted Enfield rifles. If we were invaded by troops fighting with 
breechloaders, what would become of our national defenders f Mr. 
Cardwell, pray have the Enfields instantly converted to Sniders. 
Let not conversion be delayed until it is enforced by the wonders 
wrought on our Volunteers by the Chassep6t rifle. 

HOW SIMPLE. 

Spain has been for months trying to find a Bing. TMs shows the 
unpractical character of the nation. The instant the Spaniards search 
in the right place, the Bing’s name is discovered. They have found it 
in the Dmectory. 

; Literary Anecdote. 

“ How came you to insert that story ? ” said the spiritual X . . . . 

to' the sparkling Z (editor of the briMant “ You couldn’t 

believe it,” ‘^My dear fellow,” said Z . . . . “ don’t confuse matters. 
Editing ’s one thing, and Crediting ’s another.” Ah ! ” said X 

unreasonable. 

Those who think the Lord Chamberlain’s Circular about the 
dresses worn by actresses* and dancers does not go far enou^. should 
remember that he could hardly be expected to do more than skirt the , 
subject. 

From an Fizcited Goldfinder. ^ 

A VAGABOND stole some gold from a digger on the Dure or Suther- 
land’s fields. What was Ms punishment? I don’t know, out he 
ought to have been condemned at the Old, Bailey, and then sent to 
Nugget, (Is Newgate meant ? Yes.) 

to a correspondent. 

“ A Civil Service Clerk a Fortnight Old ” is assured that the Con- 
troller of the Stationery office signed Ms real name to the qiro.ula^ 
about the quill pens, and did not assume a nom deplume. 

An Evident Oversiglit. 

A Poor fellow brought up a week or so hack at Marlborough Street 
Police Court, told the Magistrate he had been often murdered.” It 
is strange that the astute Mr. Bnox should not have thought of 
asking Mm if he was a Dramatic Author. 

Criminal (Juert, — Can a prisoner who comimts himself, also form 
Ms own conviction ? 
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SAURIN V. STAR. 

Air — Ivjon^t U a 

Though a soarm^ ambition it appear to be 
To sweep floorii and’ empty dnst-bins for a lady bom like me ; 

. Yet; if such, work must be done, 

I ?11 do ’t to be a nun. 

Yes— though kicked, cuffed, trod, and spit upon— I wUl be a nun, 

I *m sure I cannot tell what ’s the mischief I have done, 

That dear reverend mother, says I ^m not it to be a nun — 

, , But I will be a nun, 

xes, I will be a nun. 

Though she whip me, starve and strip me, yet 1 will be a nun. 

Though I kept for hours en deshabille at reverend mother’s door. 
Made to lie^ on the bare boards, and to sit on the bare ioor, 

. Yet I will be a nun ! 

Yes, I will be a nun ! 

Though ’mong sisters of no mercy, I will be a nun ! 

I ’ll stand until I drop, I ’ll eat mutton ’gainst the grain, 

Wear a duster on my head, scrub my hands^ to chap and blain, 

’ Bat I will be a nun, 

. ; ' Yes, I will be a nun. 

And the more that they don’t want me, the more I ’ll be a nun. 


THE NEW CHIEE POLICEMAN. 


Though I want to be a nun. 

Yes, and mean to be a nun. 

If they give me swingeing damages, mjf Stae, won’t you be done ! 


^ Nauticai Note.— a muddled mariner writes to ask Punchy if the 
introduction of the Erench Pitch will in any way damage the British 
Tar. 


We know not which feeling should dominate, in regard to the 
appoiutment of Colonbi. Hendekson, C.B., as the new Chief of the 
Police. Suppose we mix our sensations, and on the one hand con- 

f ratulate that gentleman on having a name out of which no joke can 
e made, while on the other we condole with the smart writers who 
have been so unconstitutionally done out of their legitimate perquisites. 
Matne was a rich harvest for the wits. Had Hughes been the new 
name, the police would have got hughesd to Mm. Had it been Knox, 
police-knocks would have been suggested to the dullest. Shaw, too, 
would have beeu— pshaw, you see. But BDsndbeson is hopeless. 
Bhymes, of course, can be done, on the Sabbath closing question— 

For beer she wished to send her sou : 

The inn was shut by Hundbrson 

and so forth ; but a complex rhyme demands a cleverness not usually 
accorded to the smart. We do not think, on the whole, that Govern- 
ment has nsed the wits well: but if Colonel Henderson makes a 
good CMef, bags tMeves and bangs rufi&ans, we must try to look over 
the short-coming. 

Antique Epigram. 

He lied, which s* the other day, 

Y* Eddystone was swept away. 

He lies, however sad h* tone. 

Who says he’ll sweep y* Gladdystone. 

Both beacons, w*' y« billows mocli^ 

Because both founded on y® rock. 

REVOLTING EBEOCITT. 

" You ought always to take me out with you, my dear,” said a wife. 
You know they say that Happiness was bom a Twin." " Yes, love ; 
but not a Siamese twin," said the Brute. 

Round Numbers.— The "Globe" Audiences. 
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OUE SIAMESE TWINS. 


Mb. Btux. “YOU DON’T THINK THE OPEEATION WILL BE EATAIi TO EITHEKP” 
De. Giadstonb. “ OH, NO ! ” 

Db. Beight. "NOT A BITl-DO ’EM BOTH ALL THE GOOD- IN THE WOELD.” 





Febeuaby 13, 1869.] 


61 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVARL 


BIRDS, BEASTS, AND FISHES. 


CHAPTER FOURTH.— THE STORY OF THE JOLLY OLD COCK (Continued). 
THE GOOSE HAS AN INTERVIEW WITH THE OLD BARNDOOR— KOOK 
ROBBINS PICKS UP CHRISTMAS CRUMBS— AN OWL ACTS PROFES- 
SIONALLY FOB THE GOOSE— THE GOOSE CONSORTS WITH A DOR- 
MOUSE AND A PORCUPINE. 

It seems that as I understand from little Kooky Kobbins, Goosey 
chose to run. counter to Old Barndooe*s wishes in every particular. 
Goosey came of a wilful stock : he seems to have tried to please his 
father, but all to no purpose. The Jolly Old Cock brought up Goosey 
expensively, with a view to position, and making a connection. He 
sent him to the University with the same idea. So far so good, and 
Goosey went on the usual road. He proved himself not more of a 
Goose than nine out of ten of his cequales; he came out of the first 
examination an unplucked Goose, and being subsequently crammed and 
fattened up for the Christmas examination for B. A. degree, he came 
out of that well placed in the penultimate class, and had the privilege 
of putting his head between the Vice Chancellors legs in order to be 
told, in Latin, softly whispered in his ear by way of a secret, which 
he wasn't to tell anyone, that he was nothing more or less than a 
Baccalaureus Artium entitled to a hood, a pair of bands, two s’^in^s 
to his gown, and to pay about forty pounds for these enviable dS- 
tiuctions. 

The JoUy Old Cock knew that a degree was the period put to the ' 
necessity for an undergraduate's residence at the University, and, 
having been himself in business from the age of fifteen, he suddenly 
announced to Goosey that he had obtaiued for him a situation in a 
Banking House. Goosey did not realise the situation until he had 
fairly entered upon his duties, and then, after taking counsel with some 
friends, especially with Dawson Dormouse, an old College chum, he 
naturally set their advice on one side, and followed his own course. 

Now his own course was diametrically opposed to the Jolly Old 
Cock's plan. 

Goosey showed his father how unfitted he naturally was for business, 
and how this unfitness had become positive incapacity under the train- 
ing which Old Barndoor had himself given him. Now of all days in 
the year Goosey chose Christmas day, after Church time, as beiug best 
suited for his explanation. One reason for this was, that it was a holi- 
day in the City, and another had something to do with the kindly tone 
and charitable feeling which was, as it were, brought in by the recur- 
rence of the Christian festival. But as you have seen, Goosey was a 
Goose. So, when Barndoor heard his son's mild e:^lanation, he grew 
redder than ever about the gills, and swore that if his son didn't do 
what he wished, he would not give him a sixpence. This he confirmed 
with an oath : in fact, beiug highly choleric and explosive, he sent him- 
self to perdition, condition^y, more than once during the interview. 

Goosey said he had tried and failed. It was hard for him at his age, 
and after his education, to be doiug a mere office-drudge’s work. 

Old Barndoor, glowiug before the fireplace, exclaimed, Why, con- 
found it, I was put at it ^men I was only fifteen. Yes, I had to work 
for my daily bread this phrase was thrown in as a sort of pious 
quotation suited to a father— '' and deuced glad I was to ^et it, I can 
tell you. Jwas there from half-past eight till six, and 

Old Grannit would have turned any one out who was a minute late.” 

But you were only fifteen, you say,” commences Goosey, about to 
show that no parallel exists. 

" Well, Sir, and you 're twenty-two,” Old Barndoor retorts, sharply. 
"What of that? You’ve had a blanked fine education, which you 
seem to forget you owe to me—to your father.” 

" No, I don’t forget thaL” s^s Goosey, " hut ” 

"But, but, hut, hut WHAT!” shouts Ms Jolly Old Cock of a 
father, and before Goosey can continue his answer. Old Barndoor has 
taken it up for him, sneeringly. 

But You are too prond; lui You can’t sit in an office; lut You 
can’t go the rounds on account, day to the other houses ; but You can’t 
associate with clerks, because your father has made a gentleman of you ; 
more fopl he to waste his money on such au ungraterul vagabond.’’ 

At tMs point, after a little quiet swearing to hhnself, during which 
Goosey was^ wishing he could adduce some new and telling argument 
on Ms own side to justify the facts wMch he admitted, the Jolly Old 
Cock thrust both his hands into Ms pockets, turned on ms heel abruptly, 
walked to the window, and looking out into the street, it was winter 
time, and looked very starved and cold, said, scowling, " There ! I ’ye 
had enough of tMs. ^ If you change your mind, well and good ; if not — 
don’t come here agm. Ah, how d’ye do ? How are you ? ” This salu- 
tation was given in the pleasantest tone possible to Kook Bobbins, 
who happened to pass at that moment. 

Kocky Bobbins, not being allowed by Ms profession of dinner- 
eating to be a family man, depends upon Ms patrons for Ms Christmas 
pudding. ^ If Ms patrons fail Mm, he has to joUificate by Mmself at 
his Club, if he is in funds, or in Ms own room on the landlady’s beef 
and pudding, which come up for him warmed after their first appearance 
at the one o’clock dinner. Should there be no crumbs from even this 


quarter, then Bobbins is as festive as he can be all by Mmself, on tea, 
buttered toast, marmalade, and an uncertain egg. 

His patrons had failed Mm on this Christmas Day, and hence it 
happened that he was passing slowly, very slowly, in front of the 
J oily Old Cock’s house, where, he felt there was still a last chance of 
an invitation. ^ 

So the ill wintry wind wMch blew sharply on Goosey's face patted 
Bobbins on the back, at the same time and on the same doorstep. 

The J oUy Old Cock beckoned Mm in, as Goosey slowly put on Ms 
coat and hat in the hall. 

" A Merry Christmas! ” said Kooky, blithely, to the poor Goose. 

The Goose thanked Mm, and returned the compliment, as of no use 
in his keeping. 

"You'll just make up our number,” exclaimed Old Barndoor, 
shaking Bobbins’ hand heartily, and drawing Mm into the drawing- 
room. 

Then Goosey knew that he was not expected, and passed out by the 
door which the servant was holding open for Mm. 

Old Barndoor gave a* magnificent dinner that night. Everyone 
politely asked after Goosey as their host's son, and everyone was per- 
fectly satisfied with any answer. It was the Jolly Old Cock they 'd 
C 9 me to see, and his dinner they were going to eat, and they wisned 
Mm and themselves many such another nappy Christmas in the same 
place, and really meant it. And if there had been, which there wasn't, 
any sort of doubt as to Barndoor’s right and title to being excellence 
a Jolly Old Cock, it would have been set at rest for ever on that jovial 
Christmas night. 

To Dawson Dormouse and others — ^who, whatever opinions they 
held as to the conduct of Old Barndoor, freely told his son that he 
had behaved like an impolitic Goose — Goosey explained Ms father’s 
motives ; but not until two years afterwards, when they had been ex- 
plained to Mm by Mr. Owl,^ the solicitor, to whom it fell to draw up 
a deed- by which, for a certain annual consideration, Goosey made over 
to Old Barndoor all -claims uponsuchpropertyas would of right be 
Ms at the Jolly Old Cock’s decease. 

YhQ protegee, who lodged at Spratt’s, had not a little to do with 
the JoDy Old Cook’s conduct in tMs matter. 

Old Barndoor found his son a nuisance, a check upon Ms pleasures, 
an expense when he had looked forward to his being no burden upon 
Mm at all, 

" But he can afford it ? ” I asked Dormouse. 

" Of courae he can, and pleniw over,” returned Dormouse, slowly. 

And the Dormouse bestowed a variety of epithets, at intervals, as is 
Ms way, upon Old Barndoor, among which not the least strong were 
miserly, cunning, selfish, wicked, cruel, debauched old scoundrel. 

But this, after all, is only the opinion of Dormouse, and perhaps one 
or two others who are partial to Goosey ; hut if you ask Spratt, or 
Kooky Bobbins, or the Wrens, or the Skylarks, or, in fact, any one 
who knows Barndoor, Ms house, and dinners, they’ll all be unanimous 
in declaring that "he is, without exception, the JoUiest Old Cook 
possible.” 

Being thrown upon the world the Goose found two friends in 
^Dawson Dormouse and Tom Porcupine, who had lodgings together, 
and were delighted to offer their snare room to the Goose. 

Dawson Dormouse was at College with Goosey, and is, nominally, 
very nominally, at the bar. Tom Porcupine is {i.e. at the time of Goosey's 
expulsion keeping myself in the present tense as accompanying 
Goosey in Ms career) three or four years older than Ms two friends. 
He is in the precarious position of a sort of extra-clerk in a Govern- 
ment office, put on for a special occasion when there is work to be 
done, and has " somethmg to do with the papers,” and something less 
to do, but equally mysterious, with a Publisher iu the East End. 

Two fellows more dissimilar, apparently, than the Dormouse and 
the Porcupine, never chose to lodge in the same hole together. 

{To be Continued^ 


By a Ritualist liunatic. 

The Men of the Moon, 

To a Hanwell tune. 

Marched up to the “ Christian Knowledge ; ” 
But the Church's mouth 
Said, " Your way is South, 

Be off to the Sacred OpUege 1 ” 


SPANISH INTELLIG-ENCB. 

" Thirteen Canons of the Cathedral of Burgos have been arrested 
for complicity in the assassination of the Civil Governor.” Poor 
Canons I Will they be let off ? 


BY A SIBERIAN CAPTIVE. 

Why fe a man who lives in Bussia certain not to be the same man 
who lives in South America ? Why, because he 's a-norther person. 
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BRILLIANT IDEA 

Oi* YotTNG Hardxtp bitrikg the Tradesmen’s Bill Season. 


AN ENGLISH-SPANISH FLY. 

We entirely hold with the late King Edward the 
Second, that when men close for serious fighting, it is_not 
a time for courtesies. 

** In battle day,” the King rejplied, 

“ Nice tourney rules are set aside.” 

But is there any particular fight between the Morninff 
Star and the ^English Ambassador in S;^ain, that can quite 
justify the Correspondent of the former in this severe pitch 
into the latter ? — 

“ I believe tbe salary is £6000 a-year. Let the English, who 
come to this city, answer what help or courtesy they receive at 
the hands of the Ambassador. As it is, one must go generally 
twice, sometimes thrice, before one can even deliver one’s cre- 
dentials to the deputy, the principal being seldom risible, or 
visible only for a few moments. The only place where one is 
certain to find him is at the Museum, copying, with more or 
less success, one of the many masterpieces to be found in that 
magnificent collection. The new Ministry might do a far worse 
thing in diplomacy than recal Sir John Crampton.” 

Eeally, this seems a harsh punishmeut tp hegia^with. 
Even Sam Weller for a much milder imtiatory hint to 
the Shepherd, and would not in the first instance put him 
into the water-butt and shut the lid down. It Lord 
Clarendon were to write a strong letter to Sir John, 
intimating that be must sometimes forget Murillo and 
attend to travelling cockneys, tbe remonstrance might bave 
its effect, as Mr, Punch bas always beard that tbe Ambas- 
sador is a gentleman. Besides, tbe best thing that an 
Ambassador can do, is to do as little as possible ; this is a 
doctrine wbicb we are sure that tbe Star wiU approve. At 
all events we cannot approve the Spartan sternness which 
proceeds to execution without giving tbe ^eged offender 
a chance of self-justification or of reformation. Tbe Star 
Correspondent may be justly vexed with tbe Spaniards for 
having returned a Monarchical Parliament instead of a 
Cortes of Eepublicans, but be should not vent all bis ill- 
temper on Sir John Crampton, or interpolate, in com- 
plaint, tbe feminine spitefolness of bintmg that be is not 
a good painter, Tbe Star is usually so honourably dis- 
tinguished by its avoidance of vulgarity that we bave tbe 
utmost pleasure in at length being able to bit a blot. 


SYMPTOMS OF A COMING EOW. 

Anything for a Eight. Hooray ! Tbe Irish Protestant Defence 
Association is up and roaring bke a young bon. An enormous ” 
meeting bas been held at tbe Botunda, and Me. Gladstone caught it 
in a way that would make bis friends very uncomfortable, if they did 
mot know that be bad been already likened to everything from Anti- 
christ down to Beales, both included. Quotations of tbe most terrific 
character were burled at him, one speaker not very luckily bkening 
him to Achilles raging to slay Hector (Hector being, pro Me vice, 
tbe Irish Church) but Peelides can bear that. Another orator en- 
couraged tbe Defenders of tbe Eaitb—Gburcb we mean—witb tbe 
following touching sentiments : — 

Although we have — 

* A struggling warfare, lingering long, 

Thro’ weary day and weary year — 

A wild and many-weaponed throng 
Hangs on our front and flank and rear.” | 

I would remind you that Arthur Wellesley, driven back behind the fines 
of Torres Tedras, yet lived to see his victorious arms within the battlements of 
Saint Sebastian, and his brave troops marching upon Paris. We must he 
filled with such a determination j we must be inspired with a like courage. 
Yes, my friends, when I look at and consider our high and noble cause, I 
would say— 

* Ne^er heed the shaft too surely east, 

The foul and hissing holt of scorn, 

Eor, with our side sh^l dwell at last, 

The victory of endurance horn ’ (applause).” 

Applause ! We should think so. At tbe risk of tautology, we must 
again remark Hooray! Tbe wild and many-weaponed throng, by 
vnicb is meant tbe Liberal majority, also likenedf to Bonapaete^s 
Erencbmen, must shake in their Welfingtons and Bluchers. But one 
remarkable lapse was made. Me. Yebnee, M.P., to whom we are 
indebted for the above splendid outburst, was shamefully abandoned, 
at one moment, by bis guardian angel, and was allowed to say : — 

We bave our Brady — a most valuable but scarcely reliable institution, 
given to us by Mr. Gladstone, as he onoe gave us Pepper.” 


Well, we do not care to be prophetic, but if the Defenders go on in 
this way it is just on tbe cards that Me. Gladstone may^ again favour 
them with that pungent present. Without unduly iatruding on 
domestic privacy, we may say that we happen to know that Mr. 
Gladstone's pepper-caster is by no means empty. Things bave been 
very dull this winter, but “tbe wild nigbt-buntsmau bath gone by," 
and we shall bave a row. Finally, and for tbe third time. Hooray ! 


NEW THING IN FACES. 

Aetee all, we shall be able to bear up should there be no Derby this 
year. Facing is becoming more comprehensive, as is proved by the 
report of a velocipede race for twenty pounds. Tbe horses of those 
who accompanied the competitors could not keep up with them. This 
will probably inaugurate a new era in racing, ana we shall shortly bear 
of the Grand Wheelbarrow Stakes, tbe Perambulator Cup, and tbe 
Iron-Hoop Handicap. Why not ? It will improve tbe muscles, and 
benefit tbe human race in a double sense. In tbe particular instance 
q^uoted, a Mr. Waloski “trod”— that is tbe correct term, it seems— 
the two miles in nine minutes and a half. This is a^capitsl idea; for, 
after all, wbj should betting scoundrels be tbe only “legs ” who find 
their condition improved by racing ? 


liOgic and Lightliouse. 

On Wednesday night last week atelegramlrom Plymouth announced 
that tbe rumour reporting tbe Eddystone Lighthouse to bave been 
destroyed was without foundation. So all thinking persons e:Q>ected 
to bear. Of course. They were sure that tbe Lighthouse bad a veay 
strong foundation, and they were not sure that tbe rumour of its 
destruction bad any. ' * 


“Holidays of tbe Church I” exclaimed an elderly 'gentleman, 
who was perpetually bemg worried into “ early services ” and “ high 
celebrations,” by his Fitualistic daughters Don't tell me of such 
holidays— my festival and real day of rest is ^<?f-Sunday." 
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STAGE COPYISTS AND STAGE CRITICS. 


/j r dfaMndW^men inferior AscJienhrbdel. lor this may set people thinking 

W /V/// nm ^^<1. “t of stage-plays. 

a tree never lift VvoiiicL that lack of originality in plot and story vrere the vrorst fault 
V% 7 f 'i nn their eyes but of dramatic writing. 

rwJy/V «‘o lookino* "dili- V^^onbtedly, it cannot be said to be a good time for the theatre in 

Sently on the "^^ch coarse sensation, buffoonery, and bare ballet-girls usurp so much 
y^]^\ My ir/j^ ■■ L— ■ Iround till they ^oora, and are so rehed upon to draw. 

come on a dry , there is a great deal more to be said for our stage, even as it is, 
\ 1 stick and havino- ^’•'^tics are in the habit of saying, just as there is a great deal 

. 1 founA it crv witS to be said against it that needs saying and is left unsaid. And this 

> hmi^l ®"TSn S«‘luNp^ftoactmgasofpla^wxitmg . ^ , 

I j y I I ] 3 e}ioi(i one . ™ ®®® sounder and honester, more impartial, and outspoken 

/ ^ I I I I ' of the roots judgment of critics who know what is good and 

!From this order it, yet can take mto account the conditions of the time which 

of men seems to have sprung a good many of the dramatic critics stand in the way (ff what is good— who have taste and culture, yet are 

now-a-days, incompetent or indisposed for- the more useful duties J^ither pedantic, bigoted, or impractxoahle,— and above aU critics who 
of their calling— measuring the merits, analysing the purposes, gauging have no interests to serve but those of Art and the public,— , FuitoA 
the point, wit, humour, fancy, poetry, imagiaation of a play, or the is as little dispo^d to lend an ear as to look for good to_ the cuckoo 
merits or shortcomings of the actors,— they are large on the possible of original]^, raised without distmctmn or discrimination, and 
sources whence the author may have borrowed his idea, incidents, lar oftener by the lU-natare or a nval, or the jealousy of an 

subject, story, or situations. If they can possibly refer anything in Tinsuccessful than by the outraged feelmgs of thp^^ 

the play to anything that has ever been presented on the stage before, anxious to see every man credited with all that 

they insist on doing so, no matter how remote the resemblance, or how lairly belongs to him, and no more, 
improbable the “conveyance.** ^ ^ — - ' ' ^ 

This is a safe and easy game, and gratifies 'the smaller sentiments of m i l lA TinvTnT TCtTTTTrr\HT A "NTJCI T\r\HTTnCimT/"i T>T><n.TTrr'HTT>T/^ n 


_ Ml be so modified that he who lays a foreign author’s work under 

CRITICS. contribution shall pay for it ? 

3 read in Auch:- ^^® ^santime Mr, Fmch is not sorry that this question should 

DEACON Hare’s ^®®^ started by; the recent charge against Mr. Hobbrtson of 

at Truth Slaving borrowed the idea of his charming comedy. School^ from Bene- 
of a kind of men inferior AscJienhrbdel. Bor this may set people thinking 

who comino* near tli® and demerit of stage-plays, 

a tree never lift that lack of originality in plot and story were the worst fault 






m&^rkT^eat ^ ENGLISHWOMAN’S DOMESTIC BEOWNBIGG. 

mw cas^ it is equally TOto and useless. ^ A series of vile letters has been published in a certain Magazine, 

Ever since there has been a stage, dramatists have borrowed their with the apparent object of outraging the feelings of simple people, 
subjects and stories, and it was when they were most original that they in order to gain notoriety by creating sensation. These communi- 
borrowed most freely and fearlessly, ^ Shaksebare was a reckless con- cations might be described as a sort of Brownrigg Papers, with the 
veyamer. Look at the Italian novelists whom he drew upon without qualification that they do not profess to advocate pushmg Mrs. 
scruple. See how he out up North’s into cantles for his Brownrigg’s practices to murder, and that they affect to recommend 

Ctss£^ and Ooriolanm^ giving him^if no more trouble than was required the perpetration of them, not by mistresses on apprentice girls, but by 
for the sHcing of North’s prose into ten-foot len^bs. Think of the dd mothers of families on their grown-up daughters of eighteen or twenty, 
plays he was content — hke a master-cobbler as he was— to vamp and The writers of these foul, if feigned, articles enter into minute 
patch and polish, and sole and heel,—the earlier King Johns and Henry details on the choice of instruments of torture, and on devices for 
and Timpns of Athens, and— who knows— Hamlets, perhaps, mflicting on young ladies a combination of “ shame and paia.” Over 
He had Ms critics of the time, one of whom pitched into him as “ a crow* these some oi them appear to gloat in such a way as almost to persuade 
beaurified with our feathers.” But before and after him, in aU times one that they are iu earnest, and write under the iniuence of feelings 
and all countnes, play-writers, grave or gay, big or Httle, have put in which have been engendered, or aggravated, in Hitualist confessionals, 
practice the nght of taking their matter where th^ found it. Terence Bor further particulars, see the Saturday Eeview of Jan. 30. 
robbed Menander, Seneca, Sophocles, and Etjripides: Eotroti, ^ But, although all these odious letters in the Magazine may be mere 
Corneille and Bacine, Seneca and the Greeks ; Molierb, Reg- inventions, it is possible enough that they may produce the effect of 
NARD, and their followers, Terence, Plautus, and the Spaniards* infiammg the morbid cruelty and malice of some depraved female, and 
Yanbrugh and Wychbrlt, MoLiiiRB ; Sheridan, Buckingham and may so develop a maternal Brownrigg. In that case it is to be hoped 
Yanbrugh. And so stage conveyancmg^ has gone on, in a round of that Mr. Brownrigg, on first discovery, will let his wife know wnat 
wrong, in all countries, from the earliest times to our own. he tMnks of her discipline by a vigorous application of it to her own 

Boucicauxt and Maddison Morton are not less original than person, and teach her to inflict “ shame and pain” on her daughter by 
Colman and Kenny, but the Prench sources which the elder play- 1 putting her to both herself. Por this purpose, before all the family 
wnghts drew from were not known to their public. The moderns do and the servants, following her own procedure, Mr. Brownrigg 
not and cannot keep theirs a secret. Everybody reads the Prench ! would hut perform an act oi retributive justice by lashing Mrs. B. with 
feuilletom ; ^ Jeep’s shop is open to all; and the Magasin Theatrale ! a horsewhip to within an inch of her lire. With a horse-whip ? No ; 
costs only skpence a number. But, as a matter of fact, what are called with a dogwhip— the more appropriate scourge, 
the good old English comedies and farces are, in 'six cases out of ten . . 

at least, adaptations from the Prench. 

Of course, the dramatist who invents story as well as dialogue and Conventual Tender Mercies, 

characters dese^es credit than he who invents only one or two The Court of Queen’s Bench has presented us with a pretty view of 
I of roe three. But he who makes a character live and move and have a convent interior. Who says the disclosures are revolting ? The 
j its being for reader or spectator, does more than he who ferrets out treatment which Sisters of Mercy are liable to be subjected to may 
[ from life or Mstory a subject not yet turned to stage account, or builds seem merciless. But doubtless it is founded onfprineiple. Its object I 
1 ? + ^ clothes Ms bor- is educational. “ She had suffered persecution,” says Sterne, “ and i 

rowed skeleton ot a story m the beauty of femd passion and high learned mercy.” Sisters of Mercy are tormented to teach them their 
thought, sweet and stately verse, consummate wit, or gemal humour, business • 

These are the qualities that show the master. The story is hut the ' 

peg to them upon. True, when the sole merit is in the story. Personal, Surely, 

when all the interest IS got out of sxarrise and suspense, or the shock ... •Ari /.ni.i jt jj. tx* i 

of a startling mcident, as it often is in modem plays, he who borrows , II'AIKes, Opposirion Member for Chester, declared at a pohtical 

the story, situation, or incident, borrows all. Where play of passion or that what a dhstinguished American said to Ms^ friend m a 

display of character is nil, poetry absent, wit wanting humour point <ii®Lculty was the best thing that could be said, at tMs crisis, to a Con- 
or grace of style dispensed with, for mere story, let us by aU means servative. “ Stick ! We have no objection, except to the rudeness, 
credit the inventor of the one quaJity of the piece with all its success. ^ always said to a person who is too stupid to know how 

But let the critics learn to distiaguish between borrower anH bor- 

rower, between adaptation and adaptation, between those who convey 

to enrich, grace, embellish, and^invest with new life,' and those who pleasant reading. 

steal to deform and defo^^ stunt, and starve — those who bring In Berlin they have a paper which from its name must be a very 
eve^hing, and those who brmg nothing to replace aU that evaporates disagreeable one to read, and is, we presume, the organ of aU grumbling, 
inw^Jation. , , , cantankerous, and iU-tempered people, for it is called The Gross 

Why should there not be a rule laid down thht the word “ original ” Gazette. 

shall be confined in the biUs to pieces of wMch no origiaal in a dramatic 

form already exists, aud why should not , the Intexnatibnal Copyright A E act.— The best check for pauperism— one of Peabody’s. 



PITCH. . . 

Dear Punch. 

You "vrill reoogpaise my signature, probably, althougb I baye 
been so* teiribly ,screwed up of late that wuen I spteak, I hardly know 
rftyself from; my next- door neighbour. There is a great deal of nonsense 
written, about all my friends aAd relatives just now^ and you, dear 
Flinch^ can do us service by correcting some' false impressions that 
have gone abroad. 

It was Costa who made me so much sharper than I was formerly ; 
therefore he alone is^to blame if Lfim bold enough to .say what I think. 

It is.absiu'd to accuse poor Verdi and other Composers of our rise, 
flow can any man write' us a semitone higher or lowe^?' YoU could 
not, if you tned. Yet an authority, who has^ I suppose, confused har-, 
mouy with tuning, attributes to Verdi and others our present elevated 
position. He suppose^ because Verdi extended the compass of the 
Baritone and wrote Tenor music for him, that therefore he wrote 
higher; as truly he did, but not sharper. The trap waS' a good one, 
and the wise man fell into it. The same critic talks about the police 
not interfering with us, and complains that the Teutonic Directors 
take their own line as to 4he pitch fork.” If they do, he ought to 
follow their ’example, -and take to farming. . 

Some people sneer at Mr. Sims Heeves, and at all the efforts he is 
making to restore us to our proper positions. They say Mr. Beeves 
has been singing “ under pitch ” for the last twenty years— clearly a 
gross error ; for though Mb. Reeves may he , sometimes not np to 
scratch, he was fidways up to and never under anything else in music. 

My near relative A has been cited as being too highly favoured by 
Mr. Reeves. I have often heard the note brought out by our great 
Expositor,, but never oftener than Handel (who knew ns when we 
were differently situated) would have wished. The particular note is 
employed by our old Master no less than eleven times in “ Sound an 
^larm” twice in “ Thou shalt break and twice in " The Bnemp 

said.^* 1 can only remark that I wish I were A instead of what I am, 
and that Handel could hear me when Mb. Reeves deigned to give 
me out— shoxddn’ti I he proud ! 


But the object of my writiug: to you at. all was not to expose the 
folly of anybody so much as' to explain that we unfortunates, who* 
belong to tne only harmonious scale in Nature, have been hardly used by 
Costa. Ever since he 'came into ^ower he has insisted xtpon pulling us 
up higher and higher, to make hia‘ band sound more brilEantly, until at 
last we are not only out of our element, but out -of the good graces of 
all good sin^rs, young and old,' whose *voices^ we are seriously 
damaging. We don^t mind giving ourselves airs, in fact it is our dnfr' 
to do so. but we strongly' object to' the high jinks we have been;;made! 
to play for the last quarter of a century. 

, Yours, 


BOBBY! BOBBY! BOBBY! 

The other day at Manchester a Clown was arrested on a warrant hr 
not supporting his 'vrife. Now; if this sort of thing is to he repeated^ 
it will be a sad blow to an ancient amusing and hi^y immoral institu- 
tion. Erom time immemorial Clowns have been considered free to 
exercise every kind of atrocity with impunity. Who cannot picture to 
himself the delighted countenance of the policeman who. as the repre- ' 
sentative of his much wronged fraternity, turned the tables on t^ot 
Motley, and actually had him up before the Magistrate ! This ia^sa 
dreadfully levelling age, hut if Clowns are not to he allowed to do as 
they like, there is— from a pantomimic point of view— no hope for the 
country. ' 

Fhilosopliy on Four Legs. 

Poor and content ! What do you mean ? 

No wants to gratify ? 

Hog without hunger, dozing, lean. 

In Epicurus^ sfye. 


Table op Contents.— -The Dinner Table. 
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AN INSULTED BIRD. 

HE Poet of Paradise Lost and II 
Peiisieroso, my dear Hr. Punchy 
says of tke nigktingale : — 

“ Sweet-bird, that sbuniiest tke 
noise of folly, 

Most musical, most melan- 
choly ! ” 

Addicted as I am to soaring, 
I hope I do not fly too liigli in 
saying that Milton migktliave 
sung nearly the same ; about 
me. Nearly, observe, not quite. 
Altkongk I say it that skonldn’t, 
I am most musical, but alto- 
gether tke reverse of most 
melancholy ; on the contrary, 
universally accounted most 
merry. Hence, my name has 
come to be abused in a shame- 
ful manner ; of whick^ I now 
complain to you. It is made 
to signify a sort of merry-! 
making which is about the j 
most despicable and brutal 
foolery that I look down upo-n 
from the sky. You saw in the Pall Mall Gazette, the other day, that 
two young snobs were committed for tearing down the flttmgs of a first- 
class carriage, and throwing the footwarmer out of window. They 
pleaded that this damage was only done for a purpose to which they 
gave my name. I object to such a vile misapphcation of it. Drui^en 
idiots usually make the same excuse for wrenching off door-knockers 
and bell-handles. Even in common discourse it- is customary to ime 
my name as a synonym of the word, equally vulgar and disgusting with 
the outbreak which it signifies, called a spree ” by Champagne Charlie 
and the gents. I do protest against the misnomer of termmg a silly mis- 
chievous frohc, of which the character is always essentially low, 

Heaven^ s Gate, Pumtalle. A Lare:. , 


SCOUNDEELISM ON THE SEA. 

Perhaps no plummet that shall be cast will ever find the bottom of 
human baseness and wickedness. We have sometimes thought that 
we had nearly sounded them, as in the case of the first Napoleon, or the 
last hag sent to penal servitude for stripping children of their clothes. 
But up crops a new case, which seerns to! demand heavier lead and a 
longer line than do either of the criminals we have mentioned. At 
first we know not whether to thaii Mr. James Greenwood, or not, 
for making the revelation, so disgusting is the cold brutality he 
records : but, on reflection, we thank him for having added another to 
his good deeds. What think you, brothers and sisters, who lie safely 
listening to the furious tempests, and who find some comfort, when 
you are pitying the sailors, in the thought that they are furnished with 
life-buoys, that may hold them up in the fight with the black waves, — 
what think you,, we say, of this ? 

"Writing to me,*' says Me. Q-kbenwood, in last Friday’s Star, “ con- 
cerning loss of Me at sea, Me. Dixon, a well-known Me-belt and bnoy maker 
of Sunderland, informed me tkat ke kad grave suspicions of tke quality of tke 
life-kuoys manufactured in London, and supplied to tke Jew slop skops. He 
kimself had met with life-buoys composed of the basest materials, and sent me 
some kits of common rush as a eample of tke interior of one ke kad dissected. 
He further apprised me of the^act tkat to suck, an extent kad this fraud keen 
perpetrated, tkat a very large number of seamen would kave nothing to do 
with, life-buoys, declaring that they would rather go down and have done 
with it, than hang in the jaws of death for a few hours, with tke certainty of 
drowning after all, kecoming more apparent as the treacherous support gradu- 
ally soddened, and sank under their weight.” 

There, just read tkat quietly. It is no case for tall language. The 
simple words are pretty nearly enough, don't you think? You have 
taken in the fact. The men struggling in the waters, — ^thinking of 
firesides and cluldren,— and feeling the article from the Jew's slop 
shop giving way under their cold hands. Let us go on, then. 

Mr. Greenwood, naturally, did not care to receive this story without 
inquiry. He is no Gusher, eager to gush before a tale can be contra- 
dicted. On the contraiy, a hard-headed, practical gentleman. He went 
to Shadweff, and found a belt and buoy maker. The man was frank 
enough ^ 

He informed me tkat the buoys which are all stamped ‘warranted cork- 
wood,’ are nothing of the kind; ‘not one in a dozen.’ ‘You couldn’t do it 
for the money,’ said my informant ; ‘ the Jews that such as we work for won't 
give more than three-and-six or four shillings each for ’em, and how much 



cork can you afford to stuff into ’em for that, I’d like to loiow ? ’ . . . He 
appeared to think that it did not matter what the canvas covers were stuffed 
with so long as they were well sewn and painted. I further inquired as to 
where the precious goods of his manufacture might be bought, and he replied 
shortly, ‘ Anywhere.’ And it seemed that this was perfectly true.” 

He told Mr. Greenwood what was put into the articles — ^rushes, 
shavings. But this will be shown better in Mr. Greenwood’s own 
account : — 

“ The neighbourhoods of Shadwell, Eatcliff, and Poplar were visited, and at 
each place at a seaman’s slop-shop a ‘good life buoy’ was inquired for and 
bought. One was branded * wan-anted corkwood,’ one ‘ all cork,’ and tke third 
simply bore tke word ‘ warranted.’ They ranged in price from six skillings to 
seven-and-sixpence. They were all three carried home, and dissected with tke 
following results : — 

“ Ho. 1 (‘warranted corkwood’), when its flimsy yellow skin was slit, was 
discovered to consist bodily of straw, sparely covered with cork shavings for 
tke satisfaction, it is presumed, of any cautious mariner who might feel dis- 
posed to risk a like slit in his purchase so as to make sm-e of its quality before 
he paid for it. 

“Ho. 2 (‘ warranted’) was stuffed with rushes. 

“Ho. 3 (‘ all cork’) cork chips and rushes, about twenty per cent, of the 
former and eighty of the latter. 

“ To test the buoyant capability of the three detected impostors they were 
placed in water, a weight of ten pounds being attached to each. This was the 
result : — 

“ ‘ "Warranted corkwood : ’ sank in an hour. 

“ ‘ Warranted: ’ stood the test for nearly two hours, and then succumbed. 

“ ‘All cork,’ floated for four hours, and then sank from view.” 

We really do not see ihat we can do better than leave the case as 
thus succinctly stated. We thought that no form of rascality could 
surprise us much ; but this revelation has more nearly produced 
astonishment than any atrocity of which we have read for years. Yet 
why be astonished? For, “ buthiness is buthiness/’ as the Jew slop- 
shop keeper would say; and ‘‘business is business,” as bis Christian 
rival would remark. But, but — ^would it not be pleasant to fling a gang 
of the vendors of these accursed things into the sea off Brighton pier 
on a blowy day, and pitch them a choice assortment of their own 
buoys and belts to save them? We doubt whether a purer pleasure 
could be suggested to us, unless we could hand them to the umriendly 
Maories about dinner time. We may_ not have either happiness ; but 
we may call upon all onr contemporaries to do their best to spread the 
knowledge that such are among the devilish tricks of trade ; and we 
may among us save a good many poor fellows from the deep. Can't 
the Sailors' Home, among other channels, send about the facts ? 
And if Jack inquires into the matter, and, breaking open a buoy at a 
slop shop, finds straw or shavings, we hope that he will not be so bard 
as to pull the Jew's nose off— that is, not quite off. 


CUTTING IT FINE. 

The Controller of !Her Majesty’s Stationery Oflice has issued a 
Circular to the public offlces, urging greater economy in the consump- 
tion of quill pens, which, judging from Mr. Greg’s cutting remarks, 
appear to belvery wastefmly used between ten and four. As this is a 
question of pounds, shiHings, and pens, the nation having to stump up 
a large sum every year for the supply of these quills, the Controller is 
no doubt right in making a pounce upon what seems a decided abuse. 
But, perhaps, a still more necessary reform would be effected, if the 
consumption of another article in constant use in Government offices 
could be lessened— Hed Tape. 


Nice Police News from, Wigan. 

The other day at Wigan a publican and collier were tried for brutally 
assaulting a policemaa who had called at the house of the former after 
midnight. ' He knocked him down,* kicked him, and, says the local 
report, “ tried to hold him over a fire— a performance in which they 
succeeded for a short time.” The pubHcan was fined ten pounds : the 
accomplice half. Policemen are evidently not very highly valued at 
Wigan. There is a touch of professional origiaality in the collier's 
putting the policeman on the coals. Possibly they had been bitten by 
the Pantomimes in which the guardians of the peace are generally 
roasteA 

A Box of Smoke. 

A SEA-CAETAIN has been fined, at Liverpool, for smuggling over 
tobacco in a, missionary box. As such things are about the size of 
cigar-boxes, the poor man's offence could not have been very large. 
Why didn’t he plead that the tobacco was some pious and anonymous 
contribution to the society to which the box belonged ? If “ Vigilans ” 
and other Ar^s-eyed writers say truth, many missionary contributions 
are dissipated in much less sensible ways than the smoking them. . 

Elegant Extracts.— In a Dentist's Window. 
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SPORT? 

Huffian (to Snoh), “You’ve Broke his Wing, and no Mistake, Mister.” 
Snob, “Yes, I ’m a getting on.” 


STUCCO : A MADBIGAL. 

Behold the domes of wealthy pride 
In London’s Western quarter ; 

The best of them are built, inside, 

Of sorry bricks and mortar. 

Whilst you survey their outside fair, 

With admiration struck, 0 

Remember that the fronts they wear 
Are all stucco, stucco ! 

All stucco, stucco. 

All stucco, stucco. 

The fronts those splendid mansions wear 
Are naught but stucco, stucco. 

So Beauty’s but skin-deep at most. 

Thus much you may depend on. 

Beneath it there ’s no more to boast 
Than muscle, nerve, and tendon. 

If ever you a wooing go. 

Consider that, young Buck 0 ! 

Fair face, which hides such things below, 
Is but all stucco, stucco. 

All stucco, stucco. 

All stucco, stucco, 

Is as a mask to things below, 

And naught but stucco, stucco. 


WONDERFUL CURE BY EPSOM SALTS, 

Well, what did Mr, Punch say all along ? That Mr. 
Studd would win on the Derby Course. He has won. 
He is to be paid about what he demands for the use of his 
land, and he appears to have thrown a bit of generosity 
into the bargain. The disiaterested creatures who traiu 
horses only to improve the English breed, and run them 
only to give the ;publio a holiday,^ and bet on them only 
to keep up their practice in arithmetic, and let seats 
at exorbitant prices only that their patrons may not be 
over-crowded, gmmble, no doubt, but Mr. Studd has 
his rights, and we are very glad he stuck out for them 
against Cant. But now, let all be now forgotten. The 
Festival is saved, which might have been a Monrnival. 

Desperate Game.—A Stag at Bay, 


PRISCIANITIES. j 

As there is likely to be a good deal of talk about the Spanish Par- 
liament, it may be convenient to the ill-informed (most persons) to 
know that this body does not spell its name like that of Cortez, 
mentioned in Bokebp : — 

Till sank Pizarro’s daring name, 

And Cortez, thine, in Bertram’s fame,” 

Nor is it in the singular number. It is masculine and plural, spelt 
Cortes, means States, and therefore not to be followed by 
except in the language of such persons as say Sugars is riz. While in 
Spain, let us demand why people say they are going to the A1 Hambra, 
any more than they would say they have been reading the A1 Koran. 
Even the Greeks are educating themselves in the matter of language, 
and shah an Englishman come behind a Greek, except to give him a 
kick, if misconducting himself ? 


PEARL FROM A FISH-DINNER. 

Anything prettier than the way the young Marquis oe Lorne 
(son of the Duke or Argyll, you plebeians who haven’t a Burke) 
returned thanks for the ladies, at the Fishmongers’ dinner to Ministers, 
cannot be. Lest it should be forgotten, we immortalise it. First he 
I quoted Schiller— we forget the exact words— something of this kind— 


Honour to women, to whom it is given, 
To make men sigh to escape to heaven,” 


or to that, or another effect. But the gem was the jRnish, ** I thank 
you, Prime Warden, for this homage to those whp are the Wardens of 
our Hearts.” The worst is that one can’t use this again^ as Wardens 
are not often met. But if ever we meet one at a wedding-breakfast, 
and we propose the bridesmaids, we see our way to something about 
making them Church-wardens of our hearts. Church— don’t yon see— 
marry \m~ eh ? Thanks, Lord Lorne— the fishmongers don’t often 
hear such pretty things about the maids. 


A SPANISH BULL. 

At the opening of the Spanish Constituent Cortes Marshal Ser- 
rano made a speech, epitomised in a telegram, concluding with the 
announcement that 

“ The inaugural address was received with great enthusiasm, and at its 
conclusion shouts were raised of ^ Long live the Nation ! ’ ‘ Long live the 
National Sovereignty ! ’ * Long live the Provisional Government ! ’ ” 

How little the shoutii^ part of mankind are accustomed to consider i 
the meaning of their vociferations, it is amusing to see. “ Long live 
the Nation!” is a reasonable cry, and there is consistency in “ Long 
live the National Sovereignty ; ” hut the Cortes convoked to settle 
a pemauent Constitution, evinced a rather unthinking enthusiasm 
when they shouted “ Long live the Provisional Government ! ” 


** A Rbspbctpul Negatiyb,”— The Photograph that Flatters. 


A CIYIL MAIDSERVANT’S QUESTION. 

The other night, at a meeting of the National Association for the 
Promotion of Social Science, a philogynist read a paper, and a ^con- 
versation ensued, on the employment of women in the Civil Service— 
which the Government are about to reduce. The argument of the 
paper, however, and the general opinion of the meeting, were in favour 
of opening the overmanned Civil Service to women. The utility of so 
doing may appeal less obvious than the equity; but the idea, at l^st, 

I suggests an mquiry perhaps of some importance as a woman’s question. 
There is one particular in which women will naturally like to know 
whether, if eligible for the Civil Service, they will be subject to the 
same coudition as that which generally regulates the Domestic— No 
Followers Allowed ” ? 

Racing Query.— Is a fiery horse the best animal to " put a pot 
on”? 
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PROVOKING ! 

“ That’s it, Guv^'ee ! Co ii^W GIYE it 'im I I ! Yib Hour’ll soon be up ! ! ! !” 


A LITTLE PLEA FOE LARGE APPETITES. 

People wlio have suffered from a plethora of turkeys, and who, with 
all their frolicking and feasting this last Christmas^ may have found it 
hard some days to get an appetite for dinner, are likely to forget that 
hunger really is a most unpleasant feeling, and becomes indeed distress- 
ing when carried to excess. To a gourmand who is daily gorged with a 
good dinner, hunger may appear a sensation to be wished for ; and 
envy, more than ]pity, may be the inward feeling with which he may 
regard a child halt starving in the streets. A boy stuffed to repletion 
with plum-pudding and mincepie may awaken his compassion in a far 
higher de^ee than the little hungry urchins who crowd about the pie- 
shops, and flatten their small noses against the dirty glass. 

But we are not all gourmands, and Christmas feasts are over, and we 
most of us know what it is to have a healthy appetite after a day’s 
work. So we most of us can feel real pity for the little ones, with 
whom appetites are far more plentiful than dinners, and whose limbs 
are lean and stunted by paucity of food. But something more than 
pity it is in our power to give, and how to give that something usefully 
may be learnt from this : — 

“ Last year the Committee of the Refuges for Homeless and Destitute 
.Children commenced, in December, a system of providing 500 children with a 
good dinner weekly. These dinners were regularly given during the months 
of December, January, and February last, the whole number of dinners pro- 
vided having been 6,682, at a total cost of £196 Is. 7d., or at a very small 
fraction beyond the sum of per dinner.” 

Sevenpence per dinner ! and here are hundreds of ns Christians 
f^ining pretty often at some three guineas a-head ! At one meal we 
consume the cost of giving dinners to above a hundred children, who 
need a dinner far more than we do ourselves. If you have any doubt 
on this point, listen to what follows : — 

It is impossible to calculate the value of these meals to those who ate 
them, but it may be safely estimated that this one gpod meal in seven days 
has saved many a little child from fever, lung disease, or some other malady 
sudi as would be almost certain to attack the little frame wasted and weakened 
by a lack of nutriment. Many of these little ones are the children of very 


poor parents. Their fathers have probably no regular employment : and when 
work fails, food, as a matter of course, fails also. ‘ You are not as quick as 
usual,’ says the teacher of the ragged school. * Teacher, I have had no 
breakfast, and I feel very weak,' is the reply.” 

Starving often leads to stealing, and a good dinner once a week may 
save a child from growing to a ruffianly thief. Think of this, please, 
you, whose selfishness is really the mainspring of your charity ; and 
reflect that the more dinners you subscribe for in the Refuges, the less 
likelihood there is that you will be garotted by some hunger-bred 
street-ruffian a dozen years, say, hence. 


BROTHERLY, BUT A BORE. 

We read in the Tall Mall Gazette — 

The inspectors of weights and measures for St. Pancras have again in- 
flicted penalties on a large number of tradesmen for having defective weights 
and measures. Amongst others they have fined a vestryman 10«., but accord- 
ing to the system adopted by the vestry under the local Act of Parliament the 
names of the vestryman and other tradesmen who bave been fined are kept 
strictly secret.” 

JBunch considers this latter course rather nohle and brotherly on the 
part of the Vestrymen. Each is willing to bear his share in the dis- 
grace. But it is also rather a bore for tne public, who have to procure 
a list of the Pancras Vestry, and carefully abstain from buying anything 
at the shop of any vestryman who sells by weight or measure. 


To Authors aud Managers.. 

We wish to suggest a suitable name for the first new Barles(iue or 
Pantomime that shall be brought out with decent dresses. Let it be a 
pastoral Watteauesque piece, and let it be called, out of compliment to 
the Lord Chamberlain, Arcadia^ Sydney’s Arcadia, 

Leg-itimate Sucgesses.— Modem Extravaganssas. 



68 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHABIVAEI. [Fbbrtiaby 20, 1869 . 


HINTS FOR CONVERSATION. 

Netee show ignorance. If 
SEBASTiAOsr Scales, enthusi- 
astic amateur, talks to you of 
ScHTTBEET and .SCKUMANN, 

. or of and the ^'normal 

\ diapason,” and imparts his 
hehef that "an A ;of 870 
Tihrations makes music quite 
as enjoyahle as one of 910 ; ” 
although a series of algebraic 
symbols would be fully as 
intelligible to you as what he 
is saying, do not merely hear 
Mm, but listen to him, and 
look knowing, and move your 
head acquiescingly. Should 
he touch on the prospects of 
the Opera, and sound you as 
to your opinion of Stacca- 
TiNi’s lovely mezzo-soprano 
and wonderful " register,” 
(nothing to do with stoves or 
elections,) give to your face 
an antmse and experienced 
expression, even thcngh you 
are conscious of Bome, confu- 
sion in your mnad between 
the compositions x)f Beu/INI 
and Rossini, and are unoer- 
tain SIS to the authorship of 11 Barliere ’(always spesik as if yon were familiarly acquainted 
with this work), and know that you go rarely and inexpensively to the opera, and that when 
you do go you go to sleep, and wish they would omit all the recitative, and relate then- 
joys and griefs in a language you could understand. 

Again, you probably could not tell the difference between hydrogen and oxygen, and 
would be puzzled to give an intelligible account of the cause of an eclipse ; but for all that, 
if Miss Ceeulia Stooken chooses to enlarge upon Huxley's paper and Tyndall's discourse, 
upon molecules and protoplasms, spectrum analysis, and " Baily’s beads,” ordinary polite- 
ness, and the remeinbrance that you belong to the superior sex, should save you from dis- 
closing your ignorance. It seems superfluous to hint that you must never let any one 



suppose you are other than thoroughly well 
versed in the' usual modem languages, and that 
all anecdotes, epigrams, and witticisms^ parti- 
cularly if concealed in verse, circulated in those 
tongues, are to he welcomed by you with a 
knowing grin, whether understood or not. 

You are a little tired of the beautiful Stae 
case, a.ud Sister Scholastica and her inadequate 
sweeping-brush and monotonous muttou, and 
skeleton suit, and thimbles, and gooseberries, 
and all the rest of the mean and miserable story 
of her persecution; and have probably settled 
these two things in council with yourself— that 
Sauein V . Stae and Another must damage 
Romanism in England and its base counterfeit 
in the English Church, and will necessitate a 
stringent inspection of all convents and monas- 
teries by Act of Parliament. Parliament ! in 
that one word lie ’hints for conversation for 
months to come. Are we not all delighted that 
the sixteenth of Eebruary has come a,t last, that 
the row is going to begin, that “ Disestablish- 
ment” and "Disendqwment” wiU be spoken 
and written, and printed times innumerable 
between now and the twelfth of August, that 
the Right Hon. Gentleman will resume his seat 
amidst loud and reiterated applause, after 
speaking two hours and a half, without ixRu- 
encing a single vote or changing a single opinion, 
that there will possibly be another Education 
Bill, probably another Bankruptcy Bill, and 
positively another Abyssinian Bui, and that if 
the Lords axe very tractable and considerate 
the Irish questions may he settled about the 
year 1872? Who does not envy the Sbeaxbe 
of the House of Commons ? Or would jrou 
rather be the Lords Lieutenants, and receive 
deputations, and reply to addresses; oi; the 
Embeeoe Napoleon, to enjoy the treat of giving 
an audience to the ingenious inventor of a 
new system of tin pipes,” or perhaps Colonel 
Hendbeson ? 


TERRESTRIAL ANGELS' TEARS. 


VERY SERIOUS DANCING. 


You are all aware of the saying that the Prench capital is the place 
of final beatitude reserved for all good Americans. Even to its native 
inhabitants Paris, fashionable Paris, seems to be very nearly Paradise. 
Very nearly ; not quite. In Paradise there is no crying, of the lachry- 
mose kind, at least. But in Paris, says the Fosfs Correspondent, 
there 

“ The Skating Club ;speople have not recovered from their disappointment at 
the sudden break-up of the frost. It is a source of positive unhappiness to 
some ladies who had ordered icing costumes. I called to-day on a family, and 
found Madame in her drawing-room, gazing sadly on a pair of beautifully 
engraved skates and lovely Polish boots. ‘ Why so melancholy ? ' said I. 
‘ Adieu patins ! ' she exclaimed, and burst into a flood of tears I ” 

Only think how happy, in general, tMs lady must have been to be 
capable of weeping over the skates to wMch the mildness of the season 
obliged her to bid farewell ! What surroundings, what memories, what 
prospect could leave her tears for the despair of exhibiting her agility 
HL ornamental skates and hoots ? Erom four to five, or even six meals 
a day, and nearly as many changes of dress in the height of fashion, 
are doubtless her ^rtion in this vale of tears, of wMch vale Paris is a 
part, even to her. To ail these blessings, house, servants, equipage to 
match, and all the other good things of wealthy life, lots of ready 
money inclusive, may be supposed to bo added ; and Paris, no doubt, 
contains legions of equally blessed beings, in respect of their blessed- 
ness almost angels. Yet very probably, like herself, they all cry at 
times, because something prevents them from showing themselves ofi 
in some special finery, or for some other disappointment or calamity 
not more heartbreaking. Therefore even to them Pans is something 
short of Paradise— even their own Paradisaical part of it is. Eor there 
are other parts of Paris, where dwell les mis&ables. If the beautiful 
superior beings of that city could only know, and think, what the 
wretched classes have to cry for, they themselves would never cry at 
being merely precluded from wearing superfluous and fancy clothes. 
Pans would then become for them as nearly as possible the place with 
wMch it is identified in the imagioation of good Americans. Almost, 
if not quite, all tears would he wiped away from their eyes, had they 
any notion of the sorrows of those others^ 


A SHOET time ago some one ventured to suggest the idea of Ritualist 
quadrilles. The following statement, in a published letter from Paris, 
announces an advance far beyond that m the cultus of Terpsichore : — 

An Italian composer has published some dance-music under the title of 
^ The Seven Cardinal Sms ! ' This is a new idea, and may even sell bad 
music. Here is the original title : — ‘ Lest Sept Peches Capitaux, Danses 
CaractSristiques, — ‘ L’Orgueil/ echottisch ; ‘ L’ Avarice,' polka-mazurka ; * La 
Luxure,' valse; ‘LaOoUre,' galop; ‘ La Gourmandise,' quadrille; ‘L'En- 
vie,' polka ; * La l^aresse/ mazurka." 

Hereon observes the letter-writer 

“ Dance-music is often played in the churches of Italy. Why should not 
divinity come to the aid of music ? ** 

The divinity that came to the aid of the composer of such dance- 
music as that abovenamed can hardly be conceived to bear any relation 
to the divinity which " doth hedge a king.” It may be rather imagined 
akin to the divinity apostrophised by lago. Dance-music really charac- 
teristic of the Seven Cardinal Sins would be music to which one might 
fancy fools dancing down an inclined plane, on the " prienrose path,” a 
^"faeilis descemm^ down the middle, and not up again. 

But perhaps the Cardinal Sin-dances, in spite of the present state of 
Parisian society, are not really characteristic. Possibly none of them 
are illustrations of wickedness, such as might be, and sometimes, if not 
usually^ are, presented to the public in the modem ballet. It may be 
that pnde, avarice, luxu^, and so on, as the titles of polkas and waltzes, 
no more imply immorality than Sebastopol, Magenta, and Solferino, in 
the same connection, do carnage, Eor aught anybody knows, they 
express notim^ worse than the condition of mind jfi-om which words 
that mean the most solemn thmgs are commonly employed, by some 
composers, in the nomenclatnre of dance-music— idiotic mTolity, 


Conundram. 

Why oughtn't a Boot and Shoemaker to be trusted ? 
Because he's a Slippery Customer. 


A Sound Judge.— A Musical Cjitic. 


What Managers, Actbesses, and Skectatoes all Want.— A 
good Dressing. 
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BIRDS, BEASTS, AND FISHES. 

CHAPTEE FIFTH.— THE STOEY OF THE JOLLY OLL COCK, THE GOOSE, 
AND THE LITTLE DUCK, INTEEEUPTED BY A DOEMOUSB AND A 
BAT— THE DOEMOUSB AT HOME— HIS HABITS— HIS PEOFESSION 
— HE LECTUEES ON CHAMBER PRACTICE, AND GIVES THE 
GOOSE SOME EXCELLENT ADVICE. 

Dawson Doemcouse is the sleepiest fellow I ever met. I don’t 
know what he was as a boy, biit*at college, where Goosey made his 
acquaintance, his somnolent habits were proverbial. 

No one, with any experience of Doemouse, ever thought of asking 
him to breakfast at nine. Such an invitation has often received from a 
Night Bird the answer, "My dear fellow, I donH sit so late*^ but 
Dormouse hadn’t this excuse ; in fact, he had no excme, but would 
accept the offer of hospitality with the proviso, "If I don’t oversleep 
myseff,” which was tantamount to informing his host that he either 
wouldn’t come at all ; or, if he did come, would not make his appearance 
till mid-day. 

He has always been the same ; as he was, so he is, and in all proba- 
bility will be to the end. Dormouse is not a man who lives fast ; he 
does not, for instance, agree with those Sad Dogs who assert that 
"not going home until daylight doth appear” is a necessary condition 
of convivi^ty. On the contrary. Dormouse wHl dine with a party 
determined to make a night of it ; will join them in that determination ; 
will drink toasts, will take his share m sustaining the conversation, 
will help himself and pass the bottle, will smoke, will, in short, not be 
behind any one there in promoting the pleasure of the evening ; but, 
about half-past elevem some one wud suddenly exclaim, — 

“ HuHo ! where ’s Dormouse ? ” 

Two or three wags -will instantly look under the table^ where, 
perhaps, they ■will be in another two hours, and, not finding him there, 
will discover, on farther inquiry, that he had left about three-quarters 
of an hour ago. Whereupon they wiU cry, "What a fellow that 
Dormouse is !” and apply themselves, in a most Christian spirit, to 
make up for his defection. 

Dormouse, in the above instance, has kept to his expressed resolu- 
tion to " make a night of it,” only he has done it in his own way. 

He "makes a night of it ” in bed: and a precious long one it is too ; 
for though Dormouse has no regular time for rising, he is punctual to 
half an hour in retiring. 

"Dormouse is a horribly provoking fellow/’ young Bat tells me, 
and tells 1dm, too, to his face. Young Bat is of opinion that night 
was made for " sitting up.” He vriJl stay up long past the smallest ; 
hours without any sort of excitement, or even without a companion, as 
if he expected the end of the world (between twelve and sk in wmter, 
and therefore it was no use his going to bed. When he is satisfied 
that another day has commenced, he looks at himself and his wry hair 
in the glass, shakes his head, and after observing confidentially, that 
“this sort of thing won’t do— he must give up these late hours,” he 
iumns into bed, and closes his eyes to the fact of the grey davm. 


his friend considers as obtained under false pretences, he wishes Bat 
good night. 

I "Oh, you\e not going? ” says Bat, trying to make it appear that 
he really cardt beKeve Dormouse to be m earnest. 

But Dormouse is in earnest, and moves towards the door. Bat is 
at his wits’ end for any pretext to delay him, in order that he may have 
some one to sit up with. 


on his road home, at nine o’clock. 

"Capital!” cries Bat; "come along, and sit dovm. Have a 
cigar ? ” 

Dormouse returns that he doesn’t mind if he does. A” cautions : 
character is Dormouse’s, you’ll observe. A somnambulist never 
comes to harm if you only let him walk on : and in my opinion Dor- 
mouse is never thoroughly awake. He sits down by the fire and 
commences Ids cigar. Conversation gets along at a fair pace* they 
are plunging into the topics most interesting to Bachelors, and Bat is 
warming up when Dormouse looks at the clock, then corroborates its 
evidence by his watch (some men have this morbid craving for absolute 
certainty), and then says, 

" Eleven o’clock I I didn’t know it was so late.” 

"Late!” exclaims Bat: "Nonsense! the night’s only heginning. 
Have another cigar.” 

" Thank you, I wiU,” replies Dormouse ; and Bat, han^g a 
light, is reioicing at the success of his scheme for delaying his de- 
parture, when Dormouse takes up his greatcoat, and observes that the 
cigar he has taken "vrilljnst see him home.” 

" Oh, hang it 1 ” says Bat, "stop a few ndnntes lon^r.” 

It is always a request for "a few minutes” with Bat. This ex- 
pression means anything from a quarter of an hour to half a day. 
Dormouse is adamant. 

" WeU, then,” says Bat, with an air decision, as if he must really 
make this a matter of business^ stop .rill the half-hour emctty, ana 
then go.” 

Anybody but Dormouse would yidjiito’this: in fact. Bat knows 
that, this concession once made, to gain another half-hour (rfter that is 
a comparatively easy matter. 

But Dormouse is granite in his deteimioation. He merely shakes his 
head pleasantly, and, putting on his hat, still puffing Bat’s cigar, which 


some one to sit up with. 

"Oh,” says Bat, suddenly, " Just stop ! I wanted to say somethiag 
very particular to you.” Dormouse pauses, and Bat feels that the 
comer of the thin end of the wedge is just wriggling in, and that the 
greatest delicacy of manipulation is required. 

Dormouse waits a few seconds. Bat assumes a puzzled air, as if 
he was trying to recall what he so particularly wanted to say to Dor- 
mouse. Invention fads him : he can only implore his friend to “ wait 
a minnte, and he’ll think of it.” But Dormouse observes that “it 
doesn’t matter : he ’ll look in again another evening.” 

Now, nothing annoys Bat more, at this juncture, than the postpone- 
ment of a sittii^. He is inclined to say, mdeed sometimes does say, 
" Ah, perhaps I shan’t be here another night,” and adds, that he is 
probably going to Devonshire or Cornwall for a week : which is merely 
a little romance of his to induce Dormouse to seize the present 
moment. 

" Well,” replies the imperturbable Dormouse, “I must take my 
chance— good night.” And before Bat has time to think of another 
excuse for procrastination, Dormouse has crept dovra-stairs, and is 
out of the house. 

Dawson Dormouse is studying the Law. His ^notion is ^ take up 
Chamber Practice. I think his idea is that there ’s no moving in this 
line. 

" Yon see,” he says, while in his dressing-gown and arm-chair, vrith 
his feet on the fender and his breakfast, at two o’clock p.m., by his 
side, "f Chamber practice will just suit me. In the first place, it ’s 
practice,” — his friend admitted that it was, — "and then it’s in a 
CJhamber.” This also I owned sounded far from improbable. 

" Well, then,” he continues, putting one foot over the other, to give 
each its due turn at the fire. A chamber’s comfortable ; there ’s no 
rusLing into Court at ten o’clock in the morning. In fact,” he says, 
pursuing his idea of chamber practice, " there ’s no reason why yon 
shouldn't see people in bed, or in your dressing-gown.” ^ 

I suppose ^Iface assumes an air of doubt upon this point, as he 
continues, “Why not ? I give up these chambers and I have chambers 
in Liaeom’s Inn : very good. I sleep there— my bed-room adjoins my 
sitting-room. Client comes to clerk in the outer room Clerk shows 
him into the chamber. I am in bed, in the next room, vrith his papers 
on the counterpane. Client wants my opinion. “ What do you think 
of So-and-so P says he in the sitting-room. " Well,” I should reply 
from my bed-room, ^'it’s a case of Tenant-in-Eee,” or whatever it 
might be, you know. “ All right,” he says, goes away, and I make my 
fifty guineas (with something included for the clerk, you know,^ vrho 
opens the door, and brushes one’s clothes, and so forth) without stirring 
out of bed. That ’s chamber practice.” 

I "You don’t wear a vrig, I suppose?” asked Goosey, who was 
present, and for whom the public work of the bar had many attractions. 

"A wig?” repeats Dormouse, thoughtfully, as if this was a 
question on which he had read a great deal at one time, but had subse- 
quently forgotten. A vrig ? Well — ^I suppose not in chamber 
practice.” * 

"Yet,” says Goosey, " all barristers have the same dress. 

Ah, yes,” returns Dormouse ; " but not in chamber practice — ^that 
is,^ it would be absurd to suppose that I should be obliged to wear a 
vrig and a govm in bed, while I am giving my opinions.” . . _ 

Of course ” says Goosey. “ But no one does practise m bed. . 

" Why not r ” asks Dormouse, who has evidently only chosen this 
department of the Law on the distinct understanding (between lumself 
and imaginary Yice-Chancellors) that he can do business m Ms own 
st yle, and in comfort. , , i ■ x 

When Goosey was going to the Bar, how the Moles helped him I 
vrill presently record. 

{To he Contimed) 


Great Ingratitude. 

Cumberland and Westmoreland people are about to petition the 
House of Commons against the appointment of Mr. Henry LowtheR 
as their Lord Lieutenant, Ma. Disraeli’s last snug little arrangem^t, 
done just as the door in Downing Street vras closing upon him. uu- 
reasonable Counties ! Why not be satisfied to remain contented 
happy under the sway of your great family at the Castle, and so enable 
us> envious outsiders, to realise the idea of a Lowther Arcadia ? 


IRISH item. 

There have been floods in Cork. Cork, as usual, k6pt afloat hot^ 
withstanding. 
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answered Saul, bat instead of limiting bis 
reply to that accurate statement, was so 
superfluous as to add, wMcb is also called 
Paul.” Unbridled iteration is no more than 
what we expect from Chadband ; but a 
Dean should know where to stop. 


THE CHANT OP THE CONVENT 
BELL. 


Hark, the Convent Bell is ringing ! 

Child of Pashion, young and fair, 

Prom your heart affections, clinging 
Still to home, it bids you tear. 

Hark, how it seems to say, 

“ Tired of a life too gay. 

Hither your used-up soul bringing. 

Come and let us crop your hair. 

Here, from constant dissipation, j 
You will find a nice retreat, 

Of the flesh mortification ; 

Mouldy crusts of bread to eat : 

Pat mutton if you hate, 

Pat mutton on your jjlate. 

Come where holy maceration 
Shall take down your self-conceit. 

You ^11 be chastened here by snubbing, 
Have, for faults, to kiss the floor, 

On your knees be set boards scrubbing, 
w hen your scullion’s work is o’er. 
Unto deaf ears may cry 
Por tallow, to apply. 

When you shall, the sKin by rubbing 
Off, have made your fingers sore. 

“ Or, if there be cause to blame you, 

You ’ll be made to knuckle down, 

And, in public, more to shame you, 

Wear a duster on your crown. 

Por bloom you’ll have disgrace 
With rose to tint your face ; 

Here they know the way to tame you, 
Or the proudest girl in Town, 

Here your tongue must be close holclcn 
As it can. from each ' extern,’ 

And the rule of silence golden 
E’en with sisters you must learn. 

If you exceed in chat, 

You ’ll punished be for that. 

Will example not embolden 
You a blessed nun to turn ? 

“ n you have in your possession 
Bit of rag, or candle-end. 

That will be a dire transgression ; 

Or, a letter should you send. 

Though to relations near. 

Them if you call too dear, 

Such misdeeds will need confession. 
Penance too, when you offend. 


WHOLESALE! 

Patron {yawning). AuGH, well, these sobt of Things aee all much the same to mb. 
I ’ll take a Lot bv Weight— Mounts and all. How much a Pound foe this Lot ? I ” 


DECANAL ITERATION. 

The Dean ob Yoek is reported to have thus spoken in improving the occasion of a deplorable 
accident, the result of obvious and extreme incaution 


^ Wholesome discipline will humbl©; 

You completely to the dust. 

Bear it well whene’er you stumble. 
Or you’ll out of doors be thrust. 
With foul brand on your name. 
Come, suffer pain and shame ; 
But remember, if you grumble, 

Go you shall, and go you must ! 


“ These dispensations we are unable to fathom. But this we may say, these things happen for examples, 
and they are written for our admonition upon whom the ends of the world are come.*' 

Suppose a man, cajprrag a gun at full cock, and dragging it through a hedge behind him, 
shoots himself, would the Dean of Yoek consider that a dispensation which he was unable to 
mthom r ^J^at casualty would he not a whit less mysterions than the one to which he referred. 
Whm ^e De^ remarks that these things happen for examples, no doubt he is right. So did 
deaths by fire through Crinoline. But when he says that they are written for our admonition, 
does he ascribe sanctity to penny-a-hning P And what does he mean by "upon whom the ends 
01 the world Me come ^ r Apparently much about that which was meant by the celebrated under- 
graduate under examination, when, being asked who was the first King of the Jews, he 


The Bight Measxire. 

The new Lokd Lleutenant and his 
Countess are likely to be popular in Ireland, 
and will probably soon have a poem written 
in their praise— in the SPENSEBian stanza^ of 
course. 


" Standing Obdebs.”— Tree Admissions 
who can’t get Seats. 























TWO GIRLS OF THE PERIOD. 

Retualistic Pbiest. "THERE, MY CHILD, OBSERVE THAT EXAMPLE OE HTIMILITT AND DEVOTION. 
HOW SWEET TO CHANGE THE VANITIES OP THE' WORLD POR A LOT SO HUMBLE!” 

Pashionasle Comteet. "OH, BUT THAT IS NOT AT ALL WHAT I EXPECTED !— AND WEAR SUCH AWFUL 
SHOES? AND OH REALLY, ON SECOND THOUGHTS, I SHALL STICK TO BELGRAVIA.” 
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LONDON STONE. 

UNCH presents liis best com- 
pKments to Me. J ohn Lands 
and Me. Chaeles Cuetoys, 
Cliurcliwardens of St. 
S within, Lombard Street, 
and begs leave to intimate 
to those gentlemen that he 
is much pleased to read 
that, abandoning the usual 
churchwardenly instinct, 
they propose to take due 
care of London Stone, to 
enclose it in an ornamental 
covering whereby it will 
remain visible, but out of 
the reach of mischief, and 
to erect tablets with Latin 
and English histories of 
the Stone. The City ought 
to be pleased also, and even 
Me. Alderman Lusk 
might smile upon the pro- 
ceeding, if we give him our 
solemn assurance that, to 
the best of the behef of Stow and the Stone is not from the 

chisel of Phidias. At least, De. William Smith does not say any- 
thing about Phidias having executed it. Perhaps the worthy 
Alderman would like to write the Latin inscription — shall we start him ? 

HOC lapis londisensus non eeat semper hio, 

SED NEMO SOIT UBI YENIT DE, 

SOLUM STETIT HIO UNUM TEREIBILE (aWFUL) TEMPUS, 

Ef JACKIDES CADIUS YAPULATIT ID CUM BACULO EJUS, 

DICENS, UT AIT SHAKSPEEIUS, 

** NUNC EST MOETIMERIUS DOMINUS HUJUS CIVITATIS, 

ET SEDENS SUPER LAPIDEM LONDISENSDM, 

JUBEO ET MANDO UT,” ETC. 

Now, dear, clever Alderman, go on with the Eunning. 


PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Thursday, February 11. Of course, the universe had marked down 
in its Pocket-Book {FuncFs) that the Essence would be resumed next 
week. But the extraordinary importance of the proceedings of Thurs- 
day last, in the House of Lords, to say nothing of Mr. FmeFs glowing 
impatience to rush into poHtical fray, induces him to forestal the hap- 
piness of the universe, and at once begin a New Series of Eecords, 
which promise supernatural interest and excitement. The fiery Fish- 
mongers, in their noble eagerness to learn news, gave the Premier and 
his colleagues a splendid banquet on that same Thursday, but Mr. 
Gladstone told them only that his hand was at the plough, and he 
did not mean to look back. Look out, therefore, for the Plough- 
Monday, or other day on which he will unveil the statue of Eibernia 
Flacata. 

In the House of Lords, to-day, the new Chancellor, Lord Hathbr- 
LEY (mind, we don’t object to occasionally naming the officials, but 
folks with bad memories must get a Ministerial list), took his seat on 
the woolsack at two o’clock. The seat of the Lord High Chancellor 
of England in the House of Lords is called the woolsack, from its being 
a large square bag of wool, without back or arms, covered with red 
cloth. Wool was the staple commodity of England in the reign of 
Edward the Third, when the woolsack came first into use. It was 
fortunate for Chancellors that so agreeable a material^ offered itself for 
their seat, as if the staple commodity had been flint arrow-heads, 
tenpenny nails, or Wenham Lake ice, their comfort might not have 
been so enthrely complete. 

The House sat at two, in order to show that the Peers are wise men, 
and despise lunch. They regard it, as did a great epicure of the last 
generation; namely, as an Insult to Breakfast and an Injury to Dinner. 

Prayers were re^ by the Bishop of Hereford, Da. James Atlat. 
Hereford is the capital of Herefordshirre, and is a bishop’s see, near 
the Wye. When a husband resembles it, in beiug near the why, that 
is, in thinking of demanding Ms wife’s reason for doing or ‘not doing 
anything, he nad better go oat of town and remain in fresh air and 
meditation until he shall have r^^ed Ms senses. 

Earl Granville, Colonial Secretary, sat on the MMsterial bench. 
He was doubtless prepared to answer any question that might he put 
to him as to any o± the Colonies. Our colonies and dependencies em- 
brace, affectionately, about one-third of the surface of the globe, and 


nearly a fourth of its population. Their area is' more than Pour Mil* 
lions of square miles. Our colonial and dependencial population, at 
the latest returns, was 154,810,787. Lord Granville was ready to 
give information as to all or any of these places or people. But the 
House of Lords was as well informed as himself; at all events it was 
not considered necessary to ask him a single question. Earl de Grey, 
Lord President of the Council, sat by Mm, affably. 

There was not anybody on any of the Opposition benches. This, we 
tmnk, is a gratifying fact. It showed that there was no immediate 
disposition on the part of the Conservatives to harass the Administra- 
tion by raisiag factious questions. Lord Malmesbury has solemnly 
handed over the leadership of Opposition to Lord Cairns, who will 
doubtless take many an opportunity to 

" Show what the Arm of Old Erin has in it.” 

But, ever just, Mr. Funth compliments the Conservatives for not 
having come down to the House for mischief. He thinks it exceeding 
probable that they all forgot that the Lords had adjourned until tMs 
day, and not the following Tuesday, but there are so few occasions on 
which we c^ safely say a civil tMng about anybody, that we pounce 
with hawk-like avidity upon any chance of being polite. This is a sad 
world for disillusioning of people. Funch heard the other day that a 
publican, in a road much frequented by the humbler class when they 
take holiday, had subscribed two pounds towards a drinking-fountain 
near Ms place. “Noble feUow,” said Mr, Fumh. “It would seem 
the last thing a vender of liquors ought to be expected to do.” So 
Mr, Funch went into the liberal man’s hostelry, and ordered refresh- 
ment. While consuming it, he pleasantly complimented Ms temporary 
host on his goodness in the matter of the fountain. He was an honest 
and frank man. “ I ’d pay a deal more than that, Sir,” he said^ “ to save 
the bother of children coming in, on busy days, ana asking tor drinks 
o’ water. You can’t refuse ’em, but it ’s greatly in the way of busi- 
ness.” But tMs is a digression, and we now come to the next item in 
the proceedings of the day. 

The Bishop of DERRY^a Representative Prelate, whose name is 
William Alexander, D.D., took the oaths and Ms seat. Derry is 
the same as Londonderry, hut we presume that when the disestabhsh- 
ment takes place, the English half of the wotd will be finally cut away. 
Derry is situated on the Poyle, and therefore foiled all King James’s 
army for many months (see FinmcJc, also Manymll^ if you don’t believe 
us). In the favourite chorus, “ down, Ferry down,^^ the famous siege is 
commemorated, only Derry did not go down. But this is a trifle when 
an antiquarian fact has to he assumed. 

It was then felt that the House should address itself to serious busi- 
ness, and the Colonial Secretary rose. We usually put an extra 
hydraulic screw upon speeches, but we shall give this in fall : — 

“I move that your LordsMps adjourn to Tuesday next.” 

TMs speech appears to us to he as nearly perfect as possible in a world 
of imperfect tenses. Every word was needed. It might have been 
shortened, had the Earl said, “you” instead of “your Lordships” 
but something is due to traditional courtesy. “ To Toosday ” would 
have sounded ill— “ grated,” as Lord Chief Justice Cockrurn says, 
from an old-fasMoned speaker, but Lord Granville is an accom- 
plished linguist, and hit the happy mean (not that the mean can ever 
be happy) between the “ too ” and “ tew.” ^ Were we hypercritical we 
might say that “next ” might have been omitted, as the proximate day 
is always taken for granted when a date is not given, yet precision 
should mark the utterances of a legislator. Eon ^endar maculu is a 
good rule, except when they are spots produced on the shirt-front by 
carelessness over your soup. 

The House of Peers rose at ten minutes past two. 

We have depicted a placid scene. The torrent’s smoothness ere it 
dash below. But in the Orcades of Thormodus ToRFiEUS, and also in 
Bartholdtus, is a Norse song 

“ Ere the ruddy sun be set, 

Pikes must shiver, javelins sing, 

Blade with clattering buckler meet. 

Hauberk crash, and helmet ring. 

- Sisters, hence, with spurs of speed, 

Each her thundermg faloMon wield. 

Each bestride her sable steed, 

Hurry, hurry to the field ! ” 


Imitate tlie Moon. 

If you are a wise man you wiU treat the Wodd as #ie Mobn treats 
it. Show it only one side of yourself, seldom show yourself too much 
at a time, and let what you show be calm, cool, and polished. But look 
at every side of the World. 


OF COURSE. 

The idiot who ■vmtes to ask if Druitt m Wines was published at 
Stockton-on-Tees is beneath anybody’s notice. 





74 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI, 


[Fbbbttart 20, 1869, 



LITTLE AND GOOD. 


FISHMONGEEING. A MYSTERY. 

‘‘ JPolonius. Do you know me, my Lord ? 

“ Samlet. Excellent well. Ton are a Fishmonger. 

Folonim. Not I, my Lord, 

“ Samlet. Then I would you were as honest a man.” 

Samlet^ Act ii. Scene 2. 

“The immortaP Williams” down upon it, as usual! 
Altliougli the Fishmongers’ Company had not yei in his 
time, hoisted the true olue flag, as tie Liberal rhcenix 
of City companies, his prophetic pen has bracketed for 
eyermore Fishmonger with Honest Man. 

And now Gladstone, whom, in his opinions, his 
enemies declare to be “ neither fish, flesh, fowl, nor good 
red herring,” Wt* in] whom Ficnch devoutly belieyes as 
honest man, is, in sober earnest, the Fishmonger that 
Eanilefs *^wild and whirling words” dubbed Folonius, 
From this time forth he can atjonce enjoy the Fishmongers’ 
room and the Fishmongers’ Company, and will find it 
hard to say that' [the one is better than the other, the first 
being the most stately of halls, as the second is the most 
go-ahead of guilds. 

And why should Ministers not be Fishmongers P Unless, 
indeed, it be thought that to become free of the Fish- 
mongers is Ihe-maje&te in Ministers to their own special 
mystery— THE Loaves-and-Fisii-mongers. 

Otherwise, the connection between Ministers and Fish- 
mongers is obvious and manifold. Like the Apostles, 
Ministers are fishers of men. In the way of votes all is 
fish that comes to their net— odd fish or fiat fish, fresh fish 
or stale fish, fish with scales (to weight them in) and more 
without, fish with tails (like the large family of the Tad- 
poles) and fish with no more tail than Wealley. 

Everybody has enjoyed their flounders when in diffi- 
culties ; has heard their opponents denounce their bills 
as “ fishy,” and has seen them trying to cobble up a bad 
measure by help of fresh soles and ’eels. Who ever 
knew a ticklish negotiation, when a certain Lord was at 
the F.O., but he was charged with helping to mull it? 
Above all, their demand for place is, as a rule, rather over 
the supply. They will take any rtuantity that is offered, 
and seldom care how high they bid against each other to 
secure it 


GeniZemm. “ Who do these Pigs belong to, Boy ? ” 

*Chaw.* ‘'Why, this ’ere owd Zow.” 

“Yes, yes; but I mean who’s their Master?” 

‘ “ Why, that there Little ’un ; he’s a Yarmun to Foight ! ” 


Algebraic Etiquette. 

It is polite to believe a man to be rich unless he 
bears signs _ of poverty. As in algebra, plus is understood 
when there is no mhim presented. 


CULLEN^S PARADISE. 

(Bee the Speech of the Cardinal Archbishop at the Buhlln banqtieL) 
Air — “ We may roam through this worW* 

We m^ roam through this world. North and South, West and 
East, 

For the soles of our feet and our faith seeking rest. 

From the kingdoms of earth we know best and like least, 

To the kingdoms of earth we know least and like best ; 

But if peace in this world and place in Heaven 
Are the choicest blessiugs that life supplies, 

Seek these where InfaUibility’s leaven 
Helps poor mortality’s dough to rise— 

In that land of lands where the Pope sits crowned. 

Where Faith is at anchor, and Truth at home. 

Where Doubt is dnmbfonndered and Heresy bound. 

Seek these in that Heaven upon Earth called Rome 1 

Poor England in constant hot water is kept 
By heretical jangle and wrangle and brawl; 

Through her Church’s pale blind Reason has crept. 

And with fruits of faith played the deuce and ml. 

Ah, she wants the high and holy fence 
Which round Rome’s blessed dominion dwells. 

Admitting belief while it shuts out sense. 

And reason’s bewildering UgSt repels. 

Then remember who in the flesh sits crowned 
’Neath the one true cross on St. Peter’s dome ; 

In the deluge of doubt who would not be drowned. 

Must ship in the Ark— Peter’s bark at Rome 1 

Prance under Imperial colours may sail ; 

Her Col^e de Bimarck let Prussia try ; 


Spain may make Patronicio and Claret turn tail. 
And Italy bid the Church good-bye — 

Pio Nono on bay’nets be forced to sit, 

French cannon guard Civita Veccliia’s shore, 

Rome loves the gag and adores the bit, 

More kisses her rod as she ’s whipped the more : 
Then remember, when nations run their round 
As by reason’s will of the wisp they roam, 

In one spot faith’s steady light is found. 

And that is the Heaven upon Earth, called Rome ! 


AN ANTI-EARTHQUAKE COMPANY (LIMITED). 

Thus says the Leading Journal 

“ Earthotjake Times. — The citizens of San Francisco have formed a com- 
mittee to inquire into the means of preventing or lessening the destruction of 
property by earthquakes. The bricks used in building are reported to be very 
defective, and it is proposed to adopt a method of bracing buildings with iron 
rods.” 

A good precaution. But wouldn’t it be better to construct the 
hoimes, as to their framework, altogether of iron, and build them on 
springs ? Here is a sug§restion for the benefit of any enterprising 
speculators whom the revival of credit m^ dispose to invest capital in 
a promising speculation. How much for the idea? Gentlemen 
Capitalmts, as Cabby says, " Leave it to you.” 

A J oint Stock Company could be formed for the purpose of supplying 
the San Franciscans and others in like case with iron architecture. 
Then iron might be profitably exchanged for gold. 


“The Lord Chamberlain’s Charge.”— A Three-Act Drama, 
two guineas. 
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IMPERIAL FRENCH POLISH. 


Do the boots ordinarily worn by the Emperor op ! 
THE French consist of common or patent leather? ; 
Because M. Rotjher, the other day, in the French 
Senate, replying to M. de Maijpas, spoke as follows ; 

“ Ton want to cover the responsibility of the Sovereign ? | 
I declare to yon that it is this very responsibility which will , 
be his glory and his grandeur. As for us, obscure servants, | 


ORNAMENTAL? 
OR USEFUL? 


we have no pretension to enlarge the part allotted to us. I 
You talk about a President of the Council. It is a puerility. | 
"We are devoted, and that is all.” 

The foregoing effusion deserves a reward, and the 
form this should take depends upon the substance of 
the Imperial boots. Were Louis Napoleon to hpnour 
us with a visit, and perambulate this metropolis, he 
would probably be nowand then accosted by the cadets 
(not cads) who constitute a certain Brigade of Foot, so 
to speak, in the Public Service, with cries of '' Clean 
your boots, Sire, clean your boots ! ” ^ One of these 
youths might be a lad of some education, accustomed 
to read the papers. Suppose the Emperor were 
pleased to have his boots cleaned perchance by such a 
member of the brigade, and then, struck by his intelli- 
gent appearance, were to ask “What is your name ? ” 



The bright young brigadier might answer “ Rouher.” 

To clean boots of patent leather you want only a 
moist cloth. But if M. Rouher’s master is accus- 
tomed to wear boots that require polishing, the 
recompense which his “ obscure servant ” has merited 
by the above-quoted adulation is a set of brushes and a 
blacking-bottle. 


LINES 

{Dropped in Dleasmt Places.) ' 

Oh, let the Church be an absolute Monarchy. 
Severed from State, cries Mr. Mackonoghie. 


SONG BY A SCOTCHMAN ON HEARING OE THE DUKe’S 
RIGGINS. 


Diggery Digger dock, 
Agen I’m ganging bock. 


the Fashions ^' : — 
“Ladies’ Hats are made 
TO Fit the Hair, and are 
Worn very High Behind” — 


0 Edward Watkin Edwards, you ’re 
An Assignee indeed ! 

But none to you would go, we ’re sure, 
Except an ass in need. 




And occasionally quite Oyer the Eyes in Front. 


ROBBING AND REFORMING. , 


Ws'^hope there is'%o truth " in 'what this Correspondent states, 
although the journal whence we cite it is not renowned for letting 
falsehoods be mserted in its columns 
“ There are hundreds of hard-worked Civil Servants whose incomes are 


portaut autographs to the productions of others’ brains— would cut a sorry 
figure, indeed. These are the persons, I expect, on whom the first-fruits ana 
benefits of financial reform will faU with a vengeance. Secretaries of ^te, 
Chancellors of the Exchequer, and < my Lords ’ know nothing of them. Hiej 
are too small to be recognised as parts of the Government maohinery, and their 
cries rarely reach the atmosphere which surrounds ‘ my Lords.’ ” 


barely sufficient to keep body and soul together. They have been for a long 
time crying out (after a smothered fashion) that their salaries have become 
BO reduced in value, through the increased cost of living, that they find it next 
to impossible to pay their way and support their families in common decency. 
. . . The persons I refer to are clerlm in outlying Government departments 
of twelve to twenty years’ hard service, on salaries of from £100 to £200 a year ; 
highly intelligent, mdefatigable fellows, many of them, without whose patient 
industry their well-paid chiefs — whose principal duty it is to attach their im- 


Retrenchment, it is true, is now the order of the day, hut m ^jung 
at retrenchment the nation, we should hope, has no desire for robbery. 
Now it really would be robbery to cut down the small pay of some 
poor devil of a clerk, to whom the cost of living, has of late been nearly 
doubled- Good work deserves good pay : and if Mb. Bull expects to 
have his books well kept, and his income well collected, he must not 
starve the men who often have the means of cheating him. 
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EVENINGS FROM HOME. 

(Being //m of course tlie Theatre here represented is 

%Qt the Haymarket.) 

A FIEST NIGHT. 

Scene — Interior of the Ro^al Bertie Theatre, on the first night of a 
peculiar Comely, by Mb. Wobbison. 

Stall Keeper. Yes, Sir. {Beads our numbers) Sialls 67 and 99. 

Friend {astonished). Here, they ’re together. 

Stall Keeper {finding he has turned one card upside down). Beg pardon. 
Yes, Sir — so many people to — {Calls to invisible assistant) Sixty-six 
and Sixty-seven. {We descend) 

We are fortunate in the position of our Stalls, and especially in 
finding ourselves near a remarkably Well-Ineoemed Pebson 
who apparently belongs to a party of six. On his right is an 
Blbebly Lady with eye-glasses, and, next to her, a younger 
Ladij. On his left two Gentlemen, one evidently being a visitor 
to Town, determined to see as much as possible in a short time. 

Well-informed Person. I chose this night because it ’s the first of the 
new piece, and you ’ll see all the Theatrical and Literary notabilities here. 

Mderly Lady {referring to bill, under a sort of impression that she ’ll 
find their names doim there). Indeed ! 

[Rustling in the Stalls. Bnter a brilliant party of two Ladies and 
two Gentlemen. They nod and smile to several people in the bach 
row. While the Ladies are settling themselves down, the Gentle- 
men nod and smile to various persons in the front rows, as if 
congratulating themselves and everybody^ else on having done 
something curiously clever and witty in being there at all. When 
the^ party is seated, they are acknowledged by other parties in 
private boxes. More 7iodding and smiling. 

Lad/y {Just come in to Ge^itleman with her). There’s Mrs. Pubket 
up in that box. {Inclines herself graciously to Lady in box, who returns 
the salute, A Gentlema?i’s head appears from behind the hox-curtain, and 
hows and smiles to Lady in Stalls, then nods somewhat Jovially to her 
companion. The idea conveyed to a looker-on is, that if they were not 
separated by their respective positiom from one another, they would all rush 
into each other's arms, so pleased do they appear at the mutual recognition. 
The dialogm in Stalls continues) What has Mrs. Purket done to her 
hair ? I nefver saw such a ^ 

Gentleman. Saw Pubket driving a pair to-day. They seem to be 
going it. Can’t last. {Recognises more pgople, smiles and nods.) 

Well-informed Person {to Gentleman on Us left). I say {sotto voce) you 
see that man there with the brown moustache ? {After several mistakes, 
friend hits upon ihe^ right individual) Weil — that’s the Proprietor of 
the — — {Voice sinks mto whisper). I 

Friend from country. No ! is it? {Inspects the Gentleman in question I 
with curiosity) Does he write much ? ! 

Well-informed Perso?i {with some contempt). Write 1 No, of course ! 
not. Enormous fortune. {Turns to Lady) See that tall man just 
come in ? ! 

Lady {jwith glasses). Yes. {Feels deeply interested. Young Lady 
listens) ^ \ 

' Well-informed Person. That ’s — {Sinks his voice^ and tells her who 
THAT is) 

FlderJy Lad^ {feeling that she ought to know all about Urf). Eeally. 
{Considers) Let me see, he wrote 

Well-informed Person. Wrote ! Why he writes all those pieces at 
the Magnet Theatre. Don’t you recollect — ^yon Hked ’em so much. 

Mderly Lady. Oh yes, of course. {Inspects him again, as thmgh with 
a view to see f he ’s writing a play now.) 

Young Lam {interested). Who is it, Mamma ? 

Mamma. Well, I — {quietly to daughter) I didn’t quite catch the name, 
but I ’U ask Mb, Toplin again presently. 

Well-inarmed Person {fiodding delightedly to a tall severe-lookmg 
Person). Did you see that man I was nodding to ? 

His Friend {proud of him). Yes. Who is it ? 

Well-informed Person. That ’s Jiggeesby, of the Piccadilly. 

' His Fnend {as f he had expected something quite different). Is it 
really? {To Yowig Mian) That’s Jiggebsbt, you know, of the Pic- 
cadilly — {Yomig Man, uninterested in everybody except a very' pretty girl 
with light hair in a private box ) — Jiggersby, you know, who wrote 

Young Man {seeing a handsor^ Lady with the Gentleman pointed out 
as Jiggebsby.) Who ’s that with — er— what ’s-Ms-name, eh ? 

Well-informed Person {who hasn’t got the slightest {ded) . Tint’s his 
wife, I think. [Young Mail uses Opera-glasses. 

IMerary Gentleman {in stalls, talking earnestly). Did you see that re- 
view of G-boughin’s book in the Mausoleum ? 

Second IM. Yes— -who did it ? 

Third IM. Don’t know—but it seems Gboughin got all his plot from 
an old Hindostanee romance, &c. 

\Theiy lay their heads together, and reveal to each other awful literary 
secrets. 


Well-informed Person {intensely excited). Look ! there’s Smugg, who 
writes in the Fae-Simile Gazette, he ’s shaking hands with Clippun— 
that’s Clippun who wrote the Traitor’s Daughter. Smugg walked 
into him the other day — cut him up avt^uUy in the Fac-Simile. 

Swell ^ {in answer to a Friend). Always come first night of a piece. 
Something’s sure to go wrong, or stick, and the Prompter’s such fun. 

First Critic {to Second OrUic). Is Wobbison here ? 

Second Critic. Yes, saw him just now. Up there in a box. 

[Wobbison’s head suddenly ^ bobs forward in a private box. He is 
recognised by several friends below, who give him an encouraging 
smile. Wobbison retires to the back of the box, and thinks 
it ’s getting confoundedly hot. Gallery and Pit show signs of 
impatience. Wobbison irritably wonders why the dickens they 
can’t begin. Well-inpormed Person, who has been pointing 
out a totally different person as Wobbison, falls a peg or two 
in his friend’s estimation. 

Amateur Critic {distantly connected with the Papers). The piece is 
from the Prench— yes — ^I recoReot it years ago. Old Barulon played 
in it at the Gymnase. 

professional Critic {seeing capital to be made out oP this information) 
What was the name of the piece ? 

Amatetir Critic {considering). Oh— shall forget my own name soon; 
ah, dear me, yes — of course — L’ Homme. 

First Act received with rapturous applause. Fveryone called, including 
the scene-painter. 

In the Lolly. 

Fnbhusiastic Friend. Capital, isn’t it? best thing he’s done! Out 
and out ! ! 

Cautious Friend. Well, it ’s nice and pleasing ; but nothing very 
great. 

Fnthusiastic Friend {who hates a middle opinio)). Oh, it’s admirable ! ! 
splendid ! ! ! 

[Continues to Jabber about the excellency of the piece tmtil he creates 
a positive antagonism to it, himself, and Wobbison. 

_ Amateur Critic {taho has had several pieces declined with thanks, depre- 
ciatingly). All from the Prench— gooci— but nothing original. 

Wobbison’ s Professional Friends {eagerly). What? eh? from the 
Prench P 

[Amateur (Yciiiz, Jiaving obtained an audience,repeats his information. 
In the meantim, as we walk about, everyone is how-d’ye-doing 
everyone else, and the Private Box doors are, as it were, throion 
open to the public. The Well-Inpobmed Person comes out 
very strongly here. 

Well-informed Person {Imdly). I was at the Turret Theatre the other 
night — seen it ? No ? bosh. {Taps Friend on slmilder, and subdues his 
tone). There’s CoppALEEN Bawn. {Pointing otrt an elderly gentleman 
in a glossy hal) 

Friend {as if this must ” be impossible) No. 

Well-informed Person. Yes : he ’s made about two hundred thousand 
pounds by one play. 

[Friend staggered, having hitherto held a vagtie idea that dramatists 
produced their pieces merely for the fun of the thing. 

Second Act comne^ices. Fvery one charmed, though less so than with 
the First Act. Slight hissing somewhere, apparently for no particular 
reason. Great applause. 

Amateur Critic {reporting of the piece afterwards when we come across 
Mm at a Club). Success ? Not a bit. Pirst Act went well ; but the 
Second was Mssed off the stage, Sir. 

Friend {interested). How did the Third Act go ? 

Amateur Critic {who prides himself upon 7iot being carried away by the 
vulgar entJmsia>m). Platly. Wants cuttiug. It is delightfully acted. 
{He allows thds in order to account for a success) But as a piece — ^not 
up to the original Prench. 

Fnter Wobbison, to Simper. 

Amateur Critic {hailing him). HuUo ! Wobby. I think you must 
he satisfied with the way your piece was played, hey ? 

Wobbison, {modestly). Yes. It seemed to go very well. Hope ’twill 
be a success. 

Amateur Critic {as heartily as lie can). Hope so, I’m sure. Luck’s 
everything. {Thinks he has hit Wobbison hard there, and can now 
make a good exit) ^ Good night. 

[Fxit, and thinks to himself how he ’ll finish his little Comedy, and 
have it ready in case Wobbison’s doesT^t do. 

And so we finish the evemng, with a not very clear idea of the piece, 
and an undecided opinion as to its merits, and we thipV to ourselves 
that if we want to form a correct judgment about a piece, we will not 
again go to see it amid the bustle, heat, confusion, and excitement of a 
Pirst Night. 


Uuotli Robert Lowe. 

Economy in the abstract makes a good cry for office ; but economy 
in the concrete makes a foundation for popularity. 
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PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Eebetj^t 16. Tuesday, Tlie Queen’s Speecli was read by Lobe 
Chancellor Hathebley, Ms irst appearance as a reader of Queen’s 
Speecbes. Mb, Gladstone bad not giyen Mm a great deal to do. 

1. Her Majesty recurred to tbe advice of Parliament as early as 

Ministerial arrangements had permitted. 

2. Did so with special interest, at a time when the Popular branch 

had been chosen with the advantage of a greatly enlarged enfran- 
chisement of her faithful and loyal people. 

3. All right with Poreign Powers. Believed that they desired to 

keep the peace. 

4. Rejoiced that there was nothing serious in the Levant. 

5. Hoped to place friendsMp with America on a firm basis. 

6. Grieved at disturbances in New Zealand. Was confident that the 
. Colonists would take care of themselves, 

7. The Estimates would show a Diminished Charge upon the 

Country. * 

8. We need not continue to suspend Irish Habeas Corpus. 

9. Can we have further guarantee for purity and liberty at Parlia- 

mentary and Municipal elections ? 

10. Poorest class of Bate-payers to be relieved. 

11. Scotch Education to be improved. 

12. Also Ei^lish Endowed Schools. 

13. Invent financial Boards to control the County rate. 

14. Reform in Bankruptcy. Abolition of Imprisonment for Debt. 

16 . The Ecclesiastical Arrangements op Ireland are to be 

considered at an early date. 

{a) Regard to be shown to every legitimate interest. 

(Jb) Welfare of Religion to be promoted through equal justice. 
{c) Undivided feeling of Ireland to be secured on the side of 
loyalty and law. 

(d) Memory of former contentions to be effiaced. 

(e) SympatMes of an affectionate people to be cherished. 


That was what Lord Hathebley had to say, and the inteUigent 
reader, even without the help of the small capitals, might perceive 
that there were only two points of much interest. He may just note 
that No. 3 means that it is politic to seem to tlunk that Prance and 
Prussia do not want to quarrel, though the former is nagging viciously 
at the latter, through Belgium. No. 5 meant that notbmg was settled 
with America, except the yacht-match, and if the Speech h^ been 
delayed forty-eight hours, the Queen would have had to mention that 
America rejects the Reverdy-Johnson Convention. No. 6 means 
that the New Zealand colonists, who grumbled at our soldiers, are not 

f oing to have them again, but must fight the Maori on their own hook. 

To. 9 is interpreted by sundry to mean that the Government areincliued 
to the Ballot. No. 14 we seem to have heard once or twice before. 

There was another thing wMch might as well hq,ve been mentioned 
in the Speech, except that it is gracious for a Queen to say as little 
about disagreeable matters as may be. The Home Secretary, the 
next evening, gave notice of a measure for the Repression of Crime. ^ 
Nos. 7 and 15, meaning Reduced Expenses and Irish Chinch Dis- 
establisMnent, will be the great texts for Parliamentary preacMng upon. 

As for the Debates on the Address, they really do not deserve so 
hard a name. Honey on velvet, flowers, compliments, everything that 
is delightful. Lord Cairns, the learned lawyer and brilliant debater, who 
has succeeded dear Malmesbury as leader of the Opposition, has 
nothing to find fault with, and was blandness itself. Lord Granville 
is always polite, and to-night expressed modest concern' that he had to 
succeed, as leader, one who had made Mmself a great name in history, 
Earl Russell. We believe that Lord CAuaNs was going in the 
excess of Ms good humour to say **iSo have I,” bat was pulled down 
by Ms moral coat-tails. All was over by seven. 

In the Commons announcement was made by Mr. Gladstone that 
on Monday, the 1st of March, he should reveal his Irish Church 
scheme. 

Lord Eustace Cecil (brother of Lord Salisbury) means to deal 
with the tradesfolk, Pancras vestrymen or others, who use fraudulent 
weights and measures, and Mr, launch hereby pledges himself to stand 
by Lord Eustace in this crusade. 
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The Honourable Heney Cowpee moved the Address, which was 
seconded by Me. Mundella, new Member for Sheffield. Me. Dis- 
raeli thought that the former had spoken with ability. Doubtless the 
latter thought so about himself. 

Heally, Me. Diseaeli and Me. Gladstone were so courteous and 
ci^dl to one another, that Fimeh had better refer the universe to his 
Cartoon, for an idea of the impression produced upon him. 

Me. White asked why the Speech said nothing about Spain. 

Me. Gladstone replied, that as the work of the Sjjaniards was in- 
complete, it would have been premature to talk about it, but that .they 
had, of course, our best sympathy. As Me, White is a China mer- 
chant, it seems to Mr, Funch that the Honourable Member for 
Brighton might more "properly have inquired why we heard nothing of 
the new treaty by which we are bound not to cut off an offending 
Chinaman's pigtail ourselves, but to remit him for Imperial justice. 

Some of the lesser stars blazed out a little. Me. Newdegate inge- 
niously suggested that the reason why the Spanish revolution had not 
been mentioned was that it was a heavy blow and a great discourage- 
ment to the Pope, whose friends in the Government did not like to 
allude to the subject. Surely, Me. Newdegate must have said this 
to oblige Whalley— be could not have meant such nonsense on his 
own account. 

Me. Maceie, Member for Leith, was pleased that Scotland was 
mentioned in the Speech. This was becomingly humble, as all that 
was said of Scotland was, that her education would bear improving. 

Me. M‘Mahon was not pleased that there was no mention of a new 
' Heform Bill for Ireland. What, another! Come, has not Ireland got 
I her share of the programme for this Session ? 

1 SiE P. O’Bkien hoped that Government would let Penian bygones 
[ be bygones in Ireland. 

Mr. ELadpield spoke ill of Bishops, and hoped that they would all 
be ejected from the House of Lords, their restoration to which was one 
of the blackest pages in history. Hereat was laughter, and the speaker 
then sneered at the Bishops as old tutors aud schoolmasters. The 
venerable schismatic must have been getting crusty for want of his 
dinner. The House may have felt this, for the Address was instantly 
voted, and we were up by 7*45. 

Wednesday, Symptoms that the halcyon days will not last. Lord 
Hobeet Montague brought in a BiU about Cattle, and Me. Headlak 
promised to defeat it if he could. 

Thursday, The young Dtoe op Noepole, Earl of Arundel and of 
Surrey, Baron Eitz-Alan,01un, Oswffidestre, and Maltravers, descendant 
of him of whom we have all read ; — 

“ The murdered Surrey’s love, the tears of Geealdine,” 

took the oath and appeared as Hereditary Earl Marshal, Premier Duke 
and Earl of England. 

My Lords grumbled a deal because the Ministers will not give them 
Bills to discuss. Specially they demanded the Bankruptcy BDJ, hut the 
Chancellor urged that it coutains so much that affects the trading 
interest as to be a measure which the Commons ought ffrst to have. 

A graceful announcemeut was made in both Houses. The Queen 
desired to receive, in Person, the Addresses in reply to the Speech 
from the Throne. It was stated that Her Majesty had been most 
anxious to open the Heformed Parliament ; but, said Me. Gladstone, 
the Sovereign had been suffering, more than usual, from severe 
head-ache, and to a degree which precluded the required exertion.” 
That simj^le and homely language should be felt to be appropriate, and 
in tone with the affectionate relations which Queen Victoria has ever 
held with her people. 

The Constitution, however, is always remembered, and English 
statesmen never forget precedent. It is exceptional for the Houses to 
attend a monarch “with addresses, unless the Speech to which they 
reply has been delivered iu person. One exception was made 
after the battle of Trafalgar, and Me. Gladstone thought that ours 
was somewhat of a kiuarea case, “ the celehratiou of a great and 
peaceful triumph, which largely extends the Hberties of the people.” 
Me. Diseaeli held it '^important and desirable that some personal 
relations should be established between the Queen and the new Par- 
liament,” but desired all precaution against the establishment of a 
precedent. Sib Lawrence Palk, of East Devon, winced at Me. 
Gladstone's mention of a triumph, and protested against any con- 
gratulation on a political" victory. Of course, in both Houses the 
assent to the Hoyal visit was unanimous. 

. In the Commons the Eight Hon. John Bright gave his ffrst 
Ministerial answer— it was to say that the Portpatrick lighthouse 
would probably extinguish its light. 

Do you know what Hypothec is P Bind out. Or you may save 
yourselves the trouble, as it is going to be abolished. 

Me. Eoestee^ brought ia his Bill for reconstituting Endowed 
Schools. There is also to he an Examining Council, which is to have 
compulsory power, and to give certificates to masters and scholars. 

There will be an Irish row presently. Me. Johnston, remote Tory, 
and the O'Donoghue, remote Liberal, combine to have the Party 


Processions Act repealed. Whack ! Your sowls to glory 1 Ubbubboo, 
&c., &c. 

Friday. It was announced, in both Houses, that Hee Majesty 
would receive the Addresses ou the following Monday. But the 
nation next day heard, with sorrow, that the illness of the Prince 
Leopold would detain his Royal Mother at Osborne. 

Two matters of different interest presented themselves in the House 
of Commons. A protest, raised by Lord Elcho, aud seconded by the 
Chief Commissioner of Works, against a useless aud hideous viaduct 
to be raised iu the rear of the beautiful Embankment ; and a revelation, 
by Me. Powlee, of such atrocities, perpetrated by our allies the Boers, 
upon the miserable Kaffirs, as may here only be alluded to. We arm 
the Boers, and refuse arms to the Kaffirs, so that the savage murder 
of the latter is easy— and the Boers do worse than murder. It seems 
that we cannot interfere, but we can cease to sell gnus to the Boers — 
and this has been ordered. About as revolting a bit of detail this 
night, as yon shall find in your Parliamentary annals, Mr. Philistine 
Pecaeisee Bull. 

GREEK STREET ALIAS QUEER STREET. 

^ The Times Correspondent at Athens lets in a startling light on the 
little game of the last Greek Cabinet, or rather its head, M. Bulgaees. 

It seems that M. Bulgaees came into office a year ago with a pro- 
gramme of peace, retrenchment, and administrative reform, very much 
of the cut of Me. Gladstone's, in short. 

Daring eight months he carried out a policy iu the teeth of his pro- 
gramme, blowing up the coals of war, increasing expenffiture, and 
reforming nothing. 

At last, having emptied the national till, being unable to raise a 
penny on the ^ security of Greek credit, and his Financial Minister 
being at his wits' end— not a very long journey, — M. Bulgaees found 
himseh on the horns of a dilemma, between resignation and bank- 
ruptcy. The only thing like hard cash within reach was the specie in 
the National Bank, and the only way to get hold of that was by blowing 
the trumpet of war till the Chamber voted a war contribution of a 
million drachmas, and gave the Minister leave to get the money when- 
ever he could find it. And then M. Bulgaees walked into the bank, 
and swept out its specie-drawer. Then came, in rapid succession, the 
Crisis, the Conference, and the Collapse. Greece is left humihated 
and sulky, with its paper-currency inconvertible, its industry stagnant, 
and its property insecure. 

Mr, Funeh^ on the faith of these facts, would ask leave to alter a 
proverb and a name. 

For the well-known line — 

When Greek meets Greek then comes the tug of war,” 
he would propose to read henceforth 

“ When Greek robs Greek then comes the talk of war ; ” 

and the '^Bulgaees Cabinet” he would have re-chxistened the 
“Burglarious Cabinet.” 

Strange Food. 

With horse the daring epicure 
His palate oft regales, 

Feeds upon toadstools, nor impure 
Accounts a dish of snails ; 

“ And under Marlow Bridge ah, why. 

My friends,” he says, “ should we 
With eating canine suckling pie 
Reproach the Thames Bargee ? ” 

Carried -witliout a Division. 

A dinner was lately given at one of the great hotels, to bring'” the 
Anstrahan preserved meat into notice. If, by the introduction into 
England of these provisions, which seem to be moderate in price, some 
of those amongst ns who now seldom, if ever, taste animal food, can 
get a good nourishing meal everyone must wish success to such a 
meritorious case of Dish-establishment. 

Reversing the Order of Things* 

At a recent meeting of the “Victoria Institute” a paper was read 
“ On the Doctrine of Creation, according to Daewin, Agassi21, and 
Moses.” Would it not have been more reverent if the last of^these 
ihree names had been placed first ? 


OLEEELY criticism. 

Cleric in Civil Service, loq. “ Ministers don't say this time that the 
Estimates have been framed with a due regard to economy. Haw ! 
No 1 Fact is, they 've been framed with an undue regard to economy.” 
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‘^HE IS A MAN.” 


inch" is indebted 
to tbe Musical 
Worldiox caUing 
his attention to 
the follomng bit 
of keenness and 
justice. He did 
not see, at first, 
what the topic 
had to do with 
music ; but, on 
second thoughts, 
the wisdom of 
the editor of the 
M, 7F, hi extract- 
ing the passage 
became evident — 
those who praise 
such trash as 
Me. Whitman’s 
perform on the 
instrument called 
Eiddle-faddle, 
which the M. W. 
has of course a 
right to criti- 
cise : — 

“ The York 
Weekly Review^ 
discoursing upon 
the Atlmtic Mon- 
thly ^ says : — 

“ In another part 
of the same maga- 
zine, the reader is 
told that whenever 

Mn. Walt WnmiAN speaks, * you hear the voice of a mm* The fact that 
Mr. "Whitman is ‘ a man,’ ought to he pretty well understood by this time, 
considering the strenuous emphasis and minute particularity with which Mr. 
Whitman himself has described his physical attributes, to say nothing of the 
stress which his critical admirers have laid upon his virility. Could it not he 
agreed, all round, once for all, that Mr. Whitman is ‘ a man,’ and a very 
large and heavy one, so that the topic may he set at rest ? Its disappearance 
from the field of literary discussion would be a great relief. The statement 
that Mr. Whitman is a poet, would still remain for controversy, and surely 
that is sujQdciently exasperating, in view of the copious catalogues, suggestive 
of nothing so much as a crazy auctioneer, which Mr. Whitman continues to 
publish under the name of poetry.” 

If the il£ W. sees any more such good bits, we shall be glad to read 
them iu its pages. wMcu we observe have lately become replete with a 
sereuer wisdom than of yore. Perhaps Pabelais was a little over the 
heads of the majority of musical folk. Still, JPmck hopes it will occa- 
sioually lend the good service due from all educational journals towards 
demolishing Shams, whereof there is no greater than Mr. Whitman — 
we say it, even at the risk of bringing on an American War. 


TAP TAP. 

A VERT pretty story of tarring and feathering comes by a recent 
Melbourne letter. A person of the name of Black went to survey 
some mining property, and was laid hold of by a gang of ruffians, who 
tarred him, and then coated him with “ fragments of wool, straw, or 
whatever rubbish came to hand.” But Black is evidently a very long- 
he^ed man, and instead of divesting himself of his uncomfortable 
attire he had it "taken off” by a photographer. With this negative 
argument in his favour he goes into court claiming two thousand 
pounds damages. We heartily hope he will obtain a verdict. 


OPeer, Boys, OPeer ! ” 

One^ of the first things the House of Commons did, was to appoint a 
Committee to control the arrangements of the kitchen and refreshment- 
rooms, and, very wisely too, to place an Alderman upon it. As another 
prominent member is Erenoh, and Vivian has a convivial sound about 
it, the prospects of the Parliamentary cuisine may altogether be con- 
sidered good cheerful. 

A ¥Sm OPENING. 


THE HAIP AND MANY PPIENDS. 

Yictort ! Victory ! Glorious news, my jBuncK Only look at this *. — 

“ The great ladies of Paris have determined to ahoHsh chignons. False 
hair is to be repudiated, and women are to appear as if they dressed their own 
hair. In the da^iiime the hair is to be simply plaited and confined in a net. 
In the evening ‘it will only be needful to put on the head a crown, or a 
wreath of roses or ivy, or some other creeping plant.” 

A has les chignons I be our battle-cry in England, now that Common 
Sense has won the fight in France. What great ladies do the less are 
sure to imitate. No more wigs for women! No more borrowed 
plumes to bedizen sidy jackdaws I No more piling up of Pelion on 
Ossa, or, as wags would say, on ’Oss hair ! Ladies, for the future, or 
at any rate for the present, are to dress their heads au naturel^ and 
only wear a crown, or else a wreath of roses, or some trifie of that sort. 
As they are to have the option, I would advise their wearing roses rather 
than a crown, for " uneasy lies the head that wears a crown,” and only 
queens of fashion can be the fitting wearers of one. As for ladies 
wearing creepers in their hair, I see no harm in this, so long as they 
are only of a vegetable species. From creepers, such as gregarines 
and other little insects, ladies’ heads^ will now be free, and this is more 
than could be said of them while chignons were in vogue. So long as 
these excrescences are worn, if I were a young man I should think 
twice before asked a girl to give me a lock of her hair, lest I 
might discover it was hers by purenase only, when a microscope might 
show me certain little specimens of animated nature, imported possibly 
from Bussia, and these would not increase my admiration or my love. 

Simple Ctmon. 


BALLET OF THE PEBIOD. 

Scene— Theatre. Rehearsal. 

Manager. Here, where ’s the fairy for the car ? Who is it ? 

Frompter. Miss Montmorency, Sir, is the fairy. {To Gallboy.) Call 
Miss Montmorenct, {Pause. Boy returns, and whispers Prompter^ 

Manager. Now then, where ’s Miss 

Prompter. She left about half an hour ago. She said she had waited 
long enough, and her brougham was^there to fetch her. 

Manager {growls fearfully, then inquires). Well then, Dblamere— 
where ’s Dela 

Prompter {apologetically). Miss Delameee told me,^ Sir, to tell you 
— when — that Tier Mother was very ill, and she was obliged to go away 
in a hurry. 

Manager. And in a brougham, too. {Growls, Int remembers the value 
of Stalls and Private Boxes^ Well, go on : this sort of thing won’t do. 

No it won*t, and here poor honest hard-working and pretty Miss 
Smith at ff teen or twenty shillings a week, with shoes and tights to find, 
has had to stop here all the morjiing, dinnerless, and she canH have on 
any account, or if she did, she^d he fined. But you canH fine Stalls and 
Private Boxes, you know. An old story, perhaps, but one that doesnH 
come in badly now ye Gentlemen of Bngland who sit in your stalls at 
Base, and look at Shes. 


KINGS AND OTHER THINGS OF SPAIN. 

So Franciso is to be King of Spain. What? The late titular 
kmg, F. DE Assis ? No, M’m, he sporteth on the Boulevards, and 
may sport. Don’t you know that his name is Francisco — if 
women would only be accurate? It is Field Marshal Don Fran- 
ciso Serrano y Dominguez, Duke de la Torre, born at Cadiz, 1810. 
What, King ? Well, as soon as the Cortes shall have verified them- 
selves, he is to be head of all things, and to form a new Cabinet. That 
is uncommonly like Kingship, M’m. The Directory seems, to be laid 
on the shelf— a new nation cannot produce a good one, like Kelly’s, 
or Thom’s. King Serrano would sound very weU. Serrano, in 
Spanish, means Montagnard iu French, and Highlander in English, 
So we may say of him, with the Princess in Lovds Labour's Lost — 

“ "Who e’er he be, he shows a mountain mind.” 

It is possible, of course, that this mountain may bring forth a mouse in 
the shape of an insignificant king, of royal blood; but if we were 
Serrano, and Prim didn’t mind, and the army were affable, we should 
put it to the Spanish nation whether a native nobleman were not better 
than a foreign prince. And probably Echo would (as a great writer 
said) answer in the affirmative. 


Goody Four Shoes. 



Here ’s a chance 1 The Strand Union is prepared to give twenty | By the more humane farriery which " The British Goodenough 
pounds a year and part rations to a night nurse. Her hours are to be Horseshoe Company” wish to introduce, it appears that the horse is 
from seven iu the evening till seven in the morning. Wkat munifi- likely to be the gainer. On this account alone, therefore, the object of 
cence I Almost as much as the wages of an errand boy. ' the company is good enough for us to wish it success. 
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"'reading without tears.” 

Akd 'WHAT Comes aeteb S, Jack 1 ” I Teacher. “ And what Comes aeteb T ?” 


Teacher. ** An 
Papil. “T!” 


THE BOW BEFOEE BATTLE. 

Thebe never was known snck a season ! 

So soft and so mild and serene, 

That Londoners looking the trees on, 

Stare to find that they’re black and not green. 
And the mildness has spread to the Session, 

, And the Commons have ’countered in calm : 
And the outs ” on the men in possession 
For vials of 'wrath distil balm. 

O’er Dizzy grave Gladstone drops honey ; 

For a kiss Dizzy drops bark and bite ; 

Each his compliments paying in money. 

Which, whatever its worth, looks all right. 
Then why should we look in their hearts 
Or the hands that upon them they lay ? 
Consummately both play their parts, 

Ai\ 4 gracefully each says his say. 

So Fonteno/s ranks prefaced burst 
Of battle with bows, ere they drew. 

The French Guards begging ottrs to fire first. 
While the English replied, “ After pot( i ” 

Does this bow before battle presage 
That this Session’s fight will enjoy 
Butchers’ bills, such as redden the page 
Of Fame’s ledger that holds Fontenoy V 

Let us wait till politenesses pass. 

Nor pooh-pooh palaver and praise. 

As if we thought either the ass 
To believe Ms antagonist’s phrase. 

At the shake-hands a set-to before. 

The ring o’er the left ” points its thumb, 

For it knows that, the handshaking o’er. 

There is tapping of claret to come ! 


Pupil . ** Fob all that we have Beoeived,” &c. &o. 


PUNCH’S STEREOSCOPES. 
The Queen’s Speech, 


“ Tbe Loud Chancellou read, on 
yesterday afternoon, to the assembled 
JPeers and Commons, a speech which, 
for directness, clearness, and grave 
dignity, will challenge comparison 
with any that have been put in the 
moTith of Hek Majesty since her 
accession. A good cause, a knowledge 
that the nation is in thorough sym- 
pathy with the Government, and a 
clear view of the immediate exigen- 
cies of political progress in England, 
have helped Mk. Gladstone to an 
exposition of Ms policy, at once simple 
and impressive, wliich stands out in 
marked contrast to the rhetorical 
cloud of phrases in wMoh Mu. Dis- 
uaeli has been accustomed to mask 
Msiucan^, or his want of meaning.” 
— Btwr, Wednesdwy. 


The House of Commons, held to 
bo the first which has Mtherto repre- 
sented ‘ the people,’ and therefore de- 
serving of especial distinction and 
respect, was yesterday convened to 
listen to a Boyal Speech wMch, in 
substance, was retailed to the public 
by a daily contemporary on Monday 
last. Save in respect to its closing 
paragraphs, it is not a very provoca- 
tive speecn. Its style is feeble and 
stilted, it is clumsy in construction, 
its language is vague and affected, 
and its promises of useful legislation 
are meagre in the extreme; but we 
are not disposed to criticise too harshly 
a document composed under peculiar 
difficulty, and evidently inspired by 
the maxim, * the least said the soonest 
mended.’ ” — Standard, Wednesday, 


An Unlucky Blow- 

The Scotsman says that during the very high wiud, the other day, a 
lady who had been drawing five hundred nounds out of the National 
Bank was surprised to see several notes ny off, some of them over the 
housetops. Many of, the notes still remain so high that the tallest 
tenor can’t reach the fivers. Probably the ,lady 'vml get them back 
when the pitch is lowered. 

AGAIN ? 

Ie, under the guidance of the new Greek Minister, M. Zaimes. Turk 
and Ghristian become united, they ought to be called the Zaimes Twins. 
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EXTRAOELINARY MEDNESS OE THE POLITICAL SEASON. 

Me. Disbaiei. "DELIGHTFUL ‘SPEECH FROM THE THRONE ’-QUITE CHARMING!” &o.,&o. 

Me. Glaestoee. "SO GLAD YOU LIKED IT-THE REPLIES TO THE ADDRESS WERE ADMIRABLE !”: &c., &c. 
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BIRDS, BEASTS, AND FISHES. 


CHAPTEE SIXTH.— DORMOUSE IX ADVICE AXD PRAGTICE-TOM PORCU- 
PIKE— A DIGRESSION ON BLUEBOTTLES— AND A RETURN TO POR- 
OUPINE-TOUR ATIENTION IS REQUESTED TO THE FUNNY DOG, THE 
SINGING BLACKBIRD, AND OTHERS WHICH WILL BE SEEN WHEN 
EXHIBITED— SO WE PASS ON. 

Dormouse gave Goosey some excellent advice. It was on tlie oc- 
casion of young Lurcher asking Dormouse to go into tlie country 
for a week or two. Dormouse refused. It was winter time/ and 
as yon could scarcely get Dormouse out of Ms room even to a five 
o’clock dinner at Lincoln’s Inn, it wasn’t likely that any inducement 
would entice Mm into the country ; besides, there was the chance of 
CMistmas festivities, of late hours, of not being able to go to bed 
when you like, and being obliged to get up (by abominable beUs, and 
family rules and regulations) when you didn’t like. Now, though this 
is always the reason of Dormouse’s refusal to ^invitations, yet he 
is'fond of putting it down to business. 

You see,” said he to Goosey, “when you ’re at the Bar, or going in 
for chamber practice, you must be on the spot” 

Goosey said he thought that there was good sense in that. 

“^Now,” Dormouse went on, “ if clients, and you kn 9 w anybody 
may be a client — he announced tMs as if it was a profession without 
an examination attached — “if chents see you always on the spot, 
they’ll trust you, and give you business. But if they mn't see you on 
the spot, you know, why what the deuce are they to do ? ” 

Dormouse was perfectly satisfied with being on the spot without 
any further results. When in bed, he is on Qie spot. “ Well,” he 
reasons, “ there I am ; if clients want me, where ’s a better place to 
find me ? I’m certain there : I can’t gad about when I’m in bed, can 
I ? Then I get up : well, I’m still on the spot ; in my room : that ’s 
si^le enough.” 

He has stayed “on the spot” for some years, having adopted 
chamber practice, but I never yet heard of any client attempting to find 
Mm there. Yes, there is a story of one client, who, being directed 
tMther by a friend of the family, thought he ’d do the young barrister 
a turn. He went to chambers at 11 A.M., and was informed by the 
clerk on the landing that he wasn’t to knock, as Mr. Dormouse was 
asleep^ and tDould?i^t, probably, be %p till about two. Of course, the clerk 
was threatened with dismissM, but was let off on account of Ms plead- 
ing insufficiency of instruction ; for it was not till after tMs that the 
formula was invented, “Mr. Dormouse is very busy just now, Sir; 
but he ’U see you in a few minutes, if you’ll walk in and take a seat. 
What name shall I say. Sir ? ” 

The other occupant of the Chambers where Goosey was received 
when the JoUy Old Cock’s door had been shut against Mm was, as I 
have already mentioned, Tom Porcupine. 

Tom lives now, as then, by his g.uills, and being a cheery, soft- 
hearted warm-natured creature, he is perpetually guarding his good 
nature, and keeping it prisoner behind a very fortress of bristly points. 
He wouldn’t hurt a fly, though perhaps he would draw the line at 
bluebottles ; wMch is excusable. 

Excusable ! To kill a bluebottle is meritorious. Who kills his hun- 
dreds deserves well of Ms country. Eor, what one single recommen- 
dation to our respect, esteem;or charity does a bluebottle possess ? 

On my word I don’t know. I hate a bluebottle ; as much as he 
hates me. A thought strikes me, have I mistaken his motive ? Is it 
love and not hate that brings liim buzzing about my room, flopping 
against the ceding, settling somewhere to be in reach of me, coming 
suddenly, in (it may be), quite a playful manner, on to my paper or 
book, and causing me to dash down the pen or book, and utter a fine 
old Saxon monosyllable ? 

If I see children making cages of paper, and therein imprisoning 
bluebottles, I say to them, “ That, my dears, is cruelty ; ” but 1 say 
it, as it were, professionally, in my character of senior, and therefore 
guardian, but my sympatMes are with those little ones whose cry is 
war to the bluebottles : only, 1 add, mere confinement for a few hours 
is not sufficient pionishment. 

Eor myself, I don’t, now, wait until I find the bluebottle, on my beef | 
or nose : I kiU Mm when I take Mm, giviug Mm no benefit of a doubt. 

He is a bluebottle, and therefore in my eyes gnilty. It is notMng 
to me that it is Ms first day of existence, it is nothing to me that 
he has never “ blown upon ” the food in my larder. He ma/y. If 
he lives, he will. I caut take Mm and educate him ; therefore he 
dies. I can’t send a bluebottle to a reformatory; therefore L provi- 
dentially, and for the benefit of society at large, execute him by 
Lynch law. On the window^ane (wMch is dangerous, and sometimes 
expensive), on the table, on the tahle-oloth (wMch has to be sent to the 
wash forthwith, that the unsightly stains of gore may be effaced), on 
my friend’s back, on my horse’s shoulder, wherever the insect may be, 
down I come upon Mm, and down I shall alw^s come upon him, 
while I have life, health, and strength, with the Law of Lynch, free 
frpm all forms and dilatory processes. Tom Porcupine could put up 
with flies, but though almost belonging to that order o men which 


the noble Homan would rather not have had about Mm (tMs is my 

g raceful way of ^ saying that he was of the lean kine), there must 
ave been in him somethmg peculiarly attractive to bluebottles. 
Perhaps ’twas Ms known long-suffering towards flies that encouraged 
the brutes to annoy him, specially at his work. 

Porcupine nsed to write criticisms on theatrical and operatic mat- 
ters for a weekly paper, and many an author and singer owe their 
escape from the sharp point of the Porcupine Quill to the bluebottles 
upon whom he used to visit all Ms wrath. Not that the journal in 
which Porcupine’s ^ articles appeared was so influential on matters of 
art as either the critic or his proprietors imagined ; hut that is not to the 
purpose. ^ If Tom was disgusted with a piece, an actor, or a singer in 
summer time, as surely as lie would sit down to smash them with one 
of his fiercest quills, buzz would come a bluebottle, and in order to 
write at all, it became necessary to rid himself of Ms tormentor. Then 
Porcupine, glutted with the sacrifice of his victim, would, iu a calm 
frame of mind, and at peace with all the world, re-consider Ms trucu- 
lent criticism, and would either destroy the sheet already penned, 
or, after erasure, would substitute something which, compared to the 
cancelled opinions, was as mild as milk-and-water. 

Tom Porcupine would say a sharp cutting thing for the sake of say- 
ing it : and would attempt to tone it down afterwards. TMs did not 
make nim many friends — ^but what matter ? Who has many friends ? 
And are they only to he made by perpetual soft-sawdering aud 
palavering ? But ! 2 Lfico for such, say I. Give me, Tom Porcupine, 
with Ms spring of tears out of the softest heart, and Ms artificial well 
of cynicism in wMch the little bucket is always being worked up and 
down. Everyone can see a well ; but a spring is invisible. 

’Tis these confounded bluebottles have led me into tMs digression, 
and, as I write this, I dread the summer, for the Mstory even of a blue- 
bottle repeats itself, aud I regret, by anticipation, what I know I shall 
say in my wrath. 

There is a publication called Good Words—it is bound up at the end 
of the year, and is edited by a clergyman. Gan you imagine a com- 
panion annual entitled Bad Words, snadnot edited by a clergyman ? In 
such a work I should insist upon a great many marginal references, 
shifting on to the wings of the bluebottles the responsibility of whatever 
I might utter, in moments of heat, during June, July, and the first two 
weeks, at least, of August. 

Mdis revenir a mon rormpine. 

He will do you, or anyone, a good turn if he can, and go out of Ms 
way to do it; yet he must needs be for ever pumping up satirical 
humour, and cynical speeches. He used to be fond of attributing all 
apparently good actions to selfishness ; and this for the sake of startling 
us with a theory wMch was as clever as it was iufemally (that’s the 
word) unpleasant. 

Tom^ Porcupine would splash almost every one over with the word 
Snob in large letters: those who escaped that bespattering were 
“ Swells.” He affected age and the wisdom of experience ; would 
generally assist a friend with the best possible advice, on wMch he 
could never act were the case in question Ms own. 

When the Goose, Tom Porcupine, and Dawson Dormouse were 
young men all together, Tom the Elder would look upon the other two 
as “ swells,” because they had university friends, received invitations 
to parties in Belgravia, wore wMte ties at the theatres, and dressed in 
the fasMon of the day wMch Tom affected to despise. He thought of 
Dr. Johnson, and took some praise to himself for a certain amount of 
slovenliness and carelessness in Ms apparel. 

How delighted Ms real friends were when he became suddenly suc- 
cessful 1 for Tom Porcupine, then, bashfully broke upon us in faultless 
trousers, and a hat wMch in polish was only equalled by Ms boots, 
and rivalled by Ms gloves. 

He had been to a first-rate tailor’s slyly, and in a huffy sort of way, 
as if the idea of his doiug tMs sort of thing was too ridiculous ; so Ins 
coat and waistcoat were models of artistic cut. 

A friend congratulated Mm on “ quitting Grub Street : ” whereat 
Tom laughed [I think he blushed ; but a blush doesn’t show much 
against Ms red whiskers] and sang out, “I’d be a butterfly,” and im- 
mediately fell to making cynical remarks on Ms clothes, Ms boots, bis 
hat, Ms gloves, and eyerythnig that was Ms. But at night didn’t he 
put them carefully out to be brushed, and wasn’t he particular in 
his directions to the maid as to folding and brushing ? 

But it was before these gay d^s that Porcupine and Dor- 
mouse invited Goosey to stay. Now, of what came of that invitation, 
and how Goosey did stay with Dormouse and Poroupinb, and of the 
Moles (aforesaid in last chapter), and of what they did for Mm, and of 
the Eunny Dog, and of the Siuging Blackbird, and of Miss Night- 
ingale (not Elorence), and of the Little Duck, is it not all written hi 
the Seventh Ch^ter of the Chronicles of Birds and Beasts and Pishes ? 
iVb ; it is not. But a part thereof is ; to wMch we wiD now come, and 
thereto I do plight you my troth. 

{To be Continued.) 


Which is the wickedest portion of America ? Why SinsiTi^aughty^ 
to be sure. 
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THE FOG. 

Lattes, Mttm, it was that Thick, Saiey an’ I coxtlhn t tind the ’Way 

TO THE PUBLIO-’OTJSE ! ” 


DINNER AND DICTIONARY. 

Mr. Punch, 

I REAR ^"The Dictionary Club held their second dinner,” and for the 
first time in my life I think of a Dictionary as convivial, enjoying itself in tem- 
porary forgetfulness of all the cares and anxieties of derivation, definition, and 
orthoepy. I amuse myself with wondering what the rules can be which each member 
of this club is [expected to have imprinted on his memory. I assume that every- 
body present is bound to employ in conversation at table only such words as are to 
be found in pur best Dictionaries ; and that any member is fined a page of John- 
son, foHo edition, to be learnt off by heart and recited fasting at the next meeting, 
who, when warmed by generous wine, has the misfortune to let drop a slang or 
cplloq.uial expression. Then I picture to myself all the company rising when the 
cloth is drawn, and drinking, in solemn silence, the toast of The Health of the 
Great Lexicographer,” and see them immediately afterwards busy with a word, say 
concrete, or idiosyncrasy, or metaphysics, or protoplasm, or something of the same 
simple character, just sufEicient to exercise the brain and assist the digestion, and 
writing their definition of it down on a piece of paper (with iUnstrative auota- 
tip^h for the Chairman of the evening to read out, and the assembly to decide 
which is the best. Engaged in such harmless recreation, I can imagine the club 
spending a most agreeable evening over their words and wine. Probably between 
me definitions they have a quire to sing to them some charming littie Aaglo- 
Saxon or comic song in Low Dutch. 

^ Nothmg further suggests itself to me at present, except that I cannot doubt there 


A GENUINE MASON. 

Dedicated as our Co7tirihutmt to First-class Sergeant Mason, 
of the iT Dioision, recently reioarded atidproymted for his 
gallant co^idmt on the Wi of January last. 

It was the time ’twixt night and morn. 

Four burglars in a cart were borne. 

Along the Uxbridge Road. 

They had been practising their art, 

And all their plunder in the cart, 

Had safe away been stowed. 

They do not fear to laugh and talk 
Over each silver spoon or fork. 

The four were named thus : — 

I First Downy Dick, then Stunning Jem, 

The next the ''Doctor,” and with them 
Comes the gay magsman Gus. 

A figure on the road is clear, 

A mounted officer draws near — ' 

" A. Peeler !” cries young Dick. 

" ’Tis Sergeant Mason,” says the one 
Who knew him best, " By goles we ’re done. 
Doctor ! we ’ll hook it quick.” 

The Sergeant stops the trotting mare, 

“ I know you all — what have you there ? 

You’re prisoners—yield to me.” 

, , " What four to one, and prisoners ! No ! 

Back from the rein you fool, leave go 1 ” 

Cries Dick, no coward he. 

They ply the whip, but ’tis too late, 

The mare o’erburdened by the weight, 

Against the lash revolts. 

Then Sergeant Mason seizes Gus, 

And Dick. Says Jem, " He shan’t take 
And with the Doctor bolts. 

Unequal combat ! two to one, 

Both armed with bludgeons. Then the Sun 
Rises to view the fight. 

It sees two burglars on the ground. 

By hero-sergeant tightly bound, I 

And crowns him with its light. 

Rewards I trow has Mason gained, j 

Guerdons more honourably ootained i 

Were never yet bestow’d. 

Say are there more like Mason who 
Stopped the four burglars and bound two 
Upon the U xbridge Road ? 
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meeting, every member of such a Club being reasonably expected to be a w alking 
S. JOJO/SOIJ WOXKBK 

A Pleasing Conviction. 

TmKB are certain Theatres in London to which we go, feeling sure that if not 
delighted ourselves, we are certain to see others transported^ such is the character 
I ot the pieces produced. 


THOSE DREADFUL BOYS ! 

Mr. Mann, in a paper read at the Statistical Society, 
proposes to employ boys” to do one-third of the work of 
thepublic offices. 

Well— the Public Offices may want to be kept afioat, now 
that everybody is trying to run them down, but we should | 
doubt the feasibilifcy of buoying them up in this wa/. To i 
judge by Mr. Funch^s experience of " boys ” in bis own * 
office, he is disposed to think they spoil qmte as much in 
bad work as they save in salary, to say nothing of the wear 
and tear of temper and waste of time in looking after them. 
On these grounds be protests against the whole arrange- 
ment—MANN and boy I 

Prom tlie ArcRbisliop of York. 

Dear Me. Punch, Faton Flace, 

Why did the Ministers make the (Juebn call the 
Commons the Popular branch of the legislature? Was it 
I not rude to ignore what I said in my City speech, and what 
Professor ThoroIiD Rogers does not seem to like, namely, 
that we Bishops are the Popular element, and h prion. 
Liberals ? Ministers may disendow churches, but should 
not sntLb churchmen. Allow us to while they 

are ptymlantes. Please, preach on Sns text. I meaav 
remark on this subject, and oblige, 1 | 

Yours, faithfully, 

(William Ebor. 
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A THEATRICAL FOUR-IN-HAND, 


PAT EOONBY TO MR. DISRYALL 


1 1 III,. if, 


Mr. Watts Phillips has per- 
formed— or shall we say there 
has heen performed, by the 
aid of that gentleman — a 
theatrical feat ^ which Mr. 
Tunch holds it just to note. 
Four ‘London theatres are 
now playing important pieces 
by Mr. Phillips, and three 
of these were produced within 
the same week. Of the re- 
spective and comparative 
merits of the leash, the* Great 
Censor, having been too much 
engaged with Mr. Glad- 
stone to have many spare 
evenings, does not as yet 
intend , to say aught. But 
he has witnessed the revival 
of one of Mr. Phillips's 
plays, the Dead, 'Heart. He 
retains his opinion that this 
is one of ^ the best Adelphi 
dramas which have ^been pro- 

enougk/yet irfs^ongm^i^ 
an artistic sense. He remem- 
bers no more effective scene 
than the dark one at the foot 
of the guillotine, with the 
passionate dialogue before 
dawn, and the mother’s cry 
as the light breaks in, bringing 
her son’s last day. Mr. Webster’s personation pf the vengeful but repentant 
victim of treachery is, as it was, as fine an illustration of dramatic art and power 
as the English stage can offer, and he gives it with all the old unfiagging force 
and subtlety of detail. Mrs. Mellon ms forgotten no jot of the skill with which 
she used to depict the agonised mother. Gloomy as the play is, it is a wholesome 
gloom, whence we emerge with a healthy tone of feeling. Mr. ‘^Tatts Phillips 
laid his whole strength into the construction of this piece, and had his reward in 
its instant and permanent success. He should not be too proud to take a lesson 
from himself. 





JBaddif s TFeddwr/.” 

We ’re all intint 
On Parhamint 
Expecting jostice daily oh ! 

Prom William G., 

The Primiau: he, 

Instid of Disryali oh I 
We soon shall be 
Prom taxes free, 

Which kape their Parsons gaily oh ! 
Och whin that day 
Comes round— this way 
I ’ll florish me shillelagh oh ! 

Och doo ! blatherum boo ! 

For Jostice blind and scaly oh I 

May Gladstone be 

The Primiair we 

Did n.ot find Disrtali oh 1 

(Here comes m an ohiligarter on the poipes) 


No Penians more 
Will pass the door 
Of London’s dark Old Bailey oh ! 

Por EMlaud’s Queeu 
Eules Erin Green 
In spite of Disrtali oh ! 

If she ’ll but smoile 
Upon our Oisle 

There ’ll be no Thraitors, raly, oh ! 
Let ’s see her face, 

And all is pace, 

And come too Disrtali oh ! 

Och doo ! blatherum boo ! 

Por Jostice hHnd and scaly oh ! 
She loves her Queeu 
Does Erin green. 

And don’t mind Disrtali oh ! 

(Ohiligarter agen on the jpoipes.) 


The Ex-Member por Bewdlet.— A Parting Glass. 


PEEMATUEE TOBACCO-PIPES. 

What fools men are to smoke— that is, if it hurts their health, for 
otherwise the foUy is clearly not conspicuous. But little boys who 
smoke are greater fools than even men, for tobacco at so pung an age 
is sure to be injurious. See here are some medical statistics on the 
subject : — 

“ Of 38 boys, aged from 9 to 15, who smoked more or* less, distinct symptoms 
were present in 27. In 32 there were various disorders of the circulation, 
bruit ae 50«(^^inthe neck, palpitation, disorders of digestion, slowness of in- 
tellect, and a more or less marked taste for strong drinks. In 3 the pulse was 
intermittent. In 8 there was found on examination more or less marked 
diminution of the red corpuscles ; in 12 there was rather frei^uent epitaxis; 
10 had disturbed sleep ; and 4 had slight ulcerations of the mucous membrane 
of the mouth, which disappeared on ceasing from the use of tobacco for some 
days.*’ 

Boys mostly take to smoking, not because they like it, but because 
they think it manly. They take a snobbish pride in aping their big 
brothers, and don’t mind making themselves sick if they can get the 
reputation of being fast young fellows. Silly little snobs is what they 
really should be called, and some such name as this, if freq.ueiLtly re- 
peated, might help to put their pipes out. A simpler course would be 
to knock them from their mouths, and follow the assault by a sound 
box on the ears, whenever little boys are publicly seen smoking. 


Grood Friday Forestalled. 

The Dost announces : — 

“Another Perversion. — ^The Rev. William Hunnybun, AI.A., Vicar 
of Bicknoller, Somerset, has resigned his living, and has been received into 
the Church of Rome.’* 

The Eomish Church will doubtless find the late Yicar of Bicknoller 
no lukewarm adherent. It may be presumed that Hunntbtjn has 
become Hotcrossbun. 

The Vocalist’s Eeal "Priend and Pitcher.”— Mr. Sims 
Eeeves. 


GENERAL BALPOEE AND GENERAL RETRENCHMENT. 

General Baleoub,’^ who was sent to the War Ofice, as the best 
hand to cut down unnecessary expenses, retired one day last week, 
but to everybody’s astonishment, if not to everybody’s satisfaction, 
returned to office and resumed his operations in the cutting-room,” 
a few days after. His reason for resignation is said to have been, that 
in the sweeping operations of the new brooms at the War Offi.ce he 
found his duties swept away, and himself reduced to the ignominious 
position of a sineeurist. 

At this, General Baleour very naturally kicked, declaring that 
he had comeinto’the office to serve under King Storks, and not under 
a set of King Logs ; and that, if he were allowed nothing else to 
reduce, he should be obliged to reduce himself. 

Since then it has been found that in spite of the new brooms there is 
still a little room for economising at the War Office, and GbneraD 
Baleour has consented to resume the stool of retrenchment. 


EARTHQUAKE IN JERSEY. 

The other day, according to intelligence from Jersey in the Times^ 
the whole island was agitated from centre to circunuereuce.” This 
alarming announcement, however, is qualified by the explanation that 
the movement was synchronous with the proposal, in the “ States,” of 
a bill for the levying of a tax on tobacco to the extent of id. per 
ounce.” The earthquake, therefore, of which Jersey has experienced 
a shock, was merely a political and moral convulsion. Its violence, 
however, was such as to compel the abandonment of the tobacco-tax, 
designed for the purpose of liquidating the insular expenditure. Strange 
to say, the Jerseyans have since submitted to the enactment of an 
increased spirit duty to raise the needful, whilst their island has 
remained unshaken. 


Soldiers for Schoolmasters. 

Masters for Preparatory Schools in Russia are to he selected from 
the ranks of the Russian Army. Of course it is expected that they 
will teach the young idea how to shoot. 




8G 





IRISH ASSURANCE. 

TU O’Mullygmiwho Jm Urn mmring kis im- “ Hah ! Anothub Wobd. Gintlmbn ! Ot heab a «ood ABOot Mbecah- 

Q i^BATTDS AND FlNANOrATj llHUGULAUlTIBS, AN* I ’VB ONLY TUIS TO SAY: II’ MOY IXICtriOBS iIA\ JE ANY Bo I HER. IN GETTING THIS 
D, ’faith oil’ll IxTEKPATE INT-inilELY THE THIN SITTING BOAllD ! — ^ACTUIBY, SlOBETARY, AND IVEBY MaN JaOKL IV YE , MAICE 
ru Mimorandum o' that, an’ Good Day t’ye I T* 


A PEET PEISONEE. 

Mb.. Phnoh Koped, a few years ago, tliat by publisbing tbe lines of 
wMob tbe following are part, be should, as Mr. Fvjf says, have placed 
the petting of criminals '‘in so ridictuous a light'* that the system 
would have been done away.' Yet it not only goes on, but the petted 
ones exult in it, and even sing Mr. FmcJCs song with insulting mirth. 
He had to note this fact in September, 180-4 (does He; any more;than 
the universe, forget an act of his own p and now he reads that 
Alderman “Wilson has just told the Middlesex Magistrates that a 
prisoner left Mr, FuncNs lines written on a slate in his cell — ^these : — 

“ I cannot take iny walks abroad, 

I 'm under lock and key ; 

And much the public I applaud 
. Por all their care of me. 

Not more than others I deserve, 

’ . In fact, much less than more, 

Yet I have food, while others starve, 

Or beg, from door to door.” 

We are sorry that the interesting creature should have applied our 
moral wrongly, and we can only hope that the next gaol he gets into 
he will find that we have been understood in a sense made clear to him 
hy his finding nothing to sing about, except in the way of singing out. 



Falseliood and Its Heverse. 

It is satisfactory to know by telegram that - 
The Sultan of Zanzibar has imprisoned the man Mosa, who gave false 
intelligence regarding De. Livingstone.” 

Mb. Mosa, or whatever his name is, will now, perhaps, learn to tell 
the truth, by lying in prison. 


BEAUTY AT BATTUES. 

On the last day of the shooting season in Prance there was a battue 
at Marly. In a letter from Paris we are informed that the IfttPEROR 
killed one hundred and ninety-three head* of various game, his male 
companions between thirty-six and seventy-five each, and : — 

** The Empress brought down thirty, but then Her Majesty only shot i 
during the first part of the sport, that is the portion of time before luncheon.” | 

Of course, Etjg^inie is a fair shot, and after the rate, if the foregoing 
figure represents her average, as fair a shot as a lady need be. As 
Prance leads the van of civilisation, and the Empress is an ^know- 
ledged pattern to her sex, not only in clothes but also in conduct, we ^ 
shall doubtless see the girls of England take to shootingj as soon as j 
possible after its next commencement. Pew of them will, perhajps, 
attempt the moors on the 12th of August, but a large number will, 
doubtless, be out on the 1st of September, and although not equal to 
heather, maybe expected to he quite up to turnips. The majority, j 
howeven of sportswomen, still following the example of the Empress 
OF THE Prencbt, wiU probably confine themselves to battue-shooting, 
and the slaughter of tame birds, pheasants, and hares, sport which, 
thou^ a man may cont^iatt it, is manly enough for a woman. ^ 

A Prench humorist’s joke against us English was the saying that, 
when inspired by particularly nne weather, we were accustomed to 
exclaim, ‘^It is a beautiful day— come, let us go aud kill somethi^. 
Prance has, perhaps, had some gro^d for this fling against English- 
men, hut not, hitherto, against Englishwomen. 

To Sydney. 

The Lord Chamberlain’s recent edict about the Ballet's brief 
skirt is at all events one mode of re-dressing a grievance. 

A Warm Eeception.— A Crowded Levee. 
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HONOURABLE AMBITION. 


NO JOEE FOE A JUEY. 

0 POOR Jury, boxed, poor Jmy, 

Three weeks odd, each day hut one ; 

Eose impatience not to fury 
Ere your weary task was done ? 

You were special, picked and chosen 
Eor the nonce, were you, indeed. 

But had one among your dozen. 
Business of Ms own to heed V 

Put an artist on an action, 

Or a scribe as juror bindj 

How shall that man help distraction. 
Prom Ms duty, of Ms rniud ? 

Thoughts of lost employment pressing 
He can chase not, nor control 

Pell smxiety, distressing. 

If it were to save Ms soul. 

If your case need comprehension. 
Litigants, your jury, then. 

Must, to give it due attention. 

Be composed of leisure men. 

Swells in yachts life idly leading. 
Pishing, hunting, shooting, who. 

Might, to work for bread not needing. 
Sing, “ We’ve got no work to do.” 


An Answer in Kind. 

When you lament that you are not well enough off to 
pursue your favourite studies, travel, hunt, shoot, and fish, 
live amid the surroundings you would like, dress like a 
gentleman, and associate with your friends on eqnal terms, 
some people pretend to offer you consolation .by bidding 
jrou compare your lot with that of a beggar, and remind- 
ing you how many paupers there are in the workhouse. As 
if anyone with a rightly-constituted mind could derive any 
satisfaction from considering the unhappiness of others. 


Oolourman {quite concerned. “ Oh ! Permit mb to send them por top, Sir, 
OR Wrap them in Paper.” 

Swell, “ Ho THA--NKS, I’d Rather Caret them Mtselp thh us; 

’shall be taken por an artist 1 ” 


THE CRETANS AS THEY WERE. 

Now that the Greek difficulty is over for the present, 
perhaps the Cretans will Lie still. 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Pebruart 22. Monday, Earl Bussell delighted the Peers by an 
intimation that as soon as he should be instructed, from returns, upon 
certain points connected with national education, he would deliver a 
speech upon that novel and entertaining subject. The Peers, unable 
to contain their joy, instantly went away. 

Cattle plague was mentioned in the H. of C. Snob mention gives 
Mr, Funch a peg on wMch to hang-a note that Miss Coutts has pub- 
lished a kindly and womanly plea (pardon the tautology. Wardens of 
our Hearts) in behalf of youthrol cattle, better known as calves, who 
are cruelly treated by the ruffians to whom for the most part the con- 
veyance of the poor creatures is entrusted. Miss Coutts urges that, 
at a time when we are paying so much attention to criminal bipeds, 
it would be but ChristianJike to spare a little for innocent quadrupeds. 

The Hon. John Bright promised a Mercantile Marine Bill, with an 
Appalling number of clauses. He appalled ! Tell that to the Mer- 
cantile Marines. 

Mr. Hardcastle, who, from Ms question one'would think must live 
in the Castle of Indolence, actually asked when the holidays were to 
be. It was not a fortnight since school had met. Doctor Gladstone, 
Head Master, could not say, but was willing to hear what the boys 
wished, Easter falling so early. He was for giving them a Vacation 
when they had done something more to earn it—and, he added, as a 
placebo, when they would have a more gemal season for its enjoyment.' 

Being asked to define a House, the same great master of deuMtion 
decHned to do anythmg of the sort. In other words, he was not in- 
clined yet to begin tinkering the last Beform Act. 

The Irish Secretary announced that out of the eighty-eight Pe- 
nians whom we now have in Band for being Opinioned {Dogberry and 
Verges) forty-nine should be released, as hot-headed fools, who had 
been ^sled. The other thirty-two comprised all the main founders, 
organisers, and leaders of the Penian movement. Yet an Irish Member 


thought— or said— that they might also be let out, if they could give 

f uarantees of good conduct. There ’s some virtue in a lock and 
ey.” Thirty-four of the supposed harmless felons are in Australia, 
and Government, asked whether it would bear the expense of their 
coming home, reserved a right to consider each case by itself. If the 
Australians do not mind keeping them. Punch conceives that it would 
be a pity to deprive them of the advantages of emigration. 

The Premier mentioned (as Lord Granville had done elsewhere) 
the exceeding sorrow with wMch the Queen had foregone her purpose 
to receive the Addresses in person. They were sent m the usual way. 
One paper wMch Mr, Punch has received stated that the Address of 
the Upper House'was to be presented by the Lords with White Slaves. 
Is thi the nineteenth sentry, or do we live in maediocre days, among 
surfs and wMans* under the Puddle system ? 

Mr. Gladstone brought in some technical Bill about Pensions, but 
as he made no mention of the pension We ought to have, we abstaiu 
from minding what is not our business. As Grand Adviser of Cabi- 
nets, we should have thought but no matter. Money is not every- 

thing in tMs world— it only procures everytMng. 

Now, tMs next paragraph may Bore some, but it must be heeded for 
all that. Bates ! do you know what rates are, M’m P Is your mantel- 
piece ever free from those detestable little notices, demanding sums 
which are detestable but not little ? Well, rates are laid on at random, 
and if they were collected in the same way, there would be a chance for 
everybody. But the collection is the only part of the business wMch 
is done systematically. We pay about One and Elevenpence in the 
lb., and London pays about a Million and a Half. We are most un- 
justly assessed, and good Mr. Goschen is going to rectify this, by 
appointing Boards who shall assess fairly. TMs will be a real reform, 
and tends to a Pree-Breakfast table — one free from acrimom 9 us 
remarks, on the part of Pater, to the effect that he is always paying 
rates, and that he has a great mind to live in a hotel. 

Mr. M‘Evor resolves to repeal the Ecclesiastical Titles Act. Will 
he ? Ha ! Clever MTEvor — well, do your endeavour. 


VOL. LVI. 
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Tuesday, “ You want work, my Lords, do you P ” said Lord Privy 
S uAii Kimberley. “ You sliaJl be obliged. Mr. Brttce bas banded 
over to me the Bill for the Suppression of Crime, and I will thank you 
to be in your places on Priday.” “ Since your Lordship is suppressing, 
we "11 come,” said the Peers, who were evidently acquainted with the 
Boiler, in Bomhey, 

In reply to Lord Elcho, Mr, Cardwell, Secretary-at-War, made 
a dignified and resolute little speech, which was applauded. Eirst, we 
learned the grand universal fact that the Luke oe Cambridge is not 
the Commander-in-Chief, but a Eield-Marshal commanding in chief, 
and, secondly, that he is under the command of Mr. Cardwell, who 
intended that he should remain so. This plain speech (it was a trifie 
but not much more euphemistic — ^no, not eupnuistic, you ass ; Euphdes 
was a quaint writer, with a peculiar style) pleased the House of 
Commons. 

Little (3^irls, mind your P"s and Q’s, and indeed aU your alphabet, 
especially your I. 0. U. Eor a great man, a Minister, stood up to- 
night, and declared that an Infant might he arrested on a writ of 
capias, and that a child above twelve might he outlawed, if a boy, and 
younger, if a girl. It is no silly talk, my dears, for a girl under fourteen 
was arrested and taken to Whitecross Street Prison the other day. So 
beware of r unnin g in debt for goodies, photographs, valentiues, or 
beads. 

We debated, on Lord Bttry’s motion, whether a section of the 
Statute of Anne (not the Statue, that "s before St. Paul’s, bass), which 
makes it needful for a person who takes ofS.ce under the Crown to be 
re-elected, should be done away, as needless ^and inconvenient. The 
Honse was indisposed to disturb old arrangements. Mr. Yernon 
Harcourt (Historicus) made an effective maiden speech against change. 
Queen Anne is dead, but her statute is not to be Bury’a, 

The noticeable point in a debate on the Excessive Taxation of 
Houses and Land (Mr, Gladstone will attend to it when he has a 
little spare time) was the astounding statement by Mr. Hewdegate 
that a certain High Official, pestered with applications, writes in a 
comer of the apmicant’s letter, as instruction to the secretary for 
Te;|^y, U. B. D. We have not the faintest idea what is meant. 

The Lateral Viaduct, withVhich it is intended to spoil the Embank- 
ment, was laudably hindered by Mr. Lataed, accordmg to promise, 
and referred to a Committee. He who would spoil the noble new Via 
ought to be Ducked. 


Wedmsday* Salmon in again. And very good it is, and how we pity 
the ignorant wretches who eat lobster sauce with ifc, or anything dse, 
except a fewldr^s^of lemon-juice or Chili. However, this has notb'ng 
to do with Mr. Dodds’s motion for information about some " fishing 
coops ” of Lord Lonsdale’s, in which^e suppose his Lordship keeps 
hens when salmon mustn’t be caught. 


upon Society, and it was now necessary for Society to make War upon 
them. 

The Bill is what Cant calls “ un-EngHsh.” That is, it proposes to 
repudiate, in certaiu cases, the doctrine that a man must be held inno- 
cent until proved guilty by others. It enacts that if he have been 
proving himself guilty, by incurring the penalties of the law, the proof 
of his subsequent innocence shall be offered by himself. 

The Ticket-of-leave man may be called on, at any time, to show that 
he is pursuing an honest calling, and ff he cannot do this, he may be 
sent back to prison for the rest of his sentence. 

After a man has been twice convicted of felony, he shall be under 
the eye of the jjolice for seven years, and at any time that he canuot prove 
he is engaged iu an honest calling, he may be sent to prison for a year. 

So, if he haunts public places with apparently unlawful intentions, or 
is found in a private house under suspicious circumstances. 

If he be sentenced a third time, he Siall be under surveillance for life. 

And after a third conviction he shall receive no less than a seven 
years’ sentence. 

Receivers of stolen goods, once convicted, '^shall, on every future 
charge, have to prove their own innocence. Bad for Pawnbrokers and 
Marine-Storekeepers. 

Magistrates may give six months instead of one month of imprison- 
ment for assaults on the police. "" 

Lord Kimberley’s speech was an able one, and it was most favour- 
ably received, Lord Shaetesbury pronouncing strongly in its favour. 
Lord Grey declared it founded on right principles. Lord Cairns | 
thought there was much that was wholesome in them. An endeavour 
to send the Bill to a Select Committee was generally condemned. 

Mr. Gladstone and the Liberals have grappled boldly with one of 
the great questions \of the day, and (subject to the improvement of 
details) the Declaration of War against Crime will be applauded by all 
honest men. 

The only noticeable thing in the Commons was the introduction, lu 
an excellent speech, by Mr. Sykes, of a Bill for the protection of our 
poor, harmless, beautiful, useful sea-birds from snobs and ruffians like 
those lately exposed in one of Mr, Bunches pictures. 


Thursday. Thanks to Jobn Knox, education in Scotland has been 
for many generations provided by Compulsory Rating. The schools 
are so good that, as the Duke oe Argyll told us to-night, the children 
of the peasant, the tradesman, the gentleman, sit on ,the same form, 
and learn, not only the S R’s, but geography, history, and very 
often Latin and Greek. It is perfectly unfair that a part of the island 
should enjoy such advantages in the race, and no wonder the Scots 
winitsoioiten. This system must either be put a stop to, and the Scots 
children be reduced to the coarse level of English training, or Eimland 
must have similar chances. Manet sots tertia^ repeal the Act of union. 
Meantime, the greedy Scotch, on the plea that parishes have outgrown 
origmal arrangements, are actually going to improve their already 
admirable system, Hberahsing it— on religious matters— into the bar- 
gain. The weasel wants to suck more of iffie. eagle’s princely eggs. 
And is never to be caught asleep. 

Mr. Dilke asked his first question — ^we hope to' hear him ask ma:^ 
another, as he is not a gentleman likely ever to put a foolish one. It 
was whether the capital of India, is not henceforth to be some healthier 
place than Calcutta. Mr. Grant* Duee is not yet in a position to reply. 

Oattain Stacpoole asked a very proper question about the Oriental 
Yagabonds who scowl about our streets, and demanded why a whole- 
some Indian rule providing for the return of exported servants were 
broken. He was told that most of these vagrants .were independent 
adventurers, which we believe cum grams mulfis, 

Mr. Goschen introduced a Bill, for remedying, in a somewhat cir- 
cumambagicai way, the hardship sustained by; the poorest ratepayers. 

I Mr. Bright made his first speech as a Minister^ and, was sure that 
Mr« Disraeli had not intended to cause the suffering complained of. 

^ Mr. Chambers re-introduced the Bill for enabling a man to marry 
his sister-in-law. We shall not marry ours, because we have none, and 
for other reasons, but all needless restraints on marriage are contrary 
to morals and English law. Question therefore remains, is this restric- 
tion needless ? Let us hear what Reformed Commons say. 

Friday, After some good news of the New Zealand War, and of a 
signal chastisement of the Poverty Bay murderers. 

Lord Kimberley introduced the Government Bill for the Sup- 
pression of Grime. 

He said that the Dangerous Class, who number 120,000, made War 


Tlxe Logic of Liquor Laws. 

"Cur statute books pretty plainly show^ that we have very small 
scruple in abridging the liberty of the subject for the general good.” 
True, Archbishop oe York— most true, most reverend. But do our 
statute-books show .any instance of the liberty of the public at large 
abridged for the mere sake of restraining a minority from the abuse 
thereof ? Would’st thou deprive them that shave of razors, lest certain 
lunatics should slice their weasands ? If not, why withhold the com- 
forting draught from all, only to the end of disabling some to get 
drunken ? Go to ! 

Consolation. 

SLIGO, NOT DUNGANNON. 

Cne Colonel Knox 
Is in wrong box, 

And doubtless deems his fate infernal ; 

But not the Knox 
Whose jovial vox 

Makes mirth when night ’s at mou”~our Colonel. 

AN ADMIRABLE EIRST LORD. 

" Flying Childers ” may or may not have been as swift as is com- 
monly supposed, but there is a Childers fully able to keep pace with 
the times. Success to him in his arduous course ! UphiU work, but 
if he perseveres, he is sure to wiu— public favour. 

ICE eh! 

In the American news we find that " an Ice Bridge has been formed 
near the falls.” We should imagine there would be a great imany falls , 
near the ice bridge. ' 

Why are Sedate Cld Maids like some of the best qualities of the 
Spanish soldier ? Because they are found in general Prim, 

ScRolastica-l. 

There is one measure which the Lords cannot possibly object to 
have sent' up to them at the fag end of the Session — ^the Endowed 
Schools Bill— a useful piece of legislation which we hope both Houses 
wiU Foster. 

" The Rating of Weekly Tenants.”— What they get whai they 
don’t pay their rent. 
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TEMPERANCE AND TAXATION. 


THE PERILS OE THE STREETS. 


BDRESSiRG-, from tlio Cliair 
at St. James’s Hall, a meet- 
ing of an Association wMcli 
may^ be described as the 
Society for the gradual 
Suppression 'of the Liquor 
Tr^e, the Archbishop op 
Tork adverted to certain 
facts, of wbich he said : — 

‘‘ The first -was that in one 
■way and another the revenue 
of this country was recruited ^ 
to the extent of d624,000,000 
out of what people drank.” 

So much the less taxa- 
tion, at present, for total 
abstainers. But if ever the 
agitators, endeavouring' to 
suppress the trade in ex- 
cisablb nquori^ effect their 
object, they will thereby 
necemtate anaugmentation 
of tiheiIncome-Tax by an 
amount proportionate to the deficiency which they wih have created 
in the national revenue. So then, they are ready to incur increased 
taxation for the sake of conapdOing the tipplers of the community to 
be sober, jgbw: more than disinterested of them : How self-sacrifi- 
cing ! Only/ one- would like to know how many of them pay Income- 
Tax, and, how much, and whether they would generally be so anxious 
to stop thfr s«de of wiue, spirits, and beer, if they thought that the 
duty on those liquors was likely to be replaced by a rise m the taxes 
on tea and sugar. 

A select part of the nation has had the honour conferred on it of 
haviugto defray the national expenses of the Abyssinian war. Now 
only let the prohibition of the trafdc in liquors be combined with a free 
breakfast table, and that same fortunate class may hope to be still 
further honoured with the obligatory privilege of paymg for the enforced 
sobriety of sots. 



TOO HARD UPON COLENSO. 

As the Houses of Parliament are accustomed, on occasion, to vote 
thanks to victorious Commanders, so might the Houses of Convocation 
acknowledge the services of triumphant Defenders of the Eaith. A 
candidate for the honour of their reverend commendation comes forth 
in the person of a learned gentleman, whose name adorns the title-page 
of a work described as “ Critical Letters. Letter IV. By Dr. Eraser 
Halle, Author of the Doctrine of Logical Limits ^ JExact Fhilosophg^ §rc.. 
Critical Imposture: Its Logic and Scholarship. With Illustrations. 
On this production a contemporary reviewer observes : — 

“ As regards the subject, the principal point here examined has reference to 
Bishop Colbnso’s easy assumptions, in common with other sceptical writers, 
that what is called tlie ‘Hebrew text’ contains the original language of the 
Pentateuch.” 


He then proceeds to quote Dr. HAT.vTi himself, as follows : — 

“ It is out of the limits even of possibility for any logician to elaborate a 
proof that Hoses either spoke or wrote what we call Hebrew.” 

If Dr. Halle has succeeded in proving that the Hebrew Pentateuch 
on which Bishop Colehso commented is not authentic, he certainly 
has cqnfuted Colehso, and thereby deserved the thanks of Convoca- 
tion, provided that he can produce, or reproduce, the genuine original. 
Otherwise he will have cut the ground not only from under Colenso, 
but also from under every other commentator on Colenso’s theme. 
He will thus, jperhaps, be considered to have proved rather too much ; 
and Convocation will have to thank hinn, if it thanks him at all, for 
less than nothing. 


Too Grreat Rejoicings. 

A Telegram from Belfast states that the success of Master M^G-bath in 
carrying off for the second time the 'Waterloo Cup has evoked great rejoicings 
on Lord Ltjrgan’s estates in this neighbourliood. In tlie town of Lurgan 
great enthusiasm prevails ; tar-barrels are blazing in the streets, the houses 
are illuminated, and there are great crowds.” 

Ahd all this fuss because a greyhound runs away with the principal 
stakes at a Coursing Meeting ! What wiU such hare-braiaea people 
do nest ? 


A Sharp Notion. — Of all the characteristios of its inhabitants, the 
stranger in Sheffield is most struck with their Kniveii ! 


IHire is an agreeable morsel of intelligence for folks who daily take 
their walks abroad in London. We clip it from the Registrar-General’s 
report : — 

“ The expected number of deaths by violence in tke streets of London is, 
in the present condition of their traffic, between 19 and 20 in five weeks ; the 
actual numbers registered in the five weeks of this year amount to 21 : 5 per- 
sons were killed by horses, 1 by a carriage, 2 by omnibuses, 2 by cabs, 5 by 
waggons or vans, and 6 by carts. What appears the work of cnance is the 
natural effect of causes which admit of control.” 

When deaths are caused by accidents "which admit of control,” 
ought they to be viewed as merely accidental deaths ? Is it not highly 
probablelthat there would be far fewer of such accidents, if a verdict of 
manslaughter were now and then returned ? We rather think that 
horses would be kept more under control, if once a week or so a 
carter or awau-driver were reported in the newspapers as being sent 
to prison for carelessness in driving, which had been the means of 
cansing an " accidental ” death. 

It is a pleasant thought for Londoners that really, one may now 
" expect” to be run over whenever one walks out. Our over-crowded 
thoroughfares are well nigh as deadly as a battle-field. Cabs and carts 
kill people as readily as cannon-shot, and the carnage caused by van- 
drivers is as great 'almost as that by Juggernaut itself. When to the 
deaths occasioned by the “ accidents ” of driving we add the injuries 
resulting from street-prowlers and garotters, it, wDl beJ)bvious that any 
one who wishes for long life had better take short walks, and rare 
ones, in our deadly London Streets. 



CONGRESS IN GONEUSION. 

The row which took place the other day at the joints meeting of 
Congress in the American House of Representatives, and increased to, 
such a degree of confusion that Mr. Speaker Colpax "was finally 
compelled to order the serjeant-at-arms to arrest any member obstruct- 
ing the proceedings of the Convention,” is an additional proof of the 
absurdity of caUing the United States the Model Republic. The House 
of Representatives, was originally modelled after the House of Com- 
mons, which it now seems to resemble chiefly in the particular of 
keeping a serjeant-at-arms ; an officer for whose services its members 
apparently give frequent occasion. So far from having acquired any 
pretension to be regarded as a model to the Commons’ House of Par- 
liament, the American House of Representatives, if not Senate too, ^ 
to order and decorum especially, are presented with a model in the 
Marylebone Yestry. 


An Odd Show. 

We read in the Illustrated London News that — 

**The meetiag of the Royal Agricultural Society, held on Tuesday, was a 
most successful one. There was a perfect blaze of flowers, among wHch the 
cyclamens, and various forms of Chinese primroses, were greatly admired*’ ' 

What does this mean ? Should not cyclamens and Chinese prim- 
roses be left to the Royal' Horticultural Society ? The only flowers 
the Royal Agricultural Society could with any propriety show would 
be CowsHps and Oxlips. 


• How to Treat a Guest. 

One Guest, a "respectable” farmer, has been committed to prison 
for three weeks at Sheffield, for selling a diseased cow for food. It is 
to be hoped the fate of this Guest will be a warning to the host who 
are carrying on or meditating the same rascally fraud. 
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A GENTLE VEGETARIAN. 

“’MoRNiNa, Miss! Who ’d ever think, looking at its two, that yoxt devoured Bullocks and Sheep, and / never took 

ANYTHING BUT RlOB ? 


WBLA.T CONVENTIONAIi ItEPUTA.TIONS COME TO. 

Oh dear, oh dear, and oh dear, here a muddle — 

Alabama Convention got all in a huddle : 

Though Stanley and Eevbrdt o’er it did cuddle, 

And swore ’twould hold water like what is called “ puddle.” 

There ’s Johnson ’s been dined ever since we first heard of it, 
High-faluting, serene, has in rapture referred to it. 

Swearing all the Conventions e^er drawn but absurd to it. 

And here ’s Uncle Sam won’t say never a word to it ! 

Here ’s the Press has been blowing its trumpet o’er Stanley — 

How he ’s all that ’s straightforward, clear-headed, and manly — 
How ne’er was diplomatist— speaking humanly — 

So beyond either blunder or bungle as Stanley ! 

And here we have all been consigning to blazes 
Old-fashioned diplomacy’s myst’ries and mazes ; 

And, in self-satisfaction’s complacentest phrases. 

Singing new-fangled open diplomacy’s praises 1 

Here was Beverdy Johnson, all gushing and go a-head, 

To count chickens unhatched, and e’en ask them to crow a-head ; 
Here was Stanley, perfection 1 Hor too (luick, nor too slow-a-head ; 
Here was Clarendon, after the first foul, to row-a-head ! 

All these wonderful cooks, with their wonderful toiling. 

The broth have completely succeeded in spoiling : 

And Beverdy Johnson nia slack-jaw up-coiling — 

May sigh “ We ’re small taters, I guess,— the whole boiling.*’ 

And — sorest of slaps on the face, not a doubt of it. 

To the diplomates who in advance made a shout of it. 

And at mutual compliments had quite a bout of it, — 

Here’s John Bull, like Jonathan, glad to be out of it ! 


, "A JEWEL EBOM AN EABTHEN POT.” 

George JSierhert 

Even if this squalid Convent case had dragged its twenty days’ length 
along to no better end than this (it has done vast gooa in exposing 
the character of convent life), Funch could not say that the time had 
quite been thrown away when occasion was given to Sir John 
Coleridge, Solicitor-General, to say what we thus embalm for the 
ages : — 

“ I will tahe the liberty, Gentlemen of the Jury, of giving you a warning 
upon another matter. j)o not he afraid of doing what is right and just 
because it chances to he popular • That is a danger to which sensitive and 
high-minded men are much more liable than to the coarser and commoner 
forms of temptation. But, Gentlemen, there is one old and a grand distinc- 
tion — a distinction drawn first by, perhaps, the very greatest man who ever 
filled the seat that my Lord [C. J . Cockburn] now so worthily occupies, I 
mean Lord Mansfield— the distinction between the popularity which fmlows, 
and the popularity which is followed after— a distinction which I earnestly 
entreat you carefully and inflexibly in this case to remember.” 

Those be words. Sir John, for which Mr, Funch heartily thanks 
you. They point a moral which needs a good deal of pointing just 
now, and wmch Mr, Funch, who has ever been superior to the weak- 
ness condemned, begs all sensitive and high-minded men to remember 
and apply. Voxpopuli is hot necessarily but neither is it 

necesssiily the exact Opposite. Once more, thanks, Coleridge, for very 
happily timed counsel. lour grand namesake and relative never spoke 
more wisely — ^we despair to add a compliment you would like better. 


A Safe Guess. 

We see a little^ treatise advertised under the attractive title of 
The Stomach and its Difficulties, What may be these di&ulties, we 
who are not medical and know not indigestion, are happily quite ig- 
norant, We apprehend, however, that with very many persons, the 
chief difficulty of the stomach is that of regularly nllmg it. 
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BIRDS BEASTS, AND FISHES. 

CHAPTER SEVENTH.— MISS IDA, THE LITTLE DUCK-THE CHRISTMAS 
PARTY CHEZ DOBMICE-PORCUPINB'S OPINION— HOW GOOSE TAKES 
ADVICE AND ACTS ON IT— THE JOLLY OLD COCK HAS HIS FEATHERS 
AGAIN RUFFLED— OP THE MACAWS— LADY DODO-THE STORKS, &c. 
—THE FUNNY DOG IS INTRODUCED, AND SO IS MR. PAUL PARROT. 

It was Ciiristmas Day you recollect wlieu Goosey was turned out of 
doors by tbe Jolly Old Cock, and on the same afternoon Dawson Dor- 
mouse and Tom Porcupine gave him their spare room for as long as 
he liked to occupy it ; and Dormouse be^ed to come and spend 
Christmas night, with a merry party of Dormice, to which also Tom 
Porcupine had received an invitation. 

So they kept Christmas happily among the Dormice, and there it 
was that Goosey first saw the Little Duck, who was Governess to the 
younger members of the family. 

Miss Ida Drake was the young lady’s name. Her father, the Rev. 
Mr. Drake, had a curacy in a midland county ; he possessed “ a 
quiver full of them^^ and was not quite so happy as the commencement 
of that quotation would lead you to suppose.^ But it should be remem- 
bered that quivers are of all sizes, and if in one fashioned to accom- 
modate ten arrows you find yourself compelled to carrytwelve or more, 
the problem becomes embarrassing. I 

So it has fallen out with the Rev. Mr. Drake, and he was only too ’ 

f lad to send one of his elder arrows into the paternal bosom of a 
)ormouse ; that is, to accept his offer of a home for Ida, where she 
would be kindly treated, and be able to make a return to her benefactors 
by instructing the children, and taking the household under her'charge. 
Por Mrs. Dormouse was too great an iuvalid to superintend me 
■domestic arrangements herself, and was delighted to obtain the advice 
and assistance of Miss Ida, who had had the experience of a “little 
Mother ” in her own home. 

Miss Ida was not handsome \ but hers was a beautiful face. 

“ She has such a beauty,” said Porcupine, thoughtfully, “ as would 
calm a tempest.” The servants respected her, the children loved her, 
and to their parents she was invaluable. 

Goosey Barndoor saw, and was conquered. i 

It never struck him that having nothing to live upon was an obstacle 
to marriage. 

He thought, as he came to know her better and better, and the 
difficulty aforesaid had been judiciously represented to Mm, that if they 
had nothing, she was exactly the person to economise and make the 
most of that tremendous income. 

“ Ducks and geese,” a learned writer on Birds has said, (I think it 
is Bishop Stanley) “possess strong affection,” or words to that 
effect ; and in a short tune it was evident to any regular visitor at the 
Dormouse ‘Nest, that a real attachment had sprung up between our 
friend Goosey and Miss Ida. 

When a young man without a skpeuce is head over ears in love 
with just the person with whom, from a socially-advantageous poiat of 
view, he should not be iu love, every one who does me the honour to 
read tMs, knows how readily the young gentleman will listen to sage 
counsel and advice ; how eager he is to profit by the experience of his 
seniors, and to avoid the frightful examples adduced for his benefit by 
those iuterested in his career. Every one, I say, must know how, iu 
such a case^ the words of wisdom are never thrown away : how easy 
it is to convince the young man of Ms error, and how cheerfully he re- 
linquishes Ms own headstrong and rash resolves, m order to adopt the 
prudent course set before Imu by Ms sincere well-wishers. 

Didn’t we all, Dawson Dormouse, Porcupine, and even that 
worldling of the Clubs, Kock Robeins, show him, prove to him, 
logically, reasonably, mathematically, and experimentally (by anecdotes) 
that he was going to commit a fatal blunder ? Didn’t old Dormouse, 
with great weight, and in a most affectionate manner, pomt out to him 
that though he (Old Dormouse) had married Mrs. Dormouse without 
either of them having a shilling, and had lived happily, healthily, 
wealtMly, and wisely ever afterwards, yet that tMs was only an example 
proving the rule to the contrary, and therefore to he avoided ? Of 
course he did ; and wasn’t Goosey more struck by Ms illustration than 
by his arguments ? ^ And, to sum up, wasu’t the result of all our 
counselling, and advising, and illustrating, and talking agaiust impro- 
vident marriages, tMs, namely, that .young Goosey meeting Miss Ida 
the very next day by the ornamental water in St. James’s Park, pro- 
posed to her there' and then ? Undoubtedly. And what did we ? 
Why, we— we— shook hands with Mm heartily, and wished Mm joy, 
and told him he was a confoundedly lucky fellow. All, except Kocky 
Robbins, the professional picker-up of crumbs, who did not foresee 
much for the fowls of the air from that table. 

Ida’s determination was, however, to wait until Goosey could get 
something to do. ^ So first he ate humhle-pie, and returned to Ms 
father, like a prodigal as he wasn’t. He professed him self ready and 
willing to return to the banking-house ana drudge to the fall content 
of the Partners’ hearts. ^ I 

Now at this the Jolly Old Cock might have eome round, and have] 


used his iofluence to reiustate him in Ms former berth, but unfortu- 
nately Goosey must needs blurt out Ms reason for tMs seeming 
penitence 3 and when Old Barndoor heard of Ida and of her magnifi- 
cent position as a Governess iu the Dormouse family, he cursed, and 
swore, and would have nothing to do with Ms son, or his son’s "wife, 
nor woMd he help them, nor iu any way do anythin g for them, and so 
on, until he was purple with rage, when he flung out of the room, and 
Goosey, for the second time, was to all intents and purposes kicked 
out of the house. Old Barndoor saw iu his son, and such a marriage, 
only an incumbrance and inconvenience to Mmself, and an obstacle to 
a plan wMch he was gradually preparing to carry out (not unconnected 
with that cunning little pianiste, who lodged with the Spratts), and 
so he would not for one minute countenance such a match as that 
upon wMch Goosey was then bent. 

We were aU looking about for something for Goosey to do. Dawson 
Dormouse was most energetic in Ms own. way. That is, he stayed iu 
bed two hours later than his wont every day tor a fortnight, in order, 
as he said, “ to think the matter over thoro'^hly.” 

The result was, that he strongly advised Goosey to remain “ on the 
spot.” He also wrote letters to several people on the subject, most of 
whom wrote back to say that they ’d be deughted to oblige any fiiend 
of his whenever they saw an opportunity, and then, no doubt, forgot 
the affair from that day to this. The applications were made iu earnest, 
the answers were mere formalities. 

About this time the Macaws, of Macaw, gave a party. They had 
very fine feathers had the Macaws, and they had the appearance of 
remarkably fine birds. That Mr. Macaw possessed money’s worth 
was evident from Ms house, horses, his carriages, and the plumage of 
Mrs. Macaw and her daughter. 

They were neither elegant nor refined, and indeed Mr. Macaw 
would explaiu privately .to such friends as he cared to trust with the 
secret, that all this paradin’, and parties, and suppers, and operas 
were all given for the [sake of the female Macaws, whose touching 
devotion to fasMonahle society deserved a more affectionate return 
than it at first received. 

It was old Lady Dodo who first gave the Macaws a lift, in conse- 
quence of the success of some speculation by wMch Macaw had 
managed to double her LadysMp’s income. 

Lady Dodo immediately mtroduced him to the Marquis of Argus 
(the family name is Peacock), Lord and Lady Stork, Sir John 
Partridge and famdly, and many other mfiuential personages who 
keep, as it were, the keys of the heau monde, though their recom- 
mendatiou can only secure au entrance without gnaranteemg a perma- 
nent position. The latter must -depend npon the Invisible Tribunal of 
that Social Committee before whom all, except Royalty, must appear. 
And even Royalty, sometimes at least on the Continent ; for is it not in 
last week’s news that the Marquis of Something refused to admit 
Prince Humbert as a member of some musical sociely, and that the 
Old Nobility gave up their boxes wheu Yictor-Emmanuei visited the 
theatre at Nice ; so that the gay and gallant monarch, once so popular, 
sat in the Royal Box surrounded by a galaxy of theatrical orders sent 
for by the manager (who was bound to make a fall house) and brought 
at the eleventh hour (that is punctually at eight, when the overture 
commences) out of the Mghways and byeways, evening costumes 
being perhaps provided out of the wardrobe of the theatre. 

Then Lady Dodo took up Miss Macaw, and advised her mother to 
give an artistic party, a concert, or amateur theatricals. 

“ Well, but,” quoth Mrs. Macaw, “ I know nobody who will act.” 
Whereat Lady Dodo smiled grimly (she had not been an inartistic 
performer in her day) and at her ladyship’s next “at home” introduced 
Mrs. Macaw to Mr. Ted Nifper, known everywhere as the “Eunny 
Dog,” and also to Mr. Paul Parrot, whose imitations of popular 
actors are stiU, I believe, the delight of gay lads and lasses (from 
seventy downwards) who nightly throng the gilded saloons, and only 
depart when the stirrup-cup is prepared, and when the last saraband 
has been danced in the half. 

How the Macaws, the Dodo, the Storks, the Partbldges, the 
Eunny Dog and the Parrot, directly or indirectly, assisted to make, 

, or made, or marred, or helped to mar the fortunes of the* Goose and the 
Little Duck, will be duly recorded. Eor the mesent, a Chapter at 
least must be given to the Eunny Dog and Mr. Paul Parrot. 

(To le Cmtimed,) 


'Bailings for Bailings. 

Say the Semi-Officials who scribble m Gaul, 

“ Don’t think, yon brave Belgians, you make us sing small : 
Erom your chemin-defer to expel us you fail^ 

Eor, by Tuileries orders, we ’re aU on the railf 

The result of going out for a “ Lark” very generally is, that the 
last part of the Lark you see is the Beak. 

Addition to Walker.— Convent, 5., a Itmatic autonomy. 
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STUDY 

Of ak AnroiBKT Buck at a Moderk Burlesque. 


SISTEES AND WIYES. j 

As a Eomisli Bishop can absolve a Nim from her vovs by virtue of a faculty 1 
obtained from the Pope, would it not be well to allow Nuns to make vows only on 
condition of observing them till canonically dispensed from their obligation ? 
Peelings change : a Sister might get tired of celibacy : and a fact came out in the 
evidence on a late trial which shows that some Sisters would make some men ex- 
cellent wives. One of the witnesses deposed that she had worn her veil for ten 
years; another hers for a term still longer. No doubt they both of them make 
the rest of their clothes last a proportional length of time. 

Now a woman, such as one of these two Nuns, would he just the for a 
poor philosopher who remains single because he is deterred from matrimony by 
the fear of linendrapers’ and milliners* bills. Such a philosopher would only throw 
away money by advertising for a wife accustomed to want a new dress as seldom 
as he wants a new suit, fie would probably not find such a woman outside of a 
convent. But now he may know that within the walls of nunneries there are ladies 
who wear their veils as long as he wears his hat. If one of them could and would 
but have him, she might make him as happy as any philosopher in narrow circum- 
stances can be made by her who shares them. And almost all philosophers are 
in narrow circumstances. A man, endowed with sense enough to live as hap- 
pily as possible within his means, is usually possessed only of straitened means, 
and, being blest with prudence, has little of the pecuniary needful wherewithal to 
bless himself or anybody else. Evidently the only suitable wife for such a man is 
a Sister, 


» War-Song. 

Dowk with the Beershop, the dirty, the drear shop, 
That poisons the rustic whose legs are so small. 

And doTO with the Brewers, the tyrants, the screwers. 
That make the poor publican poison us all. 


MUSICAL AND MELANCHOLY. 

What is the difference between a pitchfork and a tuning-fork ? 

J. The one is nsed to make hay with, and the other to make “ A*^ with. 


Motto tor Purchasers op Shadwell Life Belts.—" I believe you, 
my Duoy.*^ 


A EEMAEKABLE CASE. 

{Fide Report of Proceedings before the Judicial GommUtee of 
the Privy Council, in the Times of February on 
which this Romantic Legal Legend is founded. Names 
exact. Facts not warranted.) 

A Case was brought 
Before the Court, 

The names we know 
As told at the Bar 
were 

KachgkS-laySnS Eungappo 
EalS,k^l TolS. Oo-diar ; 

That ’s one : the other less difficult far 
was 

EaoblvljayS. Eungappo 
Kalaka Tola Oodiar. 

The case was heard : 

At every word 

A voice laughed loudly out " ha, ha 1 
Says the Judge, " I know. 

That ’s Eungappo. 

Now officer, go ; 

Take Eungappo.** 

S^s the Officer, " Oh, 

Which Eungappo ? ’* 

Says the Judge, " Bless me! What a fool you are ! 

The man you*ve got to take, you know, 

Is Kachekalayana Eungappo 
Kalaka Tola Oodiar.’* 


They took up Kachekalayana. 
To Prison you nauj 


Says the Judge. 


Go 

;ungappo ! ” 


” Oh fudge I 
Says Eungappo, "this pas is faux, 

I didn’t laugh, indeed, no, no.” 

Says the Judge, " Then show 
To me the man who laughed just so — 

Like this,” and the Judge gave a loud " ha, ha ! * 
Says Kachekalayana, " Now, I know 


That’s Kachiviiaya Eungappo 
Kalaka Tola Oodiar.” 

" Now, Chorus ! ” cried the whole of the Bar, 

" Sing Kachivijaya Eungappo, 

Kalaka Tola Oodiar.” 

" I can’t catch Kachivijaya, though 
I *ve tried,” says the Usher to Eungappo. 

" If you cannot Kachivijaya seize. 

He won’t come back to pay his fees,” 

Observed an attorney down below. 

Then suddenly cries, " Hullo ! hullo ! 

Why where ’s the other Eungappo ? ” 

Says the Usher, "Sir, when he heard of fees, 

A trembling shook the Indian’s knees. 

And he ran away, like a frightened nup.” 

" They’ve gone,” s^s the Judge, "so PIT sum up. 

" If Kachekalayana Eungappo 
Is in the right it follows, you know. 

That in the wrong is his mortal foe, 

Kachivijaya Eungappo.” 

But which is which is not for us. 

To decide at all, but Jus is Jus— 

Now let us sing, as away we go, 

Kachekalayana Eungappo ! 

So here ’s *to^ ym both^iloeVer you are— 
Kachekalayana! 

Kachivijaya ! 

Kalaka Tola Oodiar I 

(Mortss {by every one concerned), Kachekalayana 1 

Kachivijaya ! 
Kalaka Tola Oodiax. 

[Exeunt onmes. 

An XJnliappy Misnomer. 

A newsfaper paragraph advertises a "celebrated kid 
glove” by the name of ‘^Josephine ” This is veryun- 
Eistorical. Poor Josepkotb owed her divorce from the 
benefactor of bis species to the misfortune of being kidkss. 
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nc^ A -I - 1 worship and ri^al of Buddha, haTe as little feeling for Bishiops as 

wUNVcRSATION. for Bonzes, he as ignorant of Politics as of protoplasms, he indifferent 

, T ^ to all i^rties but evening ones; you must talb andS will he talked to 

EE you benevolent, annous to about Dis-&c. and Dis-&c., and the College of Maynooth, and the JEtegium 
relieve a case of real mstress. Donum, and the Act of Union, and the Coronation Oath, and Protestant 
and to lay your head 03i its Ascendency, and Papal Aggression, and Tithe Bent Charges, and 
pillow at nightj co^cious tnat Gla.dstone’s magnidcent speech of three hours and a half, and Dis- 
you can say with Peteb. the eaeli’s ectUE^y splendid oration of three hours and three-quarters— 
Gee AT, that you have not lost so, for there is no ticket-of-leave for you, incarcerate yourself and read 
a day r Make known, then, blue-books, and pamphlets and debates, and come out as well informed 
OTer y(^ Julienne or Id upon the subject of the Irish Church, as you already are on the laws of 
Meine, the following piteous short whist, or the public running of the best two-year-olds of ’68, or 
appeal to any one you may the new regulations as to Court Dress, or the Gulf Stream, 
think able to alleviate the des- 
titution it discloses 


A GEISTTLEMAN-, who dines 
xX occasionally in the City, 
seeks information where good 
soup mjw be obtained, SEEYjED 
UP HOT. He is aware it is a 
secret known only to a few, and 
he win make a donation to some 
London charity for reliable hafor- 
mation. 

Modest gourmet! He does 
not crave a loan, or a wife, or 
a Government appointment iu 
exchange for a donceur: he 
only si^s for hot soup. May 
his somir not be unheeded ! 
(N.B. If you dislike that push- 
ing word “reliable,” quote it 
under protest.) 


V) \ Not improbably the conver- 

' sation will now take a cuJmary 

— turn— in Dublin the tendency 

3 D would very likely be Cttllen- 

— an^ — and you will find your 

^ ^ advantage iu having read such 

, . ; , , - a savoury old work as The 

Original, and such a succulent new one as The Thimris Tear Book an 

anTnifl.l wa nni^A *nrT]l (nnoc timTuiioL . "k*.*. 


4-= __ A gesttleman, who dines CUBICAL HABU-EIDEBS. 

— Tk occasionally in the City, 

: ' seeks information where good UPPER House of Convocation 

' ^^Fa\ ~zr^ Mup may be obWd, SEBVBD To the QmBEN a m£d address pens, 

_ — UP ?2*' r aware it is a Qroaning o’er Gladstonization, 

S'''T Ti^m^^dllU't^’some Bntnotlonderthaasomepresspens. 

-IbA - A reliable infer. Lower House of CouTOcation 

: ^ O’er the mild address of Upper 

r Modest gourmet! He does Palls to fierce recalcitration, 

^ ^ Scorning bit and breaking crupper, 

- a Government appointment iu ^ 

~ exchange for a donceur : he Pinds it Galho-like and gaU-less • 

p\ only si^s for hot soup. May Sprinkling with mere milk and water 

his ^<?^^>llot be unheeded! Sacrilege— What can you call less, 

— ^ ^ ^ iL (N.B. If you dislike that push- Gladstone’s conduct o’er the water ? 

^ fjl ing word “reliable,” quote it ajj j. -j. i. r -j 

■»iEder protest.) brace of riders— 

^ VI \ Notmprohaiblythe conver- Moved by (toOM and Mch-deaoons- 

\ sation wifi nowt&e a onlinary ’ mto the backshders, 

tnm— in Dublin the tendency Who would quench onr Irish beacons— 

CaUing GiiADSTOire’s Irish measures 

S p ay-smd yon w^ find your un-Ohristianization : 

• Wilful wasfry of the treasures 

OriffM. and such a succulent new one as SpL^ioSs Je^sfoi^ Heformation.- 

of fishing up from Its “Anathema, Maianatha” 

The Pine ^s axe nearly related; one introduces another. The Gently, Lower-House dividers 1 

pleasTttes of the palate are m most men’s months (one of the few things Lest folks claw back when yon claw them : 

in which womanis the inferior creature) ; the delights of the palette axe *^<1 if /on must needs draw riders,” 

aunost as Ejneh appreciated. Cooks are great female artists, women Try if yon can’t milder draw them, 

ot taste, but ;the latos who show their [paintings in Conduit Street to- x - i • 

are greater, at least sestheticaUy (this once idolised word has been Hmtmg men (without implymg 

somewhat neglected of late); so leave oil and vinegar for oil and There^ anyttag censorious) 

I water, ^d touch on the pictures, and drawings, and studies in the Say the Clergy for supplying , 

I vanous Exblntions at present open, with the air of an expert and the Hardest- nders” are notorious, 

mien of a judge. Next, as a suitable introduction to the politics you -Rnf kv np-r;«a +n 

must come to— let us keep away from the Irish Church as long as we • -f® t 

can,fbr the services there will be protracted and weary— descant on the outsiders : 

meeting of the two Houses, on tlie coalition of the two ComWs ^ pnest-ridden, 

r^e the Siamese with one band between them), under Mr.^Mne Won t stand (Jlencal rough- nders. 

Minister Gp, and Mr. Leader of the Opposition Mapleson, and on — — : — =: 

the aviary of smgmg birds that axe to make Covent Garden melodious, a x» 

with the coming of the sweet airs and showers of April ; postponing for ^ Publicola’s Plea, 

a few happy moments T^liam and Benjamin, Egbert and John, to Eveeybodt who has the public interest at heart will rej'oice that the 
unger witn the Lady Superiors of Song, Pauline and Adelina, Conservative element in the House of Commons obliged Viscount 
ymsTOT and TBEEp. (We congratulate everybody on their break- Bury to withdraw Ms motion for leave to bring in a Bill to repeal that 
last table bemg free from The Great Convent Case,” and are ready portion^ of the Act, 6th Queen Anne, chap. 7, wMch necessitates the 
TO raxe all sorts oi vows never to hint at it again.) re-election of Members accepting office under the Crown. The main- 


cW who Mled himself be<^use the tiSbotdhd not com^ fr tonet oi 
Stdkbt Swings reoei^ for salad, or Dn. Johnson’s partiaJity for 
yeal-pie with plums, or Lobb Bidon’s fondness for liver and bacon. 

The Bme Arts are nearly related; one introduces another. The 
pleads of the paUte are in most men’s mouths (one of the few things 

m Tirhvrth xwrfvrv^a-n vo +ViA ivi-tk-mA-M \ J.1. _ 1 .1* 1 I <» IV V I 1 ^ 


S^the Clergy for supplying 
Hardest-“ riders” are notorious. 

But by Clerics to be chidden 
Ends in riling Lay outsiders : 

John Bull uo\^ if once priest-ridden, 
Won’t stand (5lerical rough-" riders.” 


A Publicola’s Plea. 


, only! Eor William Gladstone will be heard ^^s^^npe of the law requiring such Members to be re-elected often 

before William Tell; Michael Costa may or may not be Conductor occasions a contested election, which is always a good tMng for the 

but Ben^jon Disr^li is now the Leader of a powerful band : there Pi^^licans. . ^ 

PnriSjT ^0 at Westminster as well as at Covent 

conquests is not yet complete; there is Two Great Works. 

as maro; aid iisj .imfr Sthfralg If Tra Jdserfiser that s^e the ugly revelations in the 

that IS unpendmg of Kshcftis, and Deans and Pastorf-m’tlimirfln^.: great ETTimaiCMe were pubhshed, information otsumlarmal-praotioes 

of columns— of newspape^ and hi lobbies -^fmantEu^s’ 

and' tactics, and skfrimshes, and gSraS mi^^emmits’ anufof^^e mfc&toble secretary,” is mmng up his time and attention to 
l^featsandviotoriesinthe great mipa^piCmoth^evLiTe^® routmg out these rog^s m and out of -ffie office, at the cost of much 
War, the first shot of wMcffiwas fi^ on St^Davfdl Dav perswial AA can say is, Bravo, Baxtek! The Member 

Wnnnf.'fiiTT,.!: . 1 .. 1 + — —I — . m.. r. •. l®®t Jqj Dundee IS dfitenmned ■that hs ^eat work shall not be Baictei^s 

Sainti but Bantei^s Simerf Bkiuriaaee. 


w(mld be a^easy a dateto^fiL Kalends or Latter Lammas Best, hMt_Baa!te 7 ^s Sinners’ Ulsturdanee, 

if Lafitte, or your Chateau Ordinaire, whichever 

Mrp k Sultan’s chibouque, A Bookworm’s Observation.— When a man has got turned of 70, 

care no more for the Estabhshed Church of Ireland than you do for he is in the Appendix of Life. 
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BALLAD OF THE COURT OE QUEEN’S BENCH. 

Longt last the Law of England to govern great and small, 

Within this kingdom paramonnt, alike for, one and all. 

And, with respect to persons, no distinction ever draw : 

No Prince, no Priest, no Prelate here, no soul above the Law ! 

Let other nations patch up their Concordats with Rome’s See, 

But never to such compromise do thou, John Btill, agree, 

Monks against monks tor justice, against nuns if nuns should stand. 
Be there for them the Juries still, and Judges of the Land. 

Superiors in the witness-box, and Bishops too, must show. 

And at their peril testify of what the Court would know ; 

, A Cardinal could be enforced, if need were, to appear : 

The Pope might be subpoena’d if his Holiness were here. 

No priestlyjurisdiction to suffer let us deign. 

But in old England evermore our English Law maintain ; 

That law, of human reason the perfection that would be. 

Of but a few absurdities if it were only free. 


GOOD EENCING. 

Punch has not yet read a novel called Faith (he has no faith 
in meters, the gas-chaps cheat awfully),, but the tongue of good report 
hath been heard in its favour. And if there is much in it] like this, he 
is sure it is worth reading : — 

A family without the masculine element is something like an egg without 
salt. . . Even if a man can do nothing else in a house, he seldom fails to 
give the women about him abundant opportunities for self-denial, and so 
brings out the noblest part of their nature.” , 

A very well planted hit, dear lady-author. If women habitually 
fought their battles with such neat fence as this, men would not think 
that they always get the best of it, as they now do. However— ha! 
ha ! will the wives thank you, Mbs. Meta. Is not the above a hint 
for a good excuse for a man’s dining out, aud refusing an everting 
party P That ’s our riposte. 


A BAD PRE-EMINENCE. 

, * Mb. Punch for. many reasons has a high esteem for Manchester, 
But his esteem is not enhanced by this statement in the Times 

. “ In comparison with the metropolis, it appears that in Manchester alone 
more than 3000 lives are annually sacrificed to personal dirt, municipal 
stupidity, and social neglect.” 

The death-rate in Manchester is higher than in any other city in the 
kingdom; and this, we are informed, is owing chiefiy to its dirt. Death 
and dirtigo often hand in hand in crowded cities, and the dirtier a 
place is the more deadly will it prove to be. If Manchester wonld send 
its dirty people to the wash, the chances of longevity to the rest of its 
inhabitants would doubtless be increased. 


- Respectability Presents her Compliments. 

What though, to show how warm weH-dners thrive. 

Her Gig Fespeetdbilitp may drive ? 

She begs to say (after a late sad tumble). 

She map ride in a Gig, but scorns a Fumble, 

A^iralty Office^ Somerset Souse. 

AN OBSCURE DISEASE. 

Abnormal growths must he more common than is generally sup- 
posed, judging by the number of afflicted people who confide to you 
that a song grows upon them. 


Priitted by J osepb Sn^b., of No. 24, Holford Square, in tbe Pariah of St. Tanes, Clerken-well» in the County of Middlesex, at Ihe PruLtinff Qffioea of Messrs. BradbuxT, Evans, * Oo-* LoM/baret 

. ^ ^ . »gl, jjj ^ 
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HINTS FOR CONVERSATION, 

T is possible that 
you may find peo- 
ple more ready to 
talk, oyer the 
epergne^ of the 
contest which will 
take place onWed- 
nesday, the 17th, 
at four o’clock, 
than of the conflict 
to commence on 
Thursday, the 18, 
about the same 
hour, and dispos- 
ed to take a keener 
interest in the 
Oxford and Cam- 
bridge Boat Race, 
than in the “Bill 
to put an end to 

the Establishment of the Church in Ireland.” Should you be placed 
next thoughtless creatures like these, in whose eyes ^ the row on the 
Thames is far more important than the row on the Liffey, you will, of 
course, lament to yourself the frivolous indifference of society to the 
approaching extinction of Archdeacons in Ireland, and the absence of 
all excitement on such stirring subjects as Glebe Houses, and the 
County Cess ; but you will do well to put your oar in and go with the 
stream, and drift away for awhile from the See of Dublin to the river 
that runs by Putney and Mortlake. 

So be ready furnished with the customary details of the number of 
years Oxford has won in succession, and the reasons always given 
for the defeat of Cambridge, and the names, weights, and colours of 
the rowers, and Mu. Mouuison’s coaching, and Hammersmith Bridge, 
and the behaviour of the steamers, and the conduct of the towing-^ath ; 
using one or two becoming boating phrases— feathering, and jerky 
action, and pulling well together, and catching crabs, and the like, 
although you may be as i^oraut of aquatics as you are of hydraulics— 
and not forgetting to refer to that “ Amus Mirabilis ” when Oxford 
won seven-handed, or to speak of the race as “the river Derby.” 

Do all this, artfully conceahng your own preference until you have 
found out whether she is a dark blue or a light blue, and you will get 
credit for having quite a flow of conversation, enough to tide you over 
dinner, unless, as you are on the river, yon are remmded of the threat- 
ened reduction in the number of the swans on Linlithgow Loch, owing 
to the desperate condition of the public finances ; or prefer to speak at 
some length of Miss Swait, the Nova-Scotian giantess ; or the gulls on 
the Serpentine ; or the Bill for the preservation of Sea-birds ; or that 
which is to permit yon to marry your deceased wife’s sister— a subject, 
perhaps, as well avoided if you have a wife, and she is within hearing— 
or the playful notion of Ekasmtts Lamblev’s, whose fireside circle is 
not considered by his friends to be the happiest in Wohumia, that a 
Mother Superior must be a Mother-iu-law ; or any other harmless Kttle 
joke yon can extract from the lighter topics of the day, such as the 
Army and N avy Estimates, the Bankruptcy Bill, or the Election petitions. 
What an impetus the trials of these petitions must have given to a 
better acquaintance with English Geography ! Did yon know, before 
Martin and Willes and Blaokbtjbn began to reign, in what counties 
Bewdley and Bodmin and Stalybridge and Westbnry were situated? 
About as accurately as you do now the position of Kashgar and Yark- 
and, and the exact whereabouts of Semipalatinsk, or thelssy-Kul Lake. 
Where ’s Wigan P At the Gaietg, is, we believe, the only answer you 
are able to give, without turning to the atlas. 


Sliglitly Different Conclusions- 

In a scientific lecture at Paris, lately, the lecturer exhibited enlarged 
photographs of notabilities by the magnesium light, throwing the rest 
of the theatre into darkness. When the Emperor’s photograph was 
seen, it was sainted by a storm of seditions cries from aU parts of the 
darkened house. A la porte!^' Vive la Bepublique listen 
ira hientot and so forth. Qjieiy. Is the logicM inference from this, 
that all those who abuse the Emperor are in the dark, or that every- 
body, in the dark, abuses the Emperor ? 


BETTER DAYS. 

We are told that “ the agricultural statistics of Ireland show an 
increase of meadow and clover.” This improvement and her brighter 
Church prospects lead us to hope that Ireland is at last in clover. We 
trust that the seeds of discontent will now cease to be sown. 


“ Solar Prom;inences.” — Sun Blinds. 


CONVENTS AND CONVENTS. 

With reference to the late Convent Case, the Paris Correspondent 
of the Vast says ; — 

. “ The scandals of the convents of Italy and Spain would throw your very 

mild little drama into the shade. The instruments of torture employed in the 
monastic establishments of Italy are more like those which may be seen in the 
Tower of London, though not so terrible, I confess. I remember that 
ViANELLi, a Neapolitan artist, who painted interiors of churches and con- 
vents, had a collection of ‘ discipline instimments,* which he had contrived 
from time to time to extract from convents. There were rods of fine wire, 
collars of iron, heavy rings, heayy iron shoes, and some queer little things 
which would puzzle you to conceive how they were applied to the body. I am 
speaking of days when the civil power in Italy could not penetrate a monastic 
establishment without Church permission,” 

Of course there is uo fear that any such articles as those above- 
specified would be found, on investigation, among the disciplinary 
utensils and apparatus of any convent in the United Kingdom. Human 
nature in England, and even in Ireland, is quite another thing than 
what it is in Italy ; and, although clandestine letter-writing to friends 
appears to be abont the highest crime known to conventual law, no 
educated person conversant with genteel society, can possibly imagine 
that, in any nnnnery throughout these dominions, a Sister has ever to 
suffer anything much worse than being crowned with a duster, or 
havmg to wear a pair of boots hung round her neck. Besides, the Italian 
atmosphere differs from onr own ; and the suggestion that any kind of 
inspection of monastic establishments in this country is advisable, 
cannot, in the true interests of civil and religious Eberty, be too 
promptly pooh-poohed. 



A SKETCH EROM KURSERY HISTORY. 


Olieering Intelligence. 

Aooordincj to a contemporary, on dehvery of the verdict in Baurm 
V. Star — 

A cheer arose in Westminster Hall, which was immediately taken up out- 
side.” 

“ Taken up ? ” Indeed ? Taken up by the police, eh, and carried otf 
to Bow Street? But which'was taken np, pray — the cheer, or West- 
minster Hall ? One might learn to he more careful in attending to 
one’s grammar, when one has been recounting the quibbles of a law case. 


In Work. — ^The public will learn with satisfaction that a use has been 
found for Ex-Colonial Bishops. Several of them are now mdustriously 
employed as curates to those Prelates at home who to unable to attend 
to their official duties. 
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HEAVY. 

Stranger {just arrived at the dty of Eastminster). What can I have fob 
Dinner, Waiter?” 

Waiter , Anything yotj Please, Sib!” 

Stranger. '‘What abb totj Celebbatbi) fob here?” 

WaiUr . "Well, Sib, there’s the Cathedral !!” 


ALL WHALLEY. 

Well, now the Convent Scandal’s done, 
Eade out of memoiy let it. 

At least, as touching monk and nun, 
Agree we to forget it. 

You’ve had a peep behind the veil ; 
’Twas rather melancholy : 

JBut never rake up that old tale, 

Or take your place with Whalley 

The worst of nunneries we know. 

By recent revelation ; 

And nothing wiser should we grow 
Through more investigation. 

Inspection of them only name. 

And you’ll talk such mere folly 

That everybody will exclaim, 

" Why, you’re as bad as Whalley I ’’ 

The " Upper Ten ” have not a few 
Belations in the Cloister, 

Oh, do not say reduced unto 
The level of an oyster ! 

If highborn maidens scrub the floor, 

Like Betsy, Jane, or Polly. 

What then ? The subject is a bore. 
Don’t dwell on it, you Whalley.] 

That faith whence Convents do proceed 
A Marquis has enlisted ; 

The social influence of that creed 
Is not to be resisted. 

Let it alone to work its way, 

While we ourselves are jolly : 

Whoever tries the tide to stay, 

Him we will call a Whalley. 

A bigot, crazed with anile zeal. 

Is each man that opposes, 

In aught, those priests who the genteel 
Are leading by their noses. 

On him, of scorn and ridicule 
Keep up a constant volley. 

Kin to the baser part of mule 
Is he ; his bray all Whalley. 


Name for St. George’s, Hanover Square.— All 
Swells. 


POLITICAL ECONOMY. 

Humours of further considerable retrenchments and reductions reach 
US' from various Public Departments. 

The birds are to be taken off the ornamental waters in the Parks, as 
it is not thought right to make ducks and drakes of the Public Money, 
White ducks will be discontinued in the Navy. The sea-gulls on the 
Serpentine are to be sent back at their own expense. 

A Treasury Minute is about to be issued intimating that gentlemen 
in the Civil Service of the Crown will in future be expected to provide 
their own soap in their rooms, and to pay for the washing of the Go- 
vernment towels. When the towels now in use are worn out, they 
will not be replaced out of the public funds. 

With a view to increase the average duration of the National matting, 
a memorandum has been transmitted requesting gentlemen never to 
omit carefully cleansing their boots before entering from the street. 
N^lect of this injunction may bring them into a scrape. 

• The people’s matches are on no pretext to be used for kindling cigars 
or lighting pipes. _ 

A fee ot one shilling will in future be charged to strangers wishing 
to see the New Korean and India Offices. Photographs (cabinet size) 
of the Secretaries of State for these Departments wfll oe on sale in the 
Messengers’ rooms. ^ 

A further reduction is contemplated in the Army. The mounted 
sentries will be withdrawn from the Horse Guards, where they have 
stood for centuries. 

It is proposed to make the new Park railings profitable as well as 
ornamental, by allowing advertising boards to be suspended upon them. 
Tenders to be addressed to the Board of Trade. 

In the construction of any new vessel of war the figure-head will be 
omitted. 

There will be no Rhododendrons placed in the Park this season. 


A WHY AND A BECAUSE. 

A Company has been formed to fish up the pieces of eight aboard 
the Spanish ships sunk in Vigo Bay by Admiral IIooke in 1703. 
Colonel Gowen, who dealt so successfully with the wrecks in Sebas- 
topol Harbour, is to superintend the diving operations. 

“Mercator” writes to the Tims to remind sanguine investors that 
the same venture wa,s tried a great many years ago, and with no better 
return than a certain amount (limited) of crockery and pewter. Under 
these circumstances, a Cockney investor might be ;^ardoned for asking 
the Company— of Vigo,— Yy go there again ? It is for investors 
to say if they are satisfied with the Company’s answer,— that “ it goes 
because it ’s Gowen.” 

A Company to sink money is very common. A Company to recover 
sunk money is not quite so familiar. 

^ May Colonel Gowen’s adventurers recover not only a little pewter 
like their predecessors, but a great deal of tin into the Dargain. 


A Thing Done hy Half. 

The first act of the new Parliament has been the rejection of Mr. 
Eawcbtt’s Election Expenses Bill, intended to enable candidates in 
moderate circumstances to get cheaply into the House of Commons. 
As all the harm that bribeiy and corruption can do is that of giv^ 
wealth the preponderance in legislation over intelligence and morality, 
the House, which negatives the only measure calculated to insure 
purity of election, may as well, while they are about it, repeal the Anti- 
bribery Act of last Session. 


A Brief Existence.- A Barrister’s. 


Motto for Ignatius,— ’Tis Parson strange. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Monday. March 1. The Great Magician began to utter the Words 
of Power that, when all are said, shall set the Protestant Ariel free, 
and bid her fare far better than eyer. That night, the Eenian Caliban 

“ had cramps, 

Side stitches that did pen his breath up^ ; urchins 
Did for that vast of night that they might work 
All exercise on him. That moat lying slave, 

Whom stripes might move, not kindness,” 

felt that soon his occupation would be gone, or else 

But to the Words, 

New Year’s Day, 1871, will see the Irish and the English Churches 
severed. 

But the work of Disestablishment and Disendowment is to begin on 
the passing of the Bill, the Second Beading whereof stands for the 
18th of thS month. 

Then is the present Ecclesiastical Commission for Ireland to be 
wound np, and a new one formed. Eor the purposes now before us, 
the Church is to be under two Governments, one, the State’s, to last 
ten years, one her Own, to last as long as the Church pleases. 

The first is a Commission, appointed by the State. 

The second is a (iobemmg BoUg, elected by the Church. 

No new Vested Interests are to be created after the passing the Act, 
but for the temporary government of the Church, spiritual appoint- 
ments may be made. 

The Queen loses her prerogative of appointing Bishops ; but, on the 
prayer of the Church, may nominate them for spiritual purposes. 

The Irish Bishops at once depart from the House of Lords. 

Synodical action is to be restored to the Irish Church, and it is invited 
to elect a body which shall fairly represent bishops, priests, and laymen 
of the Anglican communion, and if the Government shall consider that 
such body is properly representative, the Queen will recognise it, and it 
will govern the Irish Eree Episcopal Church of the future. This is the 
Governing Body that has been mentioned. 


To this body, which it will be convenient to call the G. B, (let us 
hope the iuitials wiU also mean Great Blessing), will be set over so 
much of the property of the Church as she is to retain. Careful calcu- 
lations have been gone into as to the value of that property, and of the 
rightful claims upon it, and it will be seen that provision is made for 
the clergy of various ranks. 

Incumbents are to have their net income (less curates’ salaries) so 
long as they discharge their duty. Or, if they please, the annuity 
representing their interest may be commuted, and banded to the G. B., 
subject to the trust of paying the income while duty is done. 

Curates are divided mto two sorts, the Permanent and the Transitory. 
The former are to have the same provision as Incumbents ; the latter 
are to be dealt with as are Civil Servants. 

No, aged ladies of both sexes. Me. Gladstone does not plunder the 
Private Endowments, nor does he hand over the Protestant churches 
to the Papists. On the contrary, every private endowment since King 
Chaeles the Second’s Bestoration (before which Mr. Gladstone 
holds that the Irish Church was Oalvinistic, and different from our own) 
is to be religiously preserved to the G. B. These are valued at half a 
million. Amd as for the churches, they are to be handed to the G. B. 
conditionally on its keeping them in order for divine service, or under- 
taking to pull them down, and build others where there are more 
Protestants. And, 

Twelve churches, which are uational memorials, or objects of art, are 
to be maintained ^ the Commission. Burned churches, or suck as are 
refused by the (^. B., are to be transferred to the Board of Works, to be 
taken down, and the materials and the land sold. 

Nor are the Protestant Church Burial Grounds to be given np to 
Popish ghouls, but are to pass with the churches, all rights reserved." 
AU other burial-grounds go to the Guardians of the Poor. 

We disincline to trouble you about Glebe Houses and the Glebe, 


lest, like Addison,— 


“In the sultry glebe you faint.” 


But take it from us that the proposed arrangements are very just to 
the Church. ^ , , , 

Would you like to know the value of the PubLc Endowments of 
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the Irish Church? Mr. Gladstone estimates them at Sixteen i 

Now, when we have said that Ecclesiastical laws and courts are ! 
to be abolished on the passing of the Act, but that the former may be 
accepted by the Church in the way of Voluntary Compact, until the ^ 
G. B. shall please to alter them, we proceed to mention that 
The Grant to Maynooth (Catholic), and the Eegkm Donum (Presby- 
terian), the former £26,000 a year, the latter about £50,000, are to be 1 
continued for Eourteen Years. Pierce is Opposition wrath at this, ] 
which is described as giving Maynooth £380,000, out of Protestant \ 
money, a distinct violation of Mr. Gladstone’s pledge. There will t 
be a row, especially as the gift is made permanent, instead of being at ^ 
the annually expressed will of Parliament, which might be ultra- £ 
Protestant. 

It is hinted, very broadly, to Trinity College, Dublin, that it will i 
have to be overhauled shortly. « 

The tithe rent-charge -but you don’t understand that, my dear. i 
Well, never mind. It is a very important matter, affecting the land, i 
and Mr. Gladstone has devised a plan by which the landowners can i 
get the charge “ merged ” on easy terms. When the matter is fought £ 
over in Committee, Mr, Dunch will tell yon as much about it as it is i 
good for you to know. . ] 

All the Church Lands are to be sold, and the present tenant is to £ 
have the refusal of Ms portion, and if he likes to buy he is to he helped ) 
with a loan of three-quarters of the money, to be repaid by instal- i 
ments. 

The Income of the Irish Church is calculated at £700,000 a year. , 
Now then, . . ! 

Of the Enormous Sum which has to he dealt with, the Sixteen ] 
Millions. i 

Eight Millions and a half is to go hack to the Church, for the pur- 
poses which have been mentioned. ’ 

There will be upwards of Seven Millions and a half for Mr. Glad- i 
STONE to deal with, and as a delightful writer says, What will he do i 
with it ? ” 

We ’ll tell you what he will not do with it. : 

It is not to go to any Church. ’ ' 

Not for any teaching of religion. ] 

Not for Education, or we should soon he in quarrel. i 

Not for public works, for the Irish would mb,” and '^scramble, { 
and besides, the arrangement would not be final. ( 

Not for railways, for similar reasons. , . 1 

But the application should bear Legible Marks of a Christian 
character. Therefore, 

Let us apply the money in aid of that region of want and suffering 
which lies between the independent part of the population, and the 
purely pauperised population, the region where the Poor Laws work 
not. 

Let us first, and most largely, provide for ILiinatics. 

[Here Mr. Duncli interpolateth, at his sweet will, a'note. Wliat did 
Dean Swjet write ? That he, too, would give the surplus of his pro- 
perty in the same direction, in Ireland. Vide Cartoon. He said 

“ He left the little -vealth hu had 
To build a house for fools or mad 
To show, by one satiric touch, 

Eo Nation wanted it so mwA.”] 

The other objects of aid are to be the Deaf and Dumb, and tbe 
Blind, the Training of Nurses, Reformatories, Industrial Schools, and 
Infirmaries. 

Surely the Christian character is, as Milton says, ''writ large ” there. 
Such is the Magician’s scheme. It was expounded in a speech of 
three hours, a speech in which an artist, whose praise is worth having, 
Mr. Disraeli, " willingly admitted that there was not a phrase too 
much.” That its lucid order should surpass that with which Mr. Funch 
has presented the plan is not in the nature of things, but Mr. Funch 
willingly admits that his own lucidity was paralleled. And though he 
seldom stoops from epigram to eloquence, he can cordially admire 
the glowing words which sent argu nent home to the heart, and on 
this occasion he will immortalise an orator’s peroration. It will be 
historical. As regarded the Irish Church, he said, — 

“ I venture to believe that when, instead of that fictitious position in which 
we have too long bolstered up the Irish Establishment, it is called onto trust 
to its own resources, to its sacred mission, to all that it can draw from its 
ministers and members, and all the high hopes of ttie Gospel which it teaches, 
it will find that it has entered upon a new era of its existence, an era bright 
with promise and instinct with life.” 

And thus he concluded, nobly i — 

‘‘ The credit and power of this assembly are involved. This assembly, 
which has inherited long ages of accumulated honour, in numberless trials of 
peaceful legislation, is now called upon to address itself to a task which would 
have demanded the best energies of the best of our fathers and ancestors. I 


issue. We know the controversy is near its end, and for my part I may 
say I am deeply convinced that when the day of final consummation shall 
send forth the words that give the force of law to this work of peace and 
justice, those words will be echoed from every shore where the names of 
Ireland and of Great Britain are known, and that the answer will come back 
in the approving verdict of civilised mankind.” 

Mr. Disraeli said that’ his side bad not changed its opinions, but 
looked on the Disestablishment as a grave political error, and upon 
Disendowment, especially for secular purposes, as Confiscation. He 
bore the tribute Funch has cited, aud would not oppose the introduc- 
tion of the Bill. But notice has since been given that on the 18th he 
will move that the Bill be read a Second Time that day six months. 
So we are to have battle. 

With such a Whale in the ofiang, we have no care for the little 
fishes. Those who like to catch them can. Brazil is thought to have | 
ended her Slave Trade, so we are to abolish our high-handed Act under ' 
which we seize slave-ships in her waters. Mr. Eawcett, against re- 
monstrances, persisted in getting himself beaten on the proposal to ' 
throw hustings expenses on rates, a new Member gracing his maiden 
speech with mentioning that one of his constituents had declared he 
would see him D before he ’d pay such a charge. A London Tramways 
Bill was read a Second Time by a large majority. Mii. Tom Hughes’s 
Sunday Trading Bill is to be referred to a Committee. Another Com- 
mittee is to consider the means of promoting purity at Elections, and 
the Home Secretary declared himself a convert to the Ballot. 

But the pleasantest hearing was Mr. Lowe’s announcement that the 
Abyssinian Expedition, which was warranted to cost us only Eive 
Millions, VTill certainly have cost us Eight and half, and probably 
more. There are prettier things in the South Kensington Museum 
than those crowns and robes, and things that have cost a deal less. 

The Bill for dealing, not gently, with gentle Bill Sikes, has been 
read twice by the Lords. The Commons heard Lord E. Cecil on 
adulterations and had measures, but were persuaded by Mr. Pochin 
and Mr. Bright that these are small grievances, that tradesmen cheat 
themselves as often as their customers, and that the adulteratipns are 
rather beneficial than not ; so the poorer class are still to be victimised. 
The Bill against the snobs and ruffians who murder the poor sea-birds 
made progress, and a Bankruptcy Bill has been introduced, based on 
the Scotch system, which allows those who understand a debtor’s case, 
and are most interested in Ms prosperity, to manage his affairs in their 
own way. Mr. Henry James has turned out Serjeant Cox, and is 
the able Member for Taunton. 


WHAT SCIENCE SAYS OP US. 

Stale enough is the old story how a fishwoman was put into a rage 
by being called a parallelogram. But though hard words break no 
bones, there are few of ns who relish them. Where, for instance, is 
the man who does not slightly feel disgusted when informed that he, in 
fact, is nothing more than a mere protoplasm ? Yet any one who reads 
Professor Huxley’s recent paper will find that this is how a man 
ought to be designated. If folks were all as learned as the erudite 
Professor, what curious remarks might be dropped about a dinner- 
table ! Pancy hearing somebody observe that he had lately met a 
protoplasncL that had told him how the Income-Tax was going to be 
doubled 1 Or imagine the dismay of an elegant young lady at being told 
that a distinguished Irish protoplasm, expected later in the evening, 
was dying, positively dying, to be introduced to her 1 Funch envies 
the great minds that, by the aid of science, can throw light on the 
momentous question. " What is man ? ” But Funch^ without a spark 
of envy can contemplate the society where men are only mentioned by 
the name of protoplasms, and where talkers use large words to hide 
their littleness of thought. 


BAD NEWS. 

“ Steps are being taken, we believe, to re-open the Great Convent Case of 
Saurin v. Star and Kennedy.” 


A MORE distressing announcement has not been made for a long 
time. The rumour will be received with consternation by thousands of 
newspaper readers who are hardly yet convalescent after three weeks of 
weary suffering, and can see no end for months to come to the Election 
Petitions and the Irish Church. The thought that columns of the 
: paper may again be filled day by day with the Great Convent Case, 
I must ^ring terror and dismay to many a happy breakfast-table. The 
Lord Chief Jtistxce is expected to resign, and take a peerage. 


Operation on Old mie. 

A SuBSORiPTiON was started amongst the inmates of Oolney Hatch 


believeitwillproveitself worthy of the task. Should it fail, even the fame for the purpose of engaging an eminent Surgeon to accompany the 
of this assembly will suffer disparagement ; should it succeed, its fame will Prince and pRiNCESs OF Wales on their Egyptian expedition, and 
receive no small ox insensible addition. ’ ^ ^ 


We are sanguine of the I couch the cataracts of the Nile. 
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BIRDS, BEASTS, AND FISHES. 

CHAPTER EIGHTH.— THE PUHNY DOG— OP WAGG-MR. HTiEi^ER AND 
MISS CATTERINE CHESSER— MORE WAGG-MORE NIPPER -POODEL 
—NIPPER’S GRIEVANCES 

Mr. Ted Nipper, tlie !Funny Dog, is wliat is called in society an 
Acquisition. He is formed by nature for a drawing-room low comedian, 
and possesses certain advantages over the professional Droll, inasmuch 
as, to see the latter, you must suit Us convenience, not your own, 
while the former comes to you at your own time and place. “ Therein,^’ 
as Wagg would say, who follows the Dunny Dog, “ lies the difference 
between the former and the latter, or rather, the former and the 
per-former.” But then Wagg is such a fiUoto ! 

Wagg (while I am on the subject) is not equal to^ Nipper, that 
is, in society’s opinion, though in reality little Wagg is original and 
Nipper is not ; moreover he says clever things, which is utterly beyond 
Nipper, who is simply a Droll. Sometimes they are asked to a party 
together, when Nipper, in conversation at the dinner-table, is utterly 
snuffed out by Wagg, and is, so to speak, nowhere. In fact, on this 
occasion, but for the justice he does to the dishes and drinks, Nipper 
might as well be under the table as at it. He seldom ventures upon a 
passage of arms with Wagg without being speedily shut up and dis- 
comfited; when, with much tact, he joins the laugh against himself, 
and gives such a comical roll of his eyes, and such a funny little abrupt 
cough, by way of an aside, as puts Wagg’s witty repartee out of every 
one’s mind, and sets them laughing at and with Nipper. Nipper 
professes much friendly feeling for Wagg, and secretly envies him his 
talent. Wagg affects to patronise Nipper, whom he treats as a hope- 
less buffoon. 

“How d’ye do?” says Mr. Nipper to Mr. Wagg one day. At 
which funny speech his admirers went into shrieks of laughter. “ Bor 
you see,” as that giggler HYiENER explained to me, “it ’s not so much 
what he says, but the way he says it ; ” in which observation I perfectly 
concurred. 

When the Bunny Dog gave utterance to the above memorable 
speech, he accompanied it with a shrug of the shoulders, a closing of 
the eyes, and a pursed-up smUe which increased the merriment of his 
audience. He can’t even say the most commonplace tMng without 
some drollery of this sort. 

“ Hallo ! Jack Pudding,” replied Mr. Wagg, “ what a pity it is 
old WiDDicoMB isn’t alive : you ’d have made a fortune with Mm as 
the Clown at Astley’s. I wonder you don’t take to a Circus now ? ” 

Whereat Mr. Nipper was very much annoyed, as he informed me 
afterwards, privately ; but at the moment all he did was to imitate a 
Clown in a Circus, asking Mr. Wagg whether there was “ anything 
he could go for to fetch for to carry for to bring,” and other conven- 
tional funniments of the Circus level. Mr. HY.aENER at this was in 
yells of laughter again, and as for Miss Catterine Chesser (a young 
lady who is always, according to her own account, either “ shrieking ” 
or “screaming” with exuberant merriment), she fairly “went off ” in a 
high giggling key, and begged Mr. Nipper, in an exhausted voice 
from behind a small pocketlandkerchief, “ not to be so very absurd.” 
The Bunny Dog was much hurt by Wagg’s expressed gpiuion of him 
as a buffoon. 

“ Hang it ! ” he says to his intimate friends, “ I ’m not a buffoon, 
am 1 P ” His tone is so piteous that you can’t find it in your heart to 
tell him that Wagg isn’t far wrong, even if not entirely right. So 
Nipper’s friend, probably Marsh Toadie, replies, 

“ Buffoon, my dear fello^ of course not. You ’re a deuced good 
actor, and Wagg ’s jealous. It was only for the sake of saying a smart 
thing before Miss Chesser.” 

“ Yes,” says the Bunny Dog, not much relishing this last remark ; 
“but it wasn’t a very smart tMng to call me a buffoon.” 

“Bah, my dear boy,” returns Toadie, “Johnson called (3-arrick a 
buffoon ; but that didn’t make Mm one, eh ? ” 

“No, of course not,” sap the poor Bunny Dog, quite brightening 
up at this portrait of himself as Garrick. Henceforth he adopts this 
argument as Ms own, and when Wagg repeats Ms offence, Nipper is 
down upon Mm with the exanmle of Johnson. 

“ What Johnson ? ” asks Wagg. “ Ben or Sam ? ” 

“ Eh ? ’’ says poor Nipper, taken aback ; for his memory is bad, and 
Ms acquaintance with literary history, or any history, worse. 

“ Ben or Sam ? ” repeats the inexorable Wagg, adding, 

“ Under wMch king, Bezonian, speak or die ? ” I 

There is only one way for the nnfortnnate Nipper out of the diffi - 1 
culty. If he shows, before an admiring crowd too (“ That ’s the worst 
of Wagg ” he complains ; “ always aw these things before a crowd- 
such nonsense, you know”), ignoratice of Garrick. Ben and Sam, 
Ms reputation will receive an injury from yrMch it will he difficult to 
recover; for he is supposed to know all about the Drama, past and 
present, and generally to be a very clever fellow. So, when Wagg 
repeats “ Ben or Sam,” the Bunny Dog takes refuge in the assump- 
tion of a hoarse voice, supposed to belong to the traditional peep- 


showman, with whose celebrated speech he now parries Wagg’s 
searching inquiry. 

“ Vichever you like, my little dear,” says Nipper, in the character 
just mentioned. “ You pays your money, and you takes your chece.” 

His admirers describe this as “ doosed clever of Nipper,” and “ a 
regular shut-up for Wagg.” But the Bunny Dog is perfectly aware 
that he has had to defend himself against the charge.of buffoonery by 
putting on the cap and bells, and begging for quarter at Ms adversary’s 
hand, in the character of an idiot. Calling upon him next day I was 
enabled to follow the course of his studies since the encounter of the 
pevious evening, by his ingenuous remark to me, that “ It was odd, 
but he never knew, or rather, had never noticed till to-day, that 
Ben Jonson spelt his name without an h.” He had also been 
looking out Garrick’s date and contemporaries, for Boswell’s Life 
was lying on the table. 

^ Wagg is a performing dog in his own way, but in a totally different 
hne, as you perceive, from Nipper’s. 

There is also Ale Poodel, who belongs to the category of Bunny 
Dogs. But he is only an inferior Nipper, with puns added of the worst 
description possible. Poodel, like the marmalade in the advertise- 
ments, is “an excellent substitute for” Nipper at dinner, or at 
amateur theatricals. Poodel is, in fact, the second low comedian, and 
if Poodel and Nipper have both to perform in a piece, to Nipper is 
given the choice of parts, and Poodel takes what lie can get and 
makes the most of it— if he can. 

As to Ms personal appearance, the Bunny Dog is short— aU funny 
dogs are. I only remember one exception, and he was a Grotesque of 
over six feet Mgh, which was somehow funny in itself^ as a sort of 
exaggerated caricature. In fact this comic monster was Nipper seen 
through a magnifying glass of immense power. Do my readers recol- 
lect the shout of laughter which used to greet the appearance of the 
magnified lecturer, focussed on to the dissolving-view wMte sheet at 
the Polytechnic, where he used to open Ms cavern of a mouth to eat a 
penny, or as it then appeared a two-and-sixpenny, bun ? Well, if they 
do, that will give them some idea of the cumbersome tall Droll, at 
whom no one could help^ laughmg.when he opened Ms month ; that is, 
if it wasn’t to say anytMng. 

Nipper is inclined to podginess. Poodel is more sketchy. Nipper 
belongs to the Grimaldi order of clown ; Poodel to the tumbling. 

The Bunny Dog is not only funny in himself, hut is tke cause of 
attempts at fun in others. Thus the gravest men meeting Nipper 
will think it incumbent upon them to assume a manner totally at 
variance with their known character, much in the same way as we 
accommodate our conversation to the infantile style when we visit a 
friend’s nursery. 

This, by the way, is a source of as great annoyance to the Bunny 
Dog as being stigmatised as a Buffoon by Wagg. 

A Chancery Barrister, at whose house Nipper has been very happy 
in a Buckstonian character, in some recent theatricals, meets Mm 
in the street. The Barrister is middle-aged, ordinarily grave and 
solemn. 

He sees Nipper. In a second that grave man forces Mmself to be 
jocose and practically funny. He exclaims, “ Ha, Mr, Box I which 
is the character he has taken in that classic work, and favours him with 
(as he thinks) a complimentary imitation. 

“ How do you do ? ” returns Nipper, severely, by way of reproving 
the Chancery man foar attempting to interfere with Ms (the Bunny 
Dog’s) peculiar line. ’ 

“ Been acting lately P ” asks the Barrister. 

“ No ! ” returns Nipper, carelessly, “not much;” though the fellow 
knows he has been performing every night, and is full of engagements. 

“ Aha ! ” says Ms friend, “ we must have some more* theatricals 
soon. We ’ll do a farce for you and me. I ’ll play whatever you like. 
How you made my wife laugh ! She can’t get it out of her head. I 
never saw anything so absurd as you were in that white hat. Ha ! 
Ha ! Hal ” And the worthy Lav^er goes off into a roar (all by way 
of compliment) at the hare recollection. 

The Bunny Dog despises Mm for laughing at such nonsense, and 
feels annoyed at Ms reminding Mm of having made a fool of himself. 

He complains to a friend. “ Why,” he says, “ can’t he ” (referring 
to the Chanceiy man) “ speak to me sensibly. I don’t want every one 
to come np with a caper and a grin. It ’s abonunably annoying. I 
think I shall cut farces, and play nothing but serious parts. Serious 
with a dash of sentiment in them. Ton my word,” he goes on bitterly, 
“people seem to think that I ’m always going about with a wMte hat, 
and hiding in a cupboard, or sitting on somebody’s bonnet in a band- 
box. Idiots!” 

But really and truly so be is. He was born for it ; and is never 
funnier than when he is seriously annoyed. 

{To he Continued,) 

TWO HEADS ARE NOT BETTER THAN ONE. 

The duel system in the Army has been abolished with advantage. 
The dual system might follow with equally satisfactory results. 
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“"What’s the Matter, Mr. Jinks?— You seem out of Spirits!” 

“ Matter^ my dear Madam ! Why, I Vb just seen the Doctor, and he 

TEDDS MB IF I DON’T TAKE THE GREATEST CaRE OP MYSELF, I SHALL BE A 

Complete Wreck m another Twenty Years T' 


NOTHING TO YOTE POE. 

What harm is there m bribery 
As you or anybody see ? 

If I can understand, blow me ! 

You calls my vote a trust— for who ? 

Por them as votes theirselves ? Tor you ? 
Or only for the Eesidoo ? 

Smith for a railway to his town, 

Tor a mail-packet line votes Brown, 

Now I prefers the stumpy down. 

My politics is Number One, 

I votes for them as pays ; or none— 

Out of my vote must I be done ? 

If, forced to vote without my pay, 

I tossed up to decide which way, 

Wotild that be'any better ? Eh ? 

As good a reason why to vote. 

As chance, for them m either boat, 

I take it, is a ten-pun’ note. 

Of all the swells that talks so pure 
Who wouldn’t sell their votes, if sure 
To fetch a jolly sinecure ? 

But since the judges of the land 
Has took sitch a determined stand, 
Between us and the open hand, 

I now from votin’ shall abstain, 

As I consider, and complain, 

A serf enfranchised hall in wain. 


A Hint. 

Two people have been badly hurt last week through 
slipping on pieces of orange-peel. Now the police haven’t 
many people to arrest in the day-time, why don’t they “take 
up ” all the orange-peel they hnd on the footways ? Besides 
they would then give an opportunity to an irreverent joker 
of caUing them orange-peelers. 


The Way of the Whirled.— T he Eail-way. 


ECLOGUE OE THE SIAMESE TWINS. 

Siam’s famed twins, conjoined by living band, 
Before the British Public took their stand 
Prepared, the one to chant in lofty strain. 

The other to respond in numbers plain. 

The Brothers thus alternate verses sang, 

Chang first ; then tuneful Eng, succeeding Chang. 

Chang, Britannia, glorious Island of the Eree ! 

Ting, There isn’t such another in the sea. 

Chang, Great Ocean Queen, Britannia, rule the waves ; 
Tng, You, Britons, never, never should he knaves. 
Chang, Here are two hearts in unison that throb. 

Tng, Admittance to examine them, one hob. 

Chang, The fulness of these hearts no hand can feel ! 
Tng, No stuffing this, like that you get in veal. 

Chang, But oh, believe our feelings are sincere ! 

3ng, We’re very glad indeed to see yon here. 

. Chang, On you, ye forms of loveliness, we gaze. 

Our souls entranced with rapturous amaze. 

Tug, Ladies, the crowds that throng to see us two. 

In a great measure, are composed of you. 

Chang, Those gently glowing cheeks and eyes of light 
Gleam, oh how beautiful and oh how bright ! 

He who would bask in sweetest smile, 

Should, of all lands, repair to Britain’s isle. 

Tng, Young Abyssinian ladies can compare 
With English in the way they dress their hair ; 

But you, in every other point, no doubt. 

Cut them, and all your sex besides them, out. 

(Mng. But now, feiewell ! Ye Lotos, like spirits' blest. 
In dreams yon 11 hover o er our nightly rest. 

Of which the blissful time is^drawing nigh. 

I’m tired, and want'my supper— so'good bye. 


A STORM IN A TEA-CUP. 

There is now a war in print about the right to write hooks in which 
all the words shall he like these ; that is to say, all short, for small folks. 
One of the soft sex is quite bard on some ones of the hard sex, and 
says that they have not kept faith with her as to some books which she 
said she would write, and which they have told two new scribes to do 
in this small way, for kids. It does not seem a great feat for any he or 
she, nor, as there is nor a nice nurse who does not write out nice tales 
in this way for the dears in her charge, does the fight seem to be a 
grand one, and the rage of the dame makes Funch laugh in his snug 
way. She says that she has writ, or wants to write thus some books 
which she names, but how the juice she means to do it is a nut which 
we fail to crack, as one of the books is the Swiss Family Robinson, and one 
more is the Boenings at Borne; but we guess that she will call the first 
the Swiss Kin of Sons of Bob, and the next Nights not spent Out o^ the 
Bouse, Sure there is not much here that should make grown up folks 
snarl and scold ; but we are glad of fun, and we thank our friend who 
prints the fight in his a^sthetical hebdomadal publication, denominated 
the Athenaum, 


A WAVE OE OUR BATON. 

The word Star rather crops up just now. There ’s Mrs. Star in the 
Convent Case, but we ’ve happily done with that, and can leave its lesson 
to soak into the minds of Priests, Women, and Eamilies. Then there ’s 
the Transit of Venus, classically called a wandering Star, or planet. 
Then there’s Miss Starr, the artist, for whose sake Jfr. Punch writes 
this paragraph, to note that in a graceful and appreciative notice of 
some Art-works, in the Pall Mall Gazette, the critic “ assumes ” that 
young lady “ to be a student,” and for the moment forgets that she 
was a student, certainly, who took the Gold Medal for about as bold 
and fine a work as the Academy has often ffuerdoned. As Herald to 
the Nobility of Art, Punch, Eing-at-Arms, msists on having the pro- 
cession to the temple of fame duly marshalled. 
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HOW TO FEED OUR GAOL-BIRDS. 

To live *^like a fighting cock” is generally conceived as an agreeable 
existence. But it can hardly he agreeable to live like common poultry, 
at least if one be fattened in the way they are at Vichy ; — 

“ A large circular building, admirably ventilated, and -with the light par- 
tially excluded, is fitted 
up with'circular cages, 
in tiers ' rotating on a 
central axis, and ca- 
pable of being elevated, 
depressed, or rotated, 
which are so arranged 
tbat each bird has, as 
it were, a separate stall, 
containing a perch. 

The birds are placed 
with their tails con- 
verging to a common 
centre, while the head 
of each may be brought 
in front by a simple 
rotatory movement of 
the central axis. Each 
bird is fastened to its 
cell by leathern fetters, 
which prevent move- 
ment except of the head 
and wings, without 
occasioning pain.*' 

To live strapped up 
in a cage can scarcely 
be regarded as a 
comfortable way of 
passing into pingui- 
tude ; and one would 
think that even birds 
would become ex- 
tremely bilious when 
deprived of means of 
exercise, and daily 
stuffed with food in 
the manner here de- 
picted 

^ "WTien the feeding 
time comes tho bird is 
enveloped in a wooden 
case, from which the 
head and neck alone 
appear, and which is 
popularly known as its 
paletot, hy which means 
all unnecessary strug- 
gling is avoided. The 
attendant (a young girl) 
seizes the head in her 
left hand, and gently 
presses me beak, in 
order to open it ; then, 
with her right, she 
introduces into the 
gullet a tin tube about 
the size of a finger. 

This tube is united to 
a flexible pipe, which 
communicates with the 
dish in which the food 
has been placed, and 
from which the desired 
5[uantity is instantly 
injected into the 
stomach.” 

“ I would I were a 
bird ! ” is oae of the 
last wishes this des- 
cription would excite, 
if one has any taste 
for enjoying a good 
dinner. What a 

punishment it would he for an alderman, for iustance, to be fastened in 
a wooden case, and forced to sit bolt upright, with a tin tube down his 
throat, and so be crammed with turtle soup, without the power of 
tasting it ! . The torments of Tantalus could scarce have equalled this, 
ior we doubt if turtle soup were invented in the days when Tantalus 
was tortured. 

Now, why could not some tantalising punishment of this sort be 
garotters and other British gaol-birds P Compared with 


workhouse fare, the diet in our prisons may be looked upon as sump- 
tuous ; and there is very little doubt that, to many a pet prisoner, the 
nuisance of confinement is palliated greatly by the pleasures of the 
palate. Clearly, then, our gaol-birds should he stuffed a la Fratimssy 
as poultry are at Vichy. Doubtless, now, their dinner is a comfort 
and a pleasure to them, and this would hardly be the case if it were 
forced into their gullets through a tube which utterly prevented them 

from tasting it. Por 

brutes who heat their 
wives, and for ruf- 
fianly garotters, a 
further torment might 
be added by cram- 
ming them with dain- 
ties such as roast pig 
and plum - pudding, 
upon which they 
might be suffered to 
feast their eyes a- 
wbile, without having 
the enjoyment of any 
further relish. We 
should vastly like to 
contemplate a party 
of street ruffians, en- 
cased in wooden pale- 
tots, and with their 
noses tightly pinched, 
to prevent their even 
sniffing what they 
were forced to swal- 
low without the 
power of tasting. 



A CHECK. 

Short-tempered Huntsman {to Party who has heeoi fidgeting thinking to pad the Pox). 

<‘0-’ OUT o’ TU' WAY ! You WON’T FIND ANT PrIMHOSBS ABOUT HEKB ! ” 


THE TWO-IEAB 
OLD PLATE. 

Talk about a hier- 
archy ! What is that 
topic, ^ gentlemen 
sporting-men, to the 
subject of Horse P 
Of how small import- 
auce is the Bill for 
the disestablishment 
and disendowmeut of 
the Irish Church 
compared to the ques- 
tion whether or no 
the Jockey Club shall 
legislate on the run- 
ning of two - year - 
olds ! Are these 
young race - horses 
overworked ? So it 
appears. Adhikax 
Bous says they are 
“ stumped up ” at 
five years old; a 
rousing announce- 
ment, surely, to all 
lovers of horseflesh, 
especially to those 
who love to discuss 
it, not only as a 
theme, but as a 
dainty at dinner. 
Por, though stumped 
up for the Turf, your 
two-year-old may still 
remaiu available for 
the Table, and if no 
longer fit to be en- 
tered for a plate, may, 
nevertheless, be very 
presentable in one. 


and capable of being brought into the very best condition for a knife 
and fork. This consideration may perhaps induce Sm Joseph Hawley 
to reconsider his proposed Turf Beforms. It is probable that the 
carcase of a “stumped up” winner of the Derby would command a 
fancy price per pound. 

Hotel fob. Bee-Pancibes,— The Hum-mums. 
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THE SIBYLLINE BOOKS- 

Tauqtjinitjs the Tyrant, 

In purple and in pall, 

Sat in his chair of ivory 
Before the Senate-hall, 

Watching the busy toilers 
That crowded Tiber’s strand. 

Hewing beam, and squaring marble, 
l?or the temple he had planned. 

When sudden came a darkening 
Of the bright sun in the sky. 

And Taroxjinius looked heavenward, 
But nothing could he spy'; 

No eagles on the left hand. 

No eagles on the right ; 

Presaging good or evil, ^ 

By the manner of their flight. 

But still the day grew darker. 

Though no cloud was to be seen ; 

And there fell an awful shadow. 

The King and folk between. 

And it deepened to the blackness 
Of a summer thunder-cloud, 

That clove, and gave a passage 
To a woman bent and bowed. 

O’er a forehead, carved with wrinkles, 
Pell a forelock thin and hoar, 

And in her lean arms gathered 
Nine rolls of books she bore. 

And her robe -against the darkness 
Shone white, as she stood there, 
Confronting, with no reverence, 

The monarch in his chair. 

She looked ; her glance took all tilings 
Around, before, behind ; 

She spoke : her voice seemed distant, 
Like a far-off ocean wind. 

These nine books hold the wisdom 
Of the Sibyl ; I am she : 

Prom Gumse I have journeyed, 

By the sunny southern sea. 

“ All Apollo hath revealed ine, 

All the wisdom and the wit 
That the sun-god’s love hath quickened. 
In these nine books is writ. 

Therein all public evils, 

And therein all their cures ; 

Which the State that heeds not, falleth, 
And the State that heeds, endures. 

‘‘ These nine hooks, oh Tauquinius, 
Shall unto thee be sold, 

Por a talent of white silver. 

And a talent of red gold ; 

But all the sand Pactolus 
E’er swept down to the main. 

Were little to the value 
Of what these books contain.” 

All scornful sat Taequinius ; 

Por the cloud had pass’d away : 

And his heart within was hardened. 

And he said the Sibyl nay. 

But scarce the word was spoken, 

When the great cloud fell once more : 
And the place where stood the Sibyl 
Was empty as before. 

Then Taequinius felt a pricking 
In his heart, and wished, within. 

He had ta’en the woman’s iproffer. 

So those nine books to win. 

AM scarce the wish was shapen, 

When again the crone was there, 
White robed against the darkness. 
Before the ivory chair. 


Again my books I offer, 

But three no more are mine ; 

And the same price thou shalt pay me, 

Por the six as for the nine.” 

Then scornful laughed Taeqtjinius, 

And his heart was like a stone : 

" To pay the price of nine for six, 

Por fool were to be known.” 

Then again the woman vanished, 

Like a cloud into the cloud, 

And the King wished he had?closcd with her. 
But spoke it not aloud. 

When, lo, as on his wishing, 

Stood the Sibyl at his knee. 

“ Again my books I proffer : 

But the six are fall’n to three.” 

Again my books I offer, 

And again their price I fix ; 

And the same price thou shalt pay me 
Por the three as for the six.”j 

Then Taeqttinius was astonished, 

And the Augurs’ counsel prayed : 

And they said he had done evil 
That with evil would be paid : ^ 

Por tbe Gods had brought nirn wisdom, 

But their purpose he had crossed : 

And now of that deep knowledge 
Six books of nine were lost. 

So the red gold and white silver 
Were paid by tale and weight, 

And the Sibyl’s books were garnered. 

And guarded by the State. 

Locked in the sacred Capitol, 

Shut in a cheat of stone, 

And two seers to guard and search thorn. 
And make their wisdom known I 

Then let England think of Taequin, 

How the oftencr he said nay. 

Still the Sibyl’s books grew fewer, 

And the same ho had to pay, 

Por less knowledge of the evil, 

And less knowledge of the cure, 

By one of which States perish, 

And by one of which, endure. 

When Ireland’s cloud lay blackest, 

And Pitt, our Sibyl, came 
With a plan to pay the priesthood, 

And spoil Sedition’s game. 

His wisdom was rejected. 

And the nine books came no more ; 

And the black cloud lay still blacker 
llound the Green Isle’s weeping shore. 

Now Gladstone stands for Sibyl, 

With six books instead of nine. 

And offers a worse bargain 
Than Pitt’s in niuety.iune. 

And if we spurn thlfi oifer, 

The six books will shrink to three. 

And less profit we shall purchase. 

And more the price will be 1 


A Nice Place. 

Two remarkable, paragraphs from Chicago—*^ An average wedding 
costs ten thousand dollars.” What is an a^oeraga wedding ? But the 
following is more startHng—^ A Chicago judge reproved two police 
officers, whereupon they assailed him on the bench and almost throttled 
him to death.” Policemen “collaring” a judge must be a pleasant 
sight for a prisoner, but scarcely edifying for the general public. If an 
average wedding there costs ten thousand dollars, we wonder what is 
the salary of an average judge, and if tlie above little case is an excep- 
tional one, or only an average example of the playfulness of the Chicago 
police. 


AK TTNNBCESSAEY OFJPICI* 


“ Again, oh King, I am with thee, 
Por thy unbreathed wish I heard ; 
Without ears ’tis mine to hear 
What is spoken without word. 


An ea^ life leads^GuLLAWAX, ’Us sure, 
Eor a Quack’s living is a sine* cure. 


Hough’s Guide to the Turp.— T he Police. 
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GTJLLS BY SEA AUB LAND. 


When we ’re drawing a Bill to save sea-birds — 

Whose suff ’rings no doubt deserve pity — 

Why don’t some one bring in a Bill 

For protecting the Gulls in the City P 


These poor GuHs are just as much shot at. 

Plucked as bare of their plumes, though they go 

Not to deck ladies’ hats, but line pockets 

Of Projector, Dikbctob, & Co. 


You win find just as many lame ducks. 

As many poor geese who have bled. 

Limping sadly around Capel Court, 

As you’ll find about Flamborough Head. 


And in both city-court, and sea-crag, 

While fish swim, and shares rise and fall. 

You win find hungry Cormorants watching. 

Who find no prey too great or too small. 


Above an you’fi discover that puffin’ 

Has an eqiml attraction for most 

Who foUow their ganae in the City, 

As for snobs who hit fowl on the Coast. 


If ’tis well to protect sea-gulls’ eggs. 

Why leave land-gulls* eggs, let me ask it — 

Whose produce was counted *'ere hatched. 

To ie smashed, often, aU in one basket ? 


If we think it our duty to shelter 

Young sea-gulls unable to fiy. 

Why let unfledged hmd-guns risk necks. 

On paper-wings soaring sky-high ? 

TERRIFIC APPARITION 

Sbbn suKoro THE Bzcsst Too at ■Westmiestee. 

If a " dose ’’-time for sea-guUs is fixed. 

When ’tis penal the createxes to “pot,” 

What a blessmg a “ close ’’-time would he^ 

That would keep Land-Gulls safe out ol shot ! 

The land-gnlls “dose ’’-time to begin. 

Like that of the sea-gulls — let ’s say — 

From that highly appropriate date 

Of April the first— All Fools’ Day I 


rrPUNCH^S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Mabch 8. Monday. The' Lords fixed their holidays. They agreed 
to rise on IPriday^ the 19th instant, and meet again on Monday, the 
6th April. The intervening time JPunch supposes that they will expend 
in tailing ahont the Boat Bace, and the argnments against the Irish 
Chnrch Bill. The water coaches wiU have done their work splendidly, 
but how far Ma, Disbabli will succeed into coaching his men to pim 
together, and not catch crabs, is another matter. 

One has not heard much of Oriel OoUeg^ Oxford, lately. In old 
days there was a capital parody on Roderick, Vick Alfin JDku, wherein 
that hero, transformed into a Don, who had fallen m love with Miss 
Ellen Dougias, says. 

Thank Heaven, there *s one man whom I don't see about her, 

Her townsman, the tutor of Oriel, FitzJameSy 
For ^ough of the two I am somewhat the .stouter, 

His legs axe far neater, much older his claims. 

Look on this tutor true, 

Ellun, for love of you, 

Just metamorphosed from blacksmith to beau, 

Hair combed and breeches new. 

Grace-altered Roderick Rhu. 

"While eveiy gownsman cries, wondering, Ho ! ho ! 

But now there is a Bill for enabling a layman to be appointed to the 
Provostship of Oriel. Lobj> Debbt, Chancellor, does not object to 
this, but to the way in which a lay provostship is to be endowed. The 
matter does not seem to concern the entire universe, and Mr. Runck, 
would hardly have mentioned it hut for the sake of displaying the 
magnificent memory that can bear in mind a sqvdb which he read forty 
years ago. 

Lobd Bussell made a sensible speech, urging a general system of 
popular education, and Loud Salisbuut could not see any connection 
between the diminution of crime and the increase of education. Crime 
was a matter of moral depravity^, and no teaching would make a 
criminal depart from his original bias. The way to diminish crime was 
to dimiiiish poverty. As thus boldly and baldly pat, the Marquis’s 


proposition may shock, but it is not to he^ dismissed with a jeer. The 
Bishop op London knew better than to jeer, but he reproduced the 
idea in a Christian form. 

We read, for the Third Time, the Bill for doing away with what 
Consul Bichaud Buuton, in his delightful new book on the Brazil 
(with the religious protest by his Catholie wife, the editor, agamst its 
anti-Catholic and Mormon doctrines) calls one of the greatest insults 
ever offered by a strong nation to a weak one, the assertion of our 
right to seize slavers in Brazilian waters. Why, by the way, don’t 
we invent the Brazil? Here is a glorious country, nch m gold and 
diamonds, and much better things, and only in want of dev^opment. 
"V^illmg, moreover, to be rescued from speciriators and jobbers, and 
set in tne right groove. Mr. Runck adds with satisfaction that our 
Coffin Squadron, that of the West Coast of Africa, has been redu^d, 
and is to be kept on foot only for the pt^oses of trade. This note does 
not mean that ne thinks, as many well-informed persons do,^ that the 
Brazil is on the West Coast of Africa, quite the reverse, it is on the 
East Coast of South America, unless there has Iteen any alterati^. 

Mt>- Childebs moved the Navy Estimates. There is a reduction of 
above a Million. 


! asked to let fiy at the Chinese, and then a complication occurs. 
Missionaries were either rogues or enthusiasts, and it was no use 
talking to them, they must be forbidden to^ do mischief. This is 
coarsely put, but there is truth in it. The Missionary is not a 
the world, he believes that anybody who cannot see the toth of whw 
is taught at the Baptist or Independent College must be a fooL and 
therefore incontinently brays him in’ a mortar. Some folks don t like 
braying ; that of Exeter Hall, or otherwise. The Chinese h^ a religion 
and a highly-finished literature when we were running about stamed 
with woad, and burning children to idols, and they do not see that 
a third-rate English preacher should rush into a Chinese toTO, and 
begin to make fin of the objects of its worship. SuppOTe a ^-'hmese 
Missionary arrived at Charing Cross, ran down to the Abbey, and told 
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the people in it that Dean Stanley ms an ignorant idiot, and that 
the ngxires on the altar were all Guys, and hammered at these with his 
umbrella, defying them to defend themselves. Well, he would speedily 
be in a poHce-cefl. But suppose China were strong, had a lot of gun- 
boats in the Thames, and should land a dashing crew who proceeded 
to liberate the Eeveuend Chopstick Pigtail, and slaughter the 
poKcemen. Only, you see, China is weak and we are strong. Some- 
thing will have to be done on’ the side of justice. Lord Clarendon 
has given our Consuls some hints that may tend to restrain the fanatic 
impulses of illiterate Missionaries, It is due ^to the great religious 
societies to say that they disavow the absurdities of the kind of men 
who are so objectionahle, but there must be’more done. No man has a 
right to compromise bis country by insulting the creed, or superstition 
of another country, and as the Queen is the Chief or Mohammedan 
Sovereigns, this rule ought to have been understood long ago. 

A Primogeniture BiU, Me. Locke ICing*s, was debated in the Com- 
mons. Its object is to assimilate the law of real with that of personal 
property in the case of intestacy. Funch cannot see any objection to 
this. Mb. Henley said that it would snujff out all forty shilling free- 
holders, as they never made wills. More fools they. A man who will 
not take the trouble to make a disposal of his property, is simply a 
booby, of whom no legislature is bound to take care. Mr. Punch 
would go a great deal further in support of this principle, and if it were 
carried Out lu reference to Election matters, nine-tenths of the present 
scandals would cease. We would have no nominations, no canvassing. 
Let each candidate issue an address, and let the returning officer fix 
the day of poU. on which every public-house should be shut up. The 
elector who will not take the trouble to learn who asks his suffrage, 
and where it is to be given, is a personage whose voice is not wanted in 
the selection of representatives, and the man who cannot walk up to 
the booth, and mention his own name and his man’s, without instantly 
wanting beer, is still less worth consultmg. 

Wednesday, A fight on the Solicitor-General’s Bill on University 
Tests began, and as in the battles of Homer, evening closed upon tlm 
fray, and the combatants drew off, 

Thwrsday, Lord Egbert Montagu brought forward his Contagious 
Diseases in Cattle Bill. He wanted to make separate waterside mar- 
kets, and prevent the admission of afflicted cattle, while the Government 
BiU applies only to cattle after they have been landed. Government 
opposed the measure, contending that their Bill is to be a sort of code 
on ihe whole subject, and for the first time a Liberal and Conservative 
battle was fought, the result being the defeat of Lord Egbert by 553 
to 197. 

Friday, An Indian Government Bill, introduced by the Duke oe 
Argyll, and nearly the same as that brought in by Mr. Disraeli’s 
Ministry, was read a Second Time in the Lords. 

Some slanders perpetrated against certain most respectable men in 
the Eoreign Office by some discontented persons, “ bastards, and else,” 
as Faulconhridge says, were mentioned, to be dismissed with the 
contempt they deserved. 

Mr. White, who talked loudly on a supposed Admiralty grievance, 
was informed by the Authorities, past and present, that he could not 
utter greater nonsense. ^ We hear that he denies this, and means to 
prove that the Authorities were foolish in such a defiance. 

Mr, Cardwell moved the Army Estimates. There is a reduction of 
above a Million. 

Hypothec. Ha ! Have you, in compHiince with Mr, PuncFs gracious 
invitation, found out what that meaus yet? If not, he regrets it, 
as there was a most interesting debate on the subject in the House of 
Lords to-night. If you have found out, of course there is no necessity 
for his saying anything in the way of explanation. The matter is really 
very important and hypothetical. 

A Bill to amend the Law of Bankruptcy in Ireland was brought 


Poorest Classes in the large towns. Stereotype statements— usual 
result. 

Eagot votes are a good deal manufactured by the Conservatives of 
Scotland ; in fact, without such aid they would scarcely get any seats 
at all. Complaint is made, and the defence is of the weakest, but we 
are asked to remember that the Anti-Corn Law League did the same 
thing. No, replied Her Majesty’s Mluister, Mr. Bright, the latter 
votes were real. Well, in a sense they were ; that is, they meant pro- 
perty which could be seized and sola, and so, it appears, do these 
Scotch fagots. But if we take a large view of tbe (^aestion, we may 
say that any vote made for the sake ot the vote, and not arisiug out of 
the voter’s interest and residence in a district, is of the fiigot nature. 
You can’t humbug Mr, Punchy either side. 

‘‘ In spite of all your tricks it 

Is not in you Judge Punch to do, not nohow you can- fix it.” 

A Committee was appointed to consider the contracts with the 
Cunard and Inman Lmes for carrying the American Mails. The 
late Government made these, and the new Government does not 
entirely approve of them. There is an odd story about some Coals. 
As a specimen of the wisdom of Parliament, and the sound and accu- 
rate information with which Members arm themselves when they have 
to discuss a question, Mr, Punch would mention that Mr. Graves, 
champion of the lines, was pleased to inform the House that the 
Postage of a letter to Paris now costs eightpenoe. We foi^t what 
remark by a lady to Lord Chbstereield drew from that eari the 
replyj “ Oh, Madam, I believe only half what I hear.” 


A CRICKET-MASTER WANTED^ 

proverb says, All 
"v-bA work and no play makes 

Jack a dull boyr so let 
Jack have Ms holidays, or 
become a dunce. 

Jk does not Jack at some 

schools nky a iLtttc to ex- 

cess? Mse how do you 
account for such advertise- 
meats as tMs P 


^ho^ol, 

^ mediately, a Second Assistant 

Master, to teach thoroughly 
^ writing and arithmetic, also 

junior English subjects. Must 
'' - » ^ ^ be a good cricketer and round*- 

^ arm bowler. Character to bear 
^ the strictest investigation. 

Salary £40, increasing to £60, 

How the Schoolmaster abroad— at Paris, say, for instance— would 
lift his eyes, and shrug his shoulders, at a mastership like this ! Eancy 
his astonishment at hearing that a gentleman was paid to teach boys 
cricket, as well as English reading, writing and arithmetic I Doubtless 
he would next expect to learn that a professeur was appointed, to teach 
lads to play dominoes as well as to speak Prenoh ; or else he mi^t 
conceive that, in this benighted country, men learned in the clasmcs 
taught their pupils Greek and Latin, and the Art of Self-Defence. 




in. Dr. Moriarty, one of the Popish Bishops, has written a letter 
upon the Irish Church Bill, and affects to thinlc that its result will be 
bankruptcy among the married clergy. The letter is a coarse and 
vulgar one ; and the real character of the Irish priest is revealed in 
that of the clown who affects to regret the prospect of seeing “ a 
married parson out at heels and elbows, with a lean wife and naked 
children.” This scoff at a fellow-clergyman is so characteristic of 
the priests: of the Affectionate People, that Punch notes it only ini 
proof of the venomous hate entertained by the Affectionate People s 
priests— first, for Protestants; secondly, for Marriage. However, 
a moralist would prefer that a clergyman should be subject to the 
purifying influences of home affections (even if they involve hard self- 
denial) tlian that he should be the faU-fed leering roysterer, with a 
double entendre ever ready on his tongue, and absolution for every 
crme except submission to law. Some of the exuberant zeal of the 
Irfsffparsons may have amused us in other days, hut we never insulted 
them oy placing them in the same category as the clownish agitators 
and vulgar libertines who have never taken one step to put down agra- 
rim assassination; though a general curse from the altars would have 
doneii 

La tbe^Gonunons, Debate on the Want of Education among the 


THE CHAEITYIOP THE STAGE, 

It is a weakness with some preachers to throw hard words at the 
stage ; but though there may be sermons in stones, it is rarely wise to 
throw stones in a sermon. Charity oovereth a multitude of sins, and, 
whatever else they may be, actors certainly are charitable. No sooner 
do theatrical calamities occur, than holp is given liberally by those who 
live by acting. To poor players time is money, as it 'is to other 
workers ; yet they never grudge their time in a charitable performance. 
Hard-worked as they are, half the best actors in London played at 
Drury Lane last Thursday, to help the sufferers by a fire last month at 
the Hull theatre; and all who wish to aid in a work of real 5clisaiity 
ought now to go the Hull hog in sending in their cheques. 


Prophecy for Wednesday. 

We have carefully considered all the chances of the Water Derby, 
weighed each man, examined him as to Ms, teeth and his catechism, the 
ages of his father and grandfather, and, his opinion of the Digamma 
dcoApati de foies gras. And on mature reflection, we have no hesitation 
in saying that both Oxford and Cambrwke will show themselves worthy 
of their renown, but that the colour of the winner will be 

Blot. 
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A SENTIMEHTAIIST OS SEA AED LAND BIRDS. 

HEBE is notliing of a character more 
contr^to that of Bill Sikes than 
the Bill for the Preservation of Sea- 
birds, -which Mb. Sykes has brought 
into the House of Commons. It is a 
pity that this measure cannot be en- 
larged so that land-birds also shall 
be brought within its purview. Por 
the benent of agriculture there ought 
io be fixed a period, n^ely the 
wholeof breedmg-time, during which 
small birds shall be out of season as 
well as game, so that the operations 
of sparrow-clubs shall be temporary, 
like those of goose-clubs. It may 
be remarked that, at present, the 
sparrow-clubs are goose-clubs in a 
sense other than that in which the goose-clubs are so called ; that is 
to say, they ,are composed of geese, stupid clowns, who know not 
that sparrows eat up much more mischief in eating caterpillars, than 
all they do to the farmer in eating com. 

Natural history may be a tmng of no consequence. If so, any 
demand for the preservation of its objects, as such, is of course absurd. 
According to this view, there is no reason why any limit should be 
prescribed to the employment of gamekeepers in destroying all varieties 
of the British fanm which they account vermin. But on the opposite 
supposition, which supports the British Museum, and also the Zoolo- 

S ’cjd Gardens, in as far as that rendezvous is also a scientific institution, 
tes, .buzzards, hawks, ravens, crows, magpies, and even badgers, 
stoats,* and weasels, ought not to be suffered to be, as they are in s-wift 
course of being, exterminated. As to a kite, nobody ever sees one 
now, except that fiown by a schoolboy, or a gentleman iu difficulties, or 
a rogue in ordinary circumstances. All these ornaments of our wilds 
and our landscapes are doomed to disappear and perish, for the sake of 
saving a few head of game. This is a sentimental complaint, is it ? 
Very well. Say it is aH bosh. Then zoology, apart from its physical 
uses, is all bosh too, and so is botany. 

Abolish the fama and the] flora too. Improve all the beauty of the 
earth off the face of it; do as much for the water — and throw out 
Mb. Sykes’s Bill ? No. Me. St^s has informed the House that the 
sea-birds follow the plough, picking up worms and grubs, that they 
give merchant-sailors warning of rocks, and tell deep-sea fishermen 
where to cast their nets. Therefore protect these giDls, and puffins, 
and cormorants, and terns, and the rest ; but only because they do a 
considerable deal of that material good which is now generally pursued 
as the summum lonum^ to the progressive disfigurement and defacement 
of these dominions. 


MADAME BACHEL’S LAST APPEARANCE. 

Madame Rachel’s house, furniture, and effects have come^to the 
hammer- The lady’s hnsiness having been knocked down by the 
Judges, her effects are about to be knocked down by the auctioneer. 
The catalogue and sale bills are quite overpowering to the imagination. 
The drawing-rooms and principal apartments are said to ‘^present 
splendour and magnificence difficult to describe.” There are cande- 
labra (brass and lacqper probably), formerly belonging to the Empebob 
Napoleok, and inpense-bumers once the property of the King op 
Delhi “Dispersed through the bouse are numerous works of Art 
and articles Kxi mrtUj many of them presentations from Madamv. 
Rachel’s distinguished patronesses.” , 

Let us hope the works of Art include choice specimens of Madam’s 
own face-painting, and that the articles of virtu left in Madame’s 
i^ds by her distinguished patronesses have not been cracked or other- 
wise damaged* 

, ' A Newspaper Heading* 

“PBEsmoNT GBArfs first check.” What did he do with it? 
debgbtfal receive your salary so immediately after taking 
office 1 It must have been paid in ‘advance. If so, here is an American 
institution which ,all who hold Government appointments in this 
country, from the Pbemteb to the postman, would rejoice to see 
introduced amongst us. • ' 

• ’ [Oun Contributor is in error : the check ” received by the President 
was of another sort altogether.] 

BIS DABIT. 

Mb. Eastwich has postponed- his motion on Central Asia, We 
thank Mm. If he would only add to his kindness by going thither and 
delivering the speech, onr happiness would be complete. 



THE OXFORD AND CAMBRIDGE BOAT-RACE. 

THIS DAY I! 

I WAS asked to make one in a Drag and see the Great University 
Aquatic Contest, and I said I would. I was asked to ride with some- 
body else along the Bank, and I said I would. 

I was asked to walk with a companion also along the bank, and I 
believe I promised him faithfully that I would be with him at mid-day. 
I hope he h^ not waited for me. 

I was invited tp go onboard a steamer, and see the race from a 
paddle-box. I said that was what I should enjoy above everything. 
Tickets a guinea^ I think, including the chance of falling into the 
water, and not returning to Town. 

I -was^ invited to go in a Hansom Cab, I said I was sure this would 
be delicious, if fine. Share of expense one pound five. At the last 
moment I thought I wouldn’t. 

I was invited to five breakfast parties on the eventful Wednesday 
Morning ; and last night I was at two Supper Parties after meeting 
the Mvers of those Entertainments at the v enerable Paddy Gbeek’s, 
whither the Gentlemen from onr Two Seats of Learnmg do generally, 
on this annual occasion, betake themselves. 

I was not therefore at home in bed until the daylight— (“It’s my 
daylight on a shiny night,” was the last choms we sang at Smithson’s, 
with three cheers for the Light Blue, having previously at my other 
supper party joined in “They are Jolly Good Eellows,”“meaning the 
Oxonians— with three cheers, equally hearty, for the Dark Blue) — 
until the daylight, as I was^ saymg, did appear, which it did this 
morning considerably before its time, I am sure : a fact, by the way, 
which I recommend to the notice of the Astronomer-Royal and the 
Authorities (if any) of the Greenwich Observatory. 

Having made this a holiday with a view to having a “ day out,” my 
landlady had not had notice to call me at any particular hour, and 
therefore left it alone entirely, I suppose, as it was nearly one o*clock 
before I awoke. 

Then came the debate, in bed, as to how I should see the race. 
Tins took at least half-an-hour ; and finally I arrived at the conclusion 
that I should get into hot water -with most of my fiiends with whom I 
had failed to keep my appointments. 

The mention of hot water suggested the idea of the preliminary step 
so necessary to going out at all ; and so I rang the bell, and having 
ordered my hot water, consulted my watch, considered how long it 
would take me to go to Putney ; how uncomfortable it would be when 
I got there ; how 1 hated a crowd, and how my appearance there, if 
detected by my friends^ would lead to the necessity of a variety of 
explanations, I determined upon having the race iu my own room 
belore the fire, where I could see it at my leisure iu my dressiug-go-wn 
and, with a pipe of much peace in my mouth, without the trouble^ of 
putting on, to say the least of it, my boots. 

I stood, then, on the top of a drag drawn by four greys, with cham- 
pagne, game pies, and our party equally divided into light and dark 
blue : mine was a light blue with fair hair, with whom I betted gloves 
on the event, and knew my fate whatever happened. 

We are to see them finish. Cheers and huzzas in the distance g;row 
louder and louder, and we are all excitement. My Light Blue thinks 
it dangerous to stand on the top of the drag, and I show her that, if 
you are well guarded by an arm, no danger need be apprehended. 
Oxford is seen in the distance through her glasses : for me I see only 
Light Blue. If Oxford sees her, it wm put on a spurt and win. Dark 

Blue is going well forward, and the boat’s nose But what to me 

is the boat’s nose— I see no nose but Light Blue’s, shaded by the hand 
that holds the race-glasses. Hoarse shouts from the bank, “Now 
you ’re winning 1 ” Am I ? “Go it, Cambridge ! ” “ Now then, 

Oxford!” “Now for a spurt!” Jostling, tramplmg, scrambliag, 
shouting, clutching, splashing, on comes the crowd, 1 hear them ; 
but my eyes are on Light Blue. Oxford presses Cambridge closely. 
I am Oxford for the moment, Light Blue is Cambridge. What do I 
care about races ? Now they ’re winning ! A loud cheer : a bang, a 
clang of hells. 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 0 

Yes, I win call on her to-morrow. This afternoon I will walk down 
to the Club, and see which has won the University Boat Race of 
Eighteen Hundred and Skty-Nine, 


Happiness of the Hillion. 

Dbawn by the Universities’ Boat Race, 

See what a crowd, intent each eager face!! 

The kindly heart delights to think how free 
Prom every care the multitude must be. 

A HEABTY GOOD WISH. 

“ Admiral Rous upon the Turf.” We hope ifc will be a>eiy long 
tune before the’ gallant Admiral is under it. 
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ATHLETICS AT THE UNIVERSITIES; 

ly consequence of the increasing preference now given to the study 
of Athletics in the University, we may shortly expect vast changes in 
the ancient systems hitherto existing in our two great seats of learning, 
Latin wiQ ,be nowhere, Le^ing everything ; Geometry will yield to 
Gymnastics ;• Philosophy to Fencing ; PALBXto Pole-jumping; Homer 
to Hurdles ; Go-sines to Calisthenics ; Trigonometry to Training ; and 
we shall prohahly* hear, in the course of time, of some such changes as 
the following bemg made in the Oxford and Cambridge curriculum 

Little Go.— The Preliminary Examination. Candidates will be 
examined in Fistiam, Chap. I. to YI., and wiU be expected to give the 
Examiners practical illustrations : e,g. Let 0 be a circle; it will be 
required to describe in it three rounds and a square. 

Fxtracts from ^estionsr—1. Explain the terms. Hut ; Potatoe-trap ; 
Knowledge-box; Mawley; A Mouse: 

2. What do you understand by the Upper cut ? Practical illustration 
necessary. If the Examiner is floored, the Student will receive full marks. 

3. How and when is the Sponge thrown up P 

The Flat Race.—l, Explain the terms. Lap ; Sprint race ; the Lead; 
Waiting on some one ; Easy winner; Spurt. 

The Candidates will be required to run a^one-mile, a three-mile, and 
a one-and-a-quarter-mile course. 

Frohlem,—li A is to B as C to D, how would you handicap them for 
a two-mile course ? 

The Eurdle This will be exclusively confiued to Candidates 
for Honours. In every case the Senior Athlete will have to walk round 
the Senate House and show his muscle. 

The Senate House, by a grace after dinner passed for this special 
purpose, will be fitted up with ropes, poles, gymnastic bars, the flying 
jumps, and special comers will be fitted up for the Professors and 
Students of the Noble Art of Self-defence. 

Honorary Degrees will, in the course of next year, be conferred upon 
Jem Mace, Nat Lanoham, O’Ealdwib, and Tom King. In honour 
of this event, Brasenose College wiU be called Broken Nose College. 

The Great Prize of the Mastership of Trinity College will be given 
to the victor (previously duly qualifi^) after a Mr stand-up pugilistic 


encounter iu the College Quadrangle with an antagonist of his own 


XJCeiJJJLUg, ebiiu X UXC-JUUtJ^JLUg, ewou tJUO V-'JJ.auuni/AJ.S ^ xvj. 

one year, when he will have to meet all comers or resign his office. 

•m -r n Ml ‘i* J J. 


College Livings will be conferred on Muscular Christians only. They 
will be examined in the Evidences of Muscular Christianity. 

Scholarships of £60 per annum, with commons and rooms included, 
will be given to the best hands at ‘‘putting the weight" and “throw- 
ing the hammer." 

Scholarships < 2 ^ £30 for best flat racers over a mile course. 

The Proctors will be chosen from the best runners of the year. 

Boating, Cricket, and Billiards will be duly considered; as also 
Tennis, Backets, and Fives. , , , 

When we come to consider that during this week the Members of 
both Universities are engaged in athletic contests and Billiard and 
locket matches, for which they have been in careful training and 
practice during the entire foregoing Term, it must be conceded that 
the above arrangements are not only not improbable, but will be ren- 
dered absolutely necessary by the impossibility of Undergraduates being 
able to find time for even such light studies as the works of the old. 
Latiu and Greek authors, the study of mathematics, the Constitutional 
History of Hallam, br thfe philosophic arguments of the playful Palet. 

Recommending the , above to the consideration of our University 
authorities, and of Parents and Guardians interested in our educational 
system, we leave the subject for the present, and remain theirs truly. 

Sportsmen at Sea. 

Tom {fixhiUting a tern which he has shot). I say, ’Abbt, wot bird’s 
this ’ere ? 

*Arry. A auk, I should say, 

Tom. What yer calls a sparrerawk ? 

"Jrry. No. Hay, u, k, auk without the spairer. 

Thb'Patmasteb-Gbheeal.— Me. John Bull. 
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the “habitual CKIMINAL” cure. 

^ BI^SS TB*. X An.^ UB TO BOTEIN. ^T A^XN' TO » mn,» 

(1 A. SATS HOTHim, BUI WALKS HIM OFL) - 
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ninr>e> *AKir% not to dr^ like JB’islies, and tum imder tke influence of 

BIRDS^ BEASTSj, AND FISHES* Circes Port into Swine, as was kaLf-a-century ago tke abominable 

custoin, but to refresh ourselves with a libation to the Grod Chicory, 

a burnt sacnuce of one delicate cigarette to ^Nicotine the Duskv 

<3HATTEBTHB mBfTH-PAUI, PABROX-^HB MACATO-MES. HTJMMUT Divinity, then 'STB thouglit that the host wotdd call cm 

BYEDB-MR. EATTEtB NAYKE-ME. BYEDE-LAEY DODO'S ADVICE no: not a word came Irom OUT littir&fend “ Nw more he 

-OP XHE PARTY WHERE MR PAEEOX GAVE HIS ENTEETAINMBNT. actually, and SO did OUT cruel host, p^ted a 

Amok© the other useful people, whom, it was necessary, as Ladi ^ -u • t ignorant of his company, to give an imitation 

Dodo represented to the Macaws of Macaw to have at their party, bad been very popular with his unsophisticated companion 

was Paul Papuelot. He is known everywhere as a mimic, a mar- ^?J;U®^^raauates, his but which merely evoked a quiet smile of 

vellous mimic, who however does not, it is understood, take off his knew what was coming, and from the head of 

friends, hut exercises his powers on the imitation of well-known public “Ahj you’ll hear some imitations up-stairs 

personages, whose peculiarities afford admirable opportunity for this 11 astonish you; eh, Pareot?” Whereat Paerot smiles 

style of entertainment. i^ervously to_drink nothing out of his coffee-cup. 

Of course there never was a man who imitated that didn’t offer to . dnen the host rises, and we go up-stairs. Nightingales and Larks 
give you Buckstone, within flve minutes after you’d made his Me. Nayke give us that exquisite duet” 

acquaintance, [or give him. without the offer. The latter case is, operetta ^ by Young ElTNa Pischee, the ama- 

perhaps, somewhat dangerous, unless for a professed expert like ^®^> you know, really quite another Ofpenbace,— “ oh, quite,” 
Paeeot, as an imitation without the previous announcement that it is ]^® all applaud ; and then, when the entertainment begins to flag, 
intended for So-and-So, is apt to cause mistakes among the audience, ?F. brmgs Paul P^^eot from somewhere, out of a comer and 
and lead to questions far from complimentary to the imitator’s skill. ^ ir ^ uiuch as the street conjurer suddenly shows the little 
As a rule it is safer to say, “This is Buckstone,” and do Buck- travelling doll poppmg out of the bag when he has beenior some time 
STONE, than to do Buckstone first, and then have the chance of being g^PPOseci to have been absent on a voyage to China. So, unexpectedly, 
annoyed by some one saying, “ Excellent ! Compton wastn’t it ? ” d^^ROT steps into tlm centre of the drawing-room. Some people ask 
Paul Paeeot need never preface any of his mimetical illustrations, 74® ti-e is, and what he is ^ing to do, and others, proud of the know- 
I ’m sure; but he does, and modestly gives out “This is Buckstone,” auswer that this is Paeeot, and now you ’ll hear him give the 
or “ This is Maceeadt,” as if to remove the chance of there being any wonderliu imitations in the world. 

doubt on the subject afterwards. This is Paul Paeeot’s one talent, ^^® ^^.lent. It doesn’t interfere 

and this he, so to speak, hides in a dinner-napkin, and brings it out lu fact they rather like expressiug aloud their testimony 

after dessert down-stairs, or up in the drawing-room afterwards, just to ^® Paeeot s excellent rendering of Buckstone, or Phelps, or Oomp- 
break the monotony of the songs and music, and give a special colour ®^, Wd^stee, m order to show how familiar they are with the 
to the evening’s amnsement. ongmals, whom, they give you to understand, they know privately; or, 

“My dear,” says Lady Dodo to Mes. Macaw, “these people draw ^^® schoolboys used to say, “at home.” 

their audiences, they have their ‘ following ’ just as preachers have, and (To le Contimed^ 

there are sets where acting and charades and tableaux are all the rage ; 

2 .2 7 ^ ^ " i I ■ - , 


and wherever they are given, it is absolutely necessary, in order to 

obtain a complete success (which implies that you have made the pre- AMEEICANISED MEDICINE 

vious party-giver jealous, and have raised the spirit of emulation * -d* -uxtt -lt i t. 

among the intendmg hosts) to be supported by ^such a galaxy of ^ ^4? itight klpnourable the Peesedent op the Board op Trade 
talenV as the old playbills used to say, as Mi. Nippee, Me. Waoq-, JF® I*® other day, we are gradually Americanising all our rnstitu- 

Me. Poodel, and Me. Paul Paeeot. Mes. Hummtn Btede must , ^® s^®P> Posterity, at least, may see a President writing 

have a part in your operetta, and so must Miss Eynch. Also, my dear FS Message to Parhament. Some little time, however, may have to 
IdES. MACAWi in arranging your pieces recoEect that Mes. Byrde before every one of our British institutions shall have been 

always likes to perform with Mr. Rattels Nayke, who you know has "^koUy Americanised. Of social institutions will probably precede 
a beautiful tenor voice, and invariably plays the Lovers. Mr. Byrde, ® undergoing Americanisation. Among those of our 

I beliF®j” I contiuues Lady Dodo, “has no great liking for Mr. ^stitutions that are especially getting Americanised, is a part of our 
Nayke, nor for private theatricals in general, though his wife makes -t^css, professmg to afford us information which it calls ‘^reliable,” and 
him give them : but that is nothing to us. Only recollect, my dear ® ^.bounding in announcements on which we may rely it their 
Mrs. Macaw, that if he is to do anything in office on the Stage, let P^aseolo^ strikes us as the language of truth and honesty. Some of 
Um he Frompter. Mes. Byrde prefers th5, and you now a Prompter ^kese notifications are formed on models whereof a contemporary thus 
cannot leave his place for a minute.” quotes an example : — 

So LiDY Dodo weat through her elemental ^teuotioM to the « A Vondbbpui, MBDiCDra.— Ihe foUowing adTerfiaement is from a recmt 
Macaws oi Macaw ; and hence it happened that Little Paul Paeeot New York paper : ‘ If you want a really pure, unsopbisticated * family pill ' 
was of the party. buy Dr. E— — -’s liver-euoouragiug, kicluey-persuading, silent perambulator-L 

I had— we had all of us. Goosey, Dormouse, and myself— heard so twenty-seven ia a box. This pill is as mild as a pet-laanb, and as searebing 
much of him that we expected to be snuffed out by Parrot’s wit and P ^ small tooth-comb.^ It don’t go fooling about, but strictly attends to 
brilliancy during dinner. It was an entirely gratuitous assumption, kusmess, and is as certain as an alarm clock.’’ 

Puffery resembling, if not quite equalHng, that above instanced in wit 
Sfh Prondence apparently and humour, is fast gaming ground among us. America has taught us 

with an especial eje to IPaeeot s benefit I say, whj should such an how to advertise. Thank Baenum, The advertising sheet, the poster 

placard, are in rapid course of being Americanised out and out! 
which he has been peculiarly adapted by Paoetious advertisements, like the foregoing one, tell on the British as 
bA AAOCA bA T. I,. weU as on the American MilHon. In other days the same .dass were 


4 ... j j • — il • — murcaisc. vve nave oeen, ana are conimoms to ue, 

one of our kio, nor were we to him. I didn’t know him by sight, and — 

no one pointed him out to me as the Great Paul Parrot. But << The tJse of Salisbnrv ’’ 

^®f® ke "w^, flke Jack Horner, in a comer, and taking bis food ■« , i j v-tr -l m. a jo' • * j? -n 

with that mimetic mouth, silently and placidly as one who knew his cc amateur ot old Church Chaunts and Services is familiar with 
power and future triumph, and would not discount his reputation by o v ? ®^ksbury,” but it is gratifyiag to find “ the use pf 

hazardiag an original observation. I noticed— not knowing who he °^ksbury extended from the old religious to the modem Civil 
was that he was rather particular about the salt, and had a mar- ®®^.^^®® ®i the country— in the chant of “ We ’ve got no work to do/’ 
vellously good appetite ; but though Miss Lambkin sat next him and as mtrpduced with excellent effect in the Lords, by the active-minded 
did all she knew to attract him, yet he hadn’t a word or a look Wen ^arquis of that ilk. To find work for the Lords in the first half of the 
for who forthwith began to practise her eye-battery upon a more o®®®i®^ ke putting Salisbury to very excellent use indeed. 

ausceprible individual, who shall be nameless here, and who would — ' 

have utterly succumbed before the attack, had he not been previously legal charge 

^ed against the insidious advances of the Sheepseye Pamily, whereof * . a j a7 a ® ' 

Miss Lambkin is of course a member. Mu- Battels Nake was at ■ Contemporary stated that 

her other elbow, and he was, naturally enough, engaged, as usuM (but ‘‘ The trial of the [great Nun Case cost about two hundred and fifty pounds 
^ ^^0 oertamly ditt Took wntinnl:. , a day." 

^naea Hie Lady Birds had retired to coauaence 'wubliag alof^ and A. Cockney £dead adds, that ■was ahoat a Naa-died every two horns. 
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HOGUES ALL! 

Comb ! Perhaps we, eminently respectables of the shop, 
the office and the counting-house, had better not turn up 
the Vhites of our eyes in such ver^ holy horror over the 
sinful sixpenny defrauders by false weights and measures, 
when forty per cent, of us are detected by the Lalana 
Eevenue Commissioners in making false returns to the 
Income-Tax, under Schedule D, and to the tune of 130 
per cent, under the mark, on the average statement of our 
profits. 

Let us add the figures for our own more edification. 

Out of 350,000 persons assessed under Schedule B., 
140,000 make false returns. 

Amount returned and paid on, £44,042,000. 

Amount not returned and not paid on, £57,254,000 ! 

The Metropolis accounts for a fifth of the total assess- 
ment under Schedule B. 

Every man who relieves his own burden by a dishonest 
return, throws an additional burden on his honester neigh* 
hour. 

We would suggest that Schedule B. should be printed 
with a motto from Falstc ^: — 


COMPETITIVE BEITISH JTJRIEJS. 

Me. Punch, 

CoNsrDEEiN& the great Convent triaJ^ every Briton must feel 
a very great exaltation of his already high fopinion of a British Jury. 
In that case twelve Protestant jurpnen had to settle a Question of 
convent law between contending Soman Catholics. What next P 
Another such body of gentlemen may have to determine doctrinal dis- 
putes. A Me. Pboulkbs has written a certain letter to Aechbishop 
Manning — ^his Archbishop. It is denounced by a portion of the 
Homan Catholic Press as heretical. Me. ErouLoss, however, pro- 
fesses Catholicism, and has not been excommunicated. Now, suppose 
Me. Epoulkes were to bring an action against any organ of his own 
denomination for calling him a heretic. Surely he might : heretic is a 
hard word. An accusation of heresy is calcuhted to do a man iniury 
with his co-religionists, may even subject him to special damage. Well, 
suppose an action of libel to be brought on that ground by Mik 
Epoulkbs^ or any one else in the hke case. The defendants would 
plead a justification, and call authorities to support it. Opposite 
experts would be called by the plaintiff, including, perhaps, those who, 
if they deemed him a heretic, should, and womd, officially have pro- 
nounced him one. Then, of these differing Boman Catholic doctors, 
a British Protestant Jury would have to decide which were right and 
which were wrong in deciding whether the plaintiff was a heretic or 
not. Siug^ 

0 tremendous British Jury ! ” 

Of course the same arbiters may also be called upon, in like manner, 
to determine a similar controversy between Wesleyans, Independents, 
Baptists, or litigants of any other Protestant persuasion. Churchmen 
inclusive, and even Jews as well. 

Now^ therefore, your British Jury ought to be perfectly fit to perform 
the united functions of the Court of Arches and the Consistory of 
Bom^ together with every kind of Bissenting Council or Conference, 
and the mbunal which serves for the Jewish Sanhedrim into the bar- 
gain. To be, however, thoroughly up to all this work, British jurymen 
m general can hardly, perhaps, be considered to have had Quite so 


much education as they ought. But that advantage could be insured 
only by a system of examinations — at which the majority of persons at 
present liable to serve as jurors would take exceedingly good care to be 
plucked. The sole way to get any of them to pass would „be that of 
paying jurymen liberally for their services. If this were" don^the 
examinations for the Jury List might even be made competitive. What 
a noble institution the British Jury would then become 1 There would 
be no more petty juries ; every jury would be a Grand Jury. Com- 
posed of successful competitors, our British Jury would indeed be 
what, in original language, I may venture to call the envy of sur- 
rounding nations and the admiration of the world. 

The honour, and still more the emolument, of being empanelled "on 
a jury would then be .sought, instead of the inconvenience and the 
loss being, if possible, avoided, by the generality of persons in the 
position of ^ Householubb. 

P.S. What wonld be a small addition to the County rates F Only 
the price of exemption from a burden and a bore often attended with a 
ruinous loss of that time which is money. 

A YEGETABLl GIANT. 

The Builder reports the arrival from Nicaragua of specimens of 
“ one of the most gigantic nlants in the vegetable kingdom.” They 
may be said to be connected with the aristocracy of that kingdom, as 
the plant is closely allied to” those distinguished members of the 
Jrum family, our English “Lords and Ladies.” It has only one leat 
but that one is nearly fourteen feet long, supported on a stalk measur- 
ing ten. The fiower-stem is afoot in. circumference— the fiower, or 
spathe itself, two feet in length. As to colour this Aracean, or 
Aroidean. monster is “purplish blue,” and it exhales “ a pow©^ 
carrion-like odour,” being thus strong in full proportion to its size. 
Eiually, our architectural contemporary informs us that “as this re- 
markable species of Aroideee is quite new to men of science, it has not 
as yet received a name.” In complunmit to the City of London, 
suppose the botanical authorities call it Gogmagogm greeoeoieM, 
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MILITARY ARITHMETIC. | 

Y DEAR Mr. CaRD^WELLj I 
I COKGRATtTLATE yoU ' 

heartily upon the progress 
/V ^ arithmetic which you are 

makiug at the War Office. 

? predecessor never 

studied farther than addi- 
tion; but you are bold 
mIw Wl enough to venture on some 
/ilfir MS problems in reduction. 
Im You will require both skill 

Im courage in mastering 

/im Wi 

m Km afraid while you have me 
m ^ think that 

j H ’||j J on the whole you have 
gL mff worked out your four first 

® V imj sums with very fair success. 

II ^^mll mh The reduction of the Army 
II ® eleven thousand men, 

A M and the reducing of the esti- 
Diates by a million and a 
f ^ ^ quarter, are problems you 

I ^ may pride yourself onhaving 
^ yf nearly conquered. This is, I 

\ consider, a good result of 

J , . , . labour, seeing that you did 

not begin to work till Christmas. Still yon cannot be too careful in 
the way you do your sums. Here, for instance, are mistakes which 
you might have well avoided 

** The most useful arms in the Service are undoubtedly the infantry of the 
line and the artillery. In the former we have reduced some 7000 men, in the 
latter 1439. The least useful branch of the Service for military purposes, or, 
as far as w© are avrare, for any purpose but such as the beefeaters would 
ansvyer as well, is the household cavalry ; and in these corps the reduction 
amounts to 12 men I ” 

I don’t thh^ beefeaters on horseback would look by any means so 
imposing as life-guardsmen, and it is chiefly as mere ornaments that 
our life-guards of use. Still in the eyesight of a taxpayer their 
looks may seem imposing in quite another sense, if he only takes the 
trouble to consider what they cost Mm 

** The cost of the 1308 life-guardsmen, who delight the nurserymaids in 
St. James’ P^k, is no less than £121,834, without including the expenses 
'Connected with their barracks; while the same number of artillery and 
i n f a n try men would cost £62,866 and £52,320 respectively. In other words 
the country pays for each showy life-guard who appears in London, or Windsor 
£93 per annum, as compared with £47 for the gunner and £40 for the foot- 
floZdier, for service in every part of the world.' ’ 

THiat we want our Army for is uot^^for splendour hut security. We 
enlist recruits for soldiers, not for showmen. Never mind how nurse- 
maids may cry for their lost loves, Eeduce the Ornamentals, when 
next you try your baud at a problem in reduction. The Sovereigns of 
France and of Austria aud of Prussia are each of them content with 
two hundred for their body-guard, and if the thirteen hundred life- 
^ards were reduced to the same number, I think the fact would not 
be displeasing to our Queen, and, as a tax-payer, it could not but be 
pleasing to yonr qamwtfras . 


A STBANGE SPECTACLE. 

The ^hideous struoture,* the semaphore in Parliament Street, as Captain 
Dawson Daheb called it, will he Drought before the House hy Tiirn on 
Monday."— Taper Brnmary, 

How many policemen were required to bring it in ? Was it sent 
hack again, or consigned to the custody of the Sergeant-at-Arms ? Did 
the Members think what they were doing, when they allowed this 
/'hideous structure” to be introduced within their walls? The pre- 
cedent once established, what is there to prevent all the other hideous | 
objects in London being brought before the House, until the Lower 1 
Chamber is turned into sl' Clmmber of Horrors ? The Statues alone i 
would so scare and terrify Members t^t it would become a matter of 
great difficulty to get together a sufficient number for the transaction 
of business. The House knows something of ugly jobs, but nothing to 
oqual these. | 

Impromptu on a Tumble. 

(j5y a TacksliAer from the Idgmr lam Platform^ 

Tod shee I ’ve got no heush ahtemdi: 

Tha’s too mnsh sorra-warra— an’ brandy. 


HINTS FOE CONTHESATION. 

" On the_ behaviour of Thermometers in a Yacuum,” the title of a 
paper lately read before the Hoyal Society, — worded, by the way, as 
though thermometers were creatures of flesh and blood instead of tubes 
of glass and quicksilver^ aud accountable for their actions— leads 
one to think of the behaviour of Society in a vacmun or pause in con- 
versation, and the valuable auxiliary that man or woman is who can 
flil it up with suitable stopping. For Society abhors a vacuum, and 
you secure honours and rewards, smiles ana invitations, by making 
its existence, when you are present, an impossibility. The newspapers 
carefully examined will often supply material. Take tMs as a sample. 

" Sir Chardes Bright has picked up the electric cable lost last year 
between Florida and Havannah.” There are famous Tvras now ex- 
hibiting in London, and a Giantess, also a Circassian Lady, all doing, 
it is reported, a good business in shillings ; but if Sir Charles could 
be iuduced to show Mmself in the character of the strongest man that 
ever lived, and perform a few feats of this sort, the receipts would be 
enormous, and he would soon pick up a fortune. (Newspapers want 
very careful editing : here are two or three little mishaps. The eminent 
Frenchman lately dead, M. Troplong, the President of the Senate, is 
registered in one of the chronicles as having been born in “1705 ” ; the 
actor now. playing at Drury Lane is spoken of as “Dr.” Dillon; and 
a young lady of the name of “ Edith ” is twice mentioned in a notice 
of School, who was certainly not in the piece when we had the pleasure 
of seeing it.) 

You will find everybody still in the bines, and you are recommended 
to buy a scarf and charter a steamer, and “ Go to Putney ” to see the 
Boat Eace, if yon have social engagements for the 17th and following 
days, and do not wish to be completely stranded in conversation, or 
considered a poor dull creature unacquainted with the light entrees of 
the table— the names of the crews, and the Court Circular, and the new 
colour, and bicycle Yelocipedes, and the fate of Dbmonia Huddberurn 
in the last number of The Monthly Btimulmt, and only caring for such 
solid fare as the Debate on the Second Beading, or Habitual Criminals, 
or the Site of the Law Courts, or President Grant, whose Cabinet 
you will be surprised to find does not enter half so much into table-talk 
as Mrs. Thwaitis’s, or Madam Eaohel’s furniture. 

Take the opportunity, when discussing the Bace, (wMch you may be 
certain the papers will say was attended by a greater crowd than in any 
previous year, and was timed by one of Mayne Spring’s chronographs,) if 
there is a seaman present,^ to ask Mm what “ logarithmic waves ” are ; 
and do not be astonished if the great contest brmgs on the cloth other 
Dniversii^ matters of the highest moment. Can yon guess what they ■ 
are? You very properly suggest ^unattached Students, or new Pro- | 
fessorships, or the Abolition of Beligious Tests, or, perhaps, the Keble 
College ? Nothing of this sort will' come on for hearing. You mistake 
if yon suppose that the main object of a modern University education 
is study : you would jump to a right conclusion if you said it was sport. 
Oxford and Cambridge are splendid Gymnasinmsi with the public 
schools for preparatory academies^ and will soon, no doubt, ^ have 
athletic Professors, Fellows, and Scnolars ; and men will go out in the 
Athletical school just as they do now in that] of History or Natural 
Science — only in greater numbers. Boat-races, cricket-matches, bil- { 
liard-matches, racket-matches, athletic sports — ^with all these pressing 
engagements to attend to, is it not unreasonable to expect a man to find 
time ibr a careful study of the works of Thucydides and Aristotle, 
or the tedious 'productions of Euclid and Newton? So— for you 
■will hardly like to appear an ignoramus in the presence of a youug 
gentleman with perfect clothes and' a faultless arrangement of Ms hair, 
whose parents pay three hundred a year that he may decorate the 
family sideboard with silver cups and medals— qualify yourself in- 
stauter to talk about pole-jumping, and hurdle-races, and putting the 
weight, and throwing the 'hammer, and the wide jump, and the^ high 
jum|), and all the other new University studies which, by their intro-, 
duction into the academical curriculum, are bringing plenty of business 
to a most valuable class of men— the suversmiths—and, as some people 
tMnk, to the doctors also. But if Paterfamilias approves of ^ this 
atMeticism, on the whole preferring it to asceticism, who need growl ? 


Bern Acu Tetigisti. 

Sir C. E. Trevelyan suggests that Cleopatra’s needle should he 
brought from Alexandria and set up on the Thames Embankment, iu 
the open space between the new wings of the Temple, facing the river. 
We confess we can’t quite see the point even of so large a needle on 
such a site. We would suggest, as a more appropriate posiriomou 
geograpMcal and other considerations, the front of the India Office, 
and beside the needle, a statue of John Duke oe Argyll, as the 
greatest Cam’el living, trying to get through the eye of it ! 


" Party Processions.”— Goir^ down to Supper. 
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A UNIVERSITY BOAT-BACB SONG. 
(adapted peom moobe.) 

Kabk ! as the clocks the quarters chime. 

The sound of the sweeping oars in time ; 

Hark ! as the bright, blue blades appear. 

The crowd, the cry, and the rolJhig cheer I 
Row, Oxford, row, the stream runs fast. 

The Wimaing-post's near, and the Bridge is past. 

See, as you flash through the spuming swirl. 

See ! the blue crest upon braid and curl ; 

Now, for the love of tue girls on the shore. 

Pull, stroke and bow, pull every oar ! 

Row, Cambridge, row, the stream runs fast. 

The Winning-post *s near, and the Bridge is past. 

Ply on the tide this afternoon ! 

City and Town will shout for you soon ; 

City and Town wiU. wish for you there — 

Cool heads, stout hearts, and wiud to spare. 

Row, victors, row, the stream runs fast. 

The good Ship is here, and the danger ’s past. 


LORD GLASGOW. 

Lobd Glasgow is gone. He seems, though but a racing nobleman, 
to merit a word from^ Munich. Por he was also a racing gentleman. 
He loTed the sport for its own sake, and took its risks and chances as 
sport.*^ So the real tTuriP-maal, the fellow who cares no more about 
his horse, except as a thing to play with, than you care about the dice 
that give you the bar point, called him eccentric. He had a bothersome 
habit of not naming his horses, and this was inconvenient to the betting 
rascals, whose vocal powers, except for bad language, are small. He 
was a gentleman— -peace to his marm^ and those of ms steeds. 


Tbdb Height op Pashioh. — Ladies* Hair as now worn. 


A SAINT REHABILITATED. 

St. Geobge, in his character of a gallant knight on horseback, 
spiking a dragon, was disgracefully removed from the sovereign ; and 
MT, Funch has scarcely cared to take a sovereign since. If he does, it 
is only to do like other people, and because that coin does as well as 
any other to shy at a waiter after dinnen and in exchange for the 
cigar-light. But St. George, as the iplly Cappadocian Baker, has 
never had h^ justice done him, and Mr. Fmch inclines to consider 
him in this light. The notion came into his head at St. George*s own 
Hall, nearly opposite the Polytechnic, the other night, while he was 
listening to the Christy Minstrels, who made musical the echoes of 
that highly superior edifice. It occurred to Mr. Funch that he would 
write them an opera, to be called George, the Cappadocian^ or the Brave 
British Baker. We hereby copyright the idea. There be passages 
in the life of St. George which would not only delight, but instruct. 
We should not leave out the Dragon, but should put him in a new 
light. George was brave, but a cheat. The Dragon was the type of 
the Magistrates who seek to prevent bakers from cheating. We 
should not give George the victory, though he gets it now-a-days, 
thanks to the imbecile idiotcy of Vestries, but we should repress him oy 
means of the beautiful Princess. We forget whether Cappadocia is a 
place where blacks live ; but no matter ; we should certainly let the 
Christy Minstrels wear their sable, though we never could comprehend 
why really charming melody should come more 'pleasantly to the ear 
through redded lips than from an artist*s natural mouth. Yes, we are 
rather nuts upon our Cappadocian opera, and shall probably give the 
scenarw at an early date. Meantime, go to St. George’s Hall, and hear 
the Minstrels ; for they are exceeding good, both in serious and ebmie 
work, and they have excluded all the vulgarity which used to make 
Funch long to break the woolley heads of other days. 


A Sweet Idea. 

Givin'g sugarplums to children, if not^an act of bonhomie^ may surely 
be regarded as an act of bonbon-homie. ' 

1 The Qubbii*s Zeff.— T axes. 
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HINTS FOR CONVERSATION. 

Volunteer Review, a dis- 
tinct thing altogether from 
an Amateur Magazine, is 
to he held nest Monday 
at Dover, and you are 
hereby cautioned not 
fire on as your own that 
joke about “Dover’s Pow- 
der ” which you read in a 
newspaper, when once 
before Shakspeare’s Cliff 
reverberated with the roar 
of riflery, and the poor 
samphire-gatherer hung 
halfway down, ^ terror- 
stricken at the warlike pro- 
ceedings of the Honourable 
Artillery Company. 

You have heard of 
speaking-trumpet, of fa 
tasting-order, of smelKng. 
salts, of a touching dis- 
course, of a laughing-stock, 
a crying evD, a walking 
dictionary, a “ talking 
oak,” and many other 
things which, if there is 
any accuracy in language, 
must be considered as en- 
dowed with the senses and faculties of animate beings ; and we have 
now to acquaint you with the existence of another member of the same 
category — always be scientific in your nomenclature— which, if it can 
be generally introduced into Society, will prove a real blessing to the 
dullest, the shyest, the youngest of its victims, and save them from the 
weather and cold extremities. The discovery we have made is that 
there is such a thing as a Conversational Sofa.” Only secure that 
priceless treasure, and you will never again have to resort to the 
earthquake, or the Irish Church Debate, or the prospectus of the 
amalgamated operas— the new “Musical tinion”— or Prince Arthur’s 
visit to Ireland (the MIarchioness oe Ely’s country-house will be 
known in history as “Arthur’s Seat”), or any other of those subjects, 
which when started are a fatal symptom that old Addleby or Young 
Boobison is pumped dry, and attacked with the distressing thought 
— ^what on earth am I to say next ? 

Do people ever talk upholstery when assembled round “The 
Mahogany Tree,’’ just as they talk dress, or wines, or horses ? If so. 
please to try and find out from some thoroughly well-informed person, ana 
get to the bottom of it if you can, what an “occasional” chair is, and 
what it is at those not infrequent times when it is not a chair ? Will 
you also ask the lady who has just charmed you with that tender 
andante of Mendelssohn’s, ,what “ warmed pianos” are, and what is 
the caloric appHed to these instruments, and if coal whethelr Silks-tone ? 

Everybody should have a good word and a good wish for the Volun- 
tary System. Were you not once jrourself (for six weeks) a very 
ineffective private in the Third Stockiughamshire Rifles, and was not 
the drill-sergeant almost driven to drink by the uncertainty you displayed 
as to which was your right leg and which was your left, and did you 
not resign, on the plea of a lengthened stay in the Metropolis, rather 
than have your nether limbs distingnishcd by chalk symbols ? Unless^ 
therefore, you are greatly changed, and have seen the error of your 
legs since those pleasant days (notwithstanding the drill-sergeant) at 
Trenteydc, you are not very likely to be found amongst the plucky men 
who wdi leave home in the gray of the morning and their uniform on 
Monday, the 39 th, and return, covered with dust and glofy, a little after 
midnight. As, however, you may be dining out on'that day at some hos- 
pitable house which has sent its gallant contingent to the great muster, 
prepare for action by making yourself acquainted with the names of 
the officers in command of divisions and brigades, and the names and 
numbers as given in the papers,— which you had better make up your 
mind will be particularly vociferous that evening, — of the various corps 
which left the railway stations at 6 a-h., in high spirits and knicker- 
bockers, if you desire to get on satisfactorily with charming persons in 
pink tulle and blue silk whose parents, husbands, brothers, and— lovers 
(there is probably now a genteeler term, but wfe don’t know it, and this 
is in Sha&speare and Temyson) have gonfe forth to march past a flagstaff, 
and increase the traffic receipts of the London, Chatham and Dover 
Railway. 

lou ihay he as ignorant of musketry drill, as of harpoonmg, you may 
be as el^ohsy with a rifle as you would he with a th^olite, you may 
think Mh. Cardwell right not to increase the capitation grant Wt 
you. must wish the Volunteer army (to whom i^tfer Monday will 4ot 
be exactly a holiday) fine weather, a pleasant journey, a successful 
meeting, and— reasonable hotel-charges. 


P.S. GrumbKng are you, because there is nothing in this despatch 
about the Irish Church Debate ? Go to your “Essence of Parliament.” 
You are sure to find there far better hints than any we can offer. 


THE LAST LAUNCH AT DEPTEOBD. 

Loyally and Lovmyly Dedicated ly Mr. Punch to H.R.H. Princess 
Louise. 

Ie there’s a spirit of the tree, as fair Greek fable tells. 

And the green blood of the Dryad is the sap of acorn-bells, 

Not death, but higher life, befalls the Nymphs of the oak-trees 
That are squared and shaped, and set to frame the ships that rule the 
seas. 

And they were not doleful Dryads, but exulting ones that spread 
Their unseen wings for shelter of Louise’s gracious head. 

As she faced the nipping March wind, like a daughter of the sea. 

To christen the last war-ship that from Deptford launched will be. 

Lift high the wine, sweet Prmcess, and with blood-red baptism crown, 
The bows, slow creeping streamwards, as the dog-shores are stmcx 
down : 

And, fit naiiie for last heart of oak that from Deptford-slips shall glide, 
Bid “ God speed ” to The Druid, as she curt’sies to the tide. 

’Tis the last launch from Deptford ; the old yard has had its day t 
Times change and war-ships with them ; oak yields to iron’s swuy : 
There ate wider slips and statelier sheds, and broader quays elsewhere. 
And Wi^dem says “ concentrate,” and Thrift says “ save and spare.” 

Deptford is now a frowsy place, ill-smelling, dank and low. 

Where muddy banks are eat away by a foul stream’s festering flow : 
Whete low Tice haunts and flaunts, and flares, fed full on sailors’ gains, 
Aiid thi?eateniiig them with surer wreck than all lee-shores ot ndains. 

Slit the Deptford that we look on, to whose yard we bid good bye, 

Was once the Deptford, where, in pride. The Great Harry wont to he ; 
Wher^ lusty King to lordly ship, from his Greenwich palace near. 

Bluff King Hal among his shipwrights showed broad breast and face 
of cheer. 

With delicate Anne Boleyn upon his brawny arm— 

Lamb and Lion, — monarch’s majesty, enhancing woman’s charm — 

To mark, well-pleased, how in his yard the work sped swift along, 

Erom fair keel to tall top-side of swift pink and carrack strong. 

And rapid ran the Ravensboume, a cleanly country stream, 

Glassing in its^ bright bosom, brave attice, and banners’^gleam. 

When, fenc’d in tower of jewelled ruff and tun of pearled robe. 

Came good Queen Bess to welcome Captain Drake from round the 
globe ! 

'Twas in this very Deptford creek was drawn The Golden Hind, 
Eragrant with spices of New Spain, rich with heap’d spoils of Ind, 

As to bold Queen bold Buccaneer knelt on his own deck-board 
Plain Cartain Drake, and rose again Sir Prancis from her sword. 

Twas in Deptford yard, from reign to reign, the PeTts ^ their credit 
won, 

Handing their craft of ship-builder from famous sire to son ; 

To Deptfbrd smug Sam Pepys took boat, iu CAarles’s thriftless dayi 
To note “ how still our debts do grow, and our fleet do decay/’ 

And hither, from the fair-trimmed yews and hollies of Bayes Court, 
Came a burly, bull-necked Muscovite, for labour dispoit 
Sturdy swinker, lusty drinker ; king with king, and tar with thr, 

The Northern Demiurgus, Russ Prometheus, Prter Tzab. 

Richer in slips and stores and sheds, there be other yards, I trow, 

But none more rich in memories. Old Dcj^tford yai-d, than thou. 

It was well done and woriMljr of a Princess fair and sweet. 

To christen the last war-babe, bom of thee into our fleet. 

And may The Druid iife’et disgirfiee the parentage she owUs, 

Or mar the glorious membries that spring from Deptford stones : 

May she bear her worthy England, and the wbdte hand that but now 
Has dashed the wine of baptism upon her shapely bow I 

* The Petto were the hereditary ehip-huildjers of the Engliflhmvy 
the days of iTAio® the First to those of James the Second. 


A Third Competitor. 

It may have escaped observation that on the day of the Univeri^ity 
Boat Race there were three eighty on the Riter— the Oxford Eight, the 
Cambridge Eight, and the Chiswick Eyot. 


YOI. ITL 
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“a penny saved is a penny gained.” 

Scotch EooGwrsimvist ** Ye dinna charge a Bawbee at a’ tee Brigs in 
Toon— D i te ? ” 

Toll-Kc&p&r. *'Oh, no— Blaohfriars and London Bridge are Free.” 

Scotch Excursionist {repocketvng com). ** E — ^EH THEN, wed ye be kind eneitoh 
JUST TO DIRECT ME TO LtTNNON BrIDGB ? I” 


A CHANT FOE COLLEGE ATHLETES. 

How doth the busy TJndergrad { 

Improve each shining hour. 

Loving each new athletic fad/* 

To show his muscle’s power ! 

To learn to row and feather well. 

What awful pains he takes ? 

But just to see his name in Eellf [ ' 

Full compensation makes. 

To pull stroke-oar, to coachTa crew, 

He aims to be a dab ; 

And such disgrace he never knew. 

As when he caught a crab. 

The cue, the leaijing-pole as well,’' 

Have each their charms for him^ 

Or at the gloves he takes a spell, 

To keep his lungs in trim. 

At cricket, racquets, or^at fives. 

He veams his skill to show ; 

And little time to spare he strives. 

To pass Ms Little Go. 

In feats of strength and games of skill 
His time must all be passed. 

Heedless that, ’spite of cram, ne^wiU 
Be sorely plucked at last. 


Papers out!of Print. 

We see aunouuced a recent invention by a foreigner for 
thoroughly obliterating printers’-ink from newspapers, so 
that to-morrow’s news may be published on returned 
sheets of the journal of to-day. This may he economical, 
and, if so, will perhaps be pretty generally adopted. We 
may live to hear of journals being hired for perusal, and 
then sent back to be cleaned and reprinted for next day. 
As for most of the French newspapers, and especially the 
“ Comic” ones, the sooner all the ink is taken out of them 
the better ; for what they print is frequently so unclean in 
its character, that they often should do penance by appearing 
in white sheets. 


The best Argument 'por the Endowed Schools 
Bill.— To show respect for Founder’s wishes. Throw 
over their wills. 


LAW APPEAISING MEDICINE. 

Attention, Judges, Gentlemen of the Long Eobe, and British PubHc 
at large, to the foUowing utterance of the Master op the EoLLS^re- 
ported to have been delivered in Sanger v. Sanger, ex parte Dr. 
James Clark. Note that the sum referred to in it was that of a 
hundred guineas, which Dr. Clark having at first declined, had 
finally accepted. 

‘‘ His Lordshep said,— I think this sum is even more than Dr. Clark is 
entitled to, and I must dismiss his summons with costs from the time when 
he rejected the guardians* offer of a hundred guineas. I think it right to add 
that if the case had not ended as it has, I should have disallowed the visits to 
the sea-side altogether, as well as the concluding item, and have materially 
reduced the allowance for visits,*' 

^ Dr. Clark had, as a general practitioner, attended two young ladies, 
sisters, the elder for some slight complaint, the younger for measles 
and other ailments of a dangerous kind which “required his continuous 
care and attention for many weeks.” These young ladies were at 
school at St. John’s Wood. Dr. Clark had pmd one hundred and 
twenty-five visits, inclusive of two journeys to Worthing and three. to 
Brighton, besides meetiug Sir William Jbnnbr iu consultation thiice. 
He charged at the rate of a guinea a visit — or half-a-guinea, when he 
saw the two. His whole claim amounted to £310 5s, M., wMch, 
besides extra charges for the journeys out of town, comprised a fee of 
six guineas paid to Dr. Jenner, and forty guiueas for “ correspondence 
and sundry consultations and interviews with the solicitors and other 
parties interested in the canse.” This for wMch he had sued 
the guardians of the young ladies, Dr. Clark had “adjourned from 
Chambers,” whereat the Chief Clerk had awarded Mm £82 13#., wMch 
the i^siBROPTHE Eolls appears to have tiiought enough, as, he 
considered a hundred guiueas too much. 

It may be that Dr. Clark, in the amountwMch he claimed, did not 


at all under-estimate the value of medical attendance. But did the 
Master op the Bolls not somewhat depreciate that commodity in 
appraising so much of it as Dr. Clark had supplied those youug ladies 
at less than a hundred g'lineas ? Did not the learned Judge under- 
value it, if not absolutely yet relatively ? Lord Eomilly has ascended 
to the eminence wMch he adorns from the Bar. Does he acc 9 unt 
the remuneration asked by Dr. Clark for medical services, 
however exorbitant simply considered, to be at all unreasonable m 
comparison with that to wMch a corresponding quantity of forensic 
work is commonly allowed to entitle barristers ? It is true that 
Dr, Clark’s own counsel acknowledged that his charges were large. 
One would like, however, to know how much the briefs of those learned 
gentlemen have cost Dr. Clark, and whether the fees wMch they 
are accustomed to derive from their clients fall, on an average, veiy 
much below the rate at which that medical gentleman^ charges his 
patients. If a tariff were to be fixed for Law, proportionate to that 
wMch the Master op the Bolls adjudges to MTeoiome, would not the 
legal profession, and especially the Bar, have to^ deplore a loss of 
income wMch lawyers could now incur only from circumstances affect- 
ing their labour-market, so as to occasion a tremendous &11 in fees ? 


Representation of Sliop. 

The legal profession owes a debt of gratitude to Mr. T. Chambers 
for opposing Mr. Baines’s Libel Bill, wMch would tend materially to 
diminish the number of actions brought against newspaper proprietors. 
In order to discharge this obligation, the inferior class of attorneys, 
and the lower Members of the Bar, might dub together and get up a 
subscription for the pxupose of presenting the honourable and learned 
gentleman with a gift wig. 


HABrc-UAL Criminals.— Exorbitant Tailors. 
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PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Moiojat, Mai'cTi 15. This week, but not until Thursday, beg:an the 
Grand Remonstrance against the Irish Church Bill, which the Con- 
servatives call fcipoliation, but Mr. Disrajili will not— he draws the 
line at Confiscation, a much prettier word, and derived, as Mr. Pmch's 
boys, just home for Easter, inform him, from the Latin signifying 

laid up in the public treasury.” This is rather a happy escape from 
nonsense, only we doubt whether the Conservatives, generally, are suffi- 
ciently up in their classics to appreciate their leader’s delicate euphemism. 
Laid up in the public treasury is just what the Irish Church revenues 
are going to be. 

But Mr, Punch will briefly note the work which preceded the Re- 
monstrance. On Monday the Lords took the Criminals in hand, made 
the clause against the Receivers of Stolen Goods still more severe, 
and listened to the appeal of the Pawnbrokers, who allege that a great 
many of them are too respectable to deserve to he mclnded in a 
Bill directed against rascaldom. This appeal was felt to be reasonable, 
and there is to be a separate measure for the Universal Uncle. Why 
the Marine Store-keepers should also be allowed consideration, Mr. 
Punch is unaware, as he considers them pests, who do more to 
encourage the breeding of thieves than any class of the Qfebst’s 
subjects. He would like to see them extirpated. But he trusts that 
the powers which will be given to the police for dealing with them will 
be carried out with such persistent and unrelenting vigilance and 
severi^ that the abominable trade will soon become hardly worth 
following. Mr. Mrltee Moss is also to be legislated for, and we 
hope that he also wili hear something greatly to his disadvantage. 

Alberman Waterlow was declared unduly elected, on the ground 
that he had not relinquished a Government contract quite early enough. 
Formalities are valuable, but Mr, Punch will be sorry if an energetic 
and able reformer of social grievances should not be again returned. 
Mr. Mtatx victor at Bradford^ took his seat, and Mr, Punch joined in 
the cheer which greeted this distmgiushed Dissente]^ because, though 
the former is by no means in accord with Mr. Miall upon many 
subjects, he is a thoroughly honest champion of the opinions which 
he professes. Miall, according to the learned Mr. Mark Arthoitt 
Lower (whose book on the denvation and meaning of family names is 
the pleasantest of reading) is from Mighrll, a mediaeval form of 
Michael, which it may be agreeable and consoling to the Member 
for Bradford to know, when he is fighting with the Dragon Establish- 
ment. 

The “ heedless rhetoric "—headless would be as good a word— of a 
ridiculous Irish priest called Sharahan (what can it signify what a 
creature called Sharahah says ?) received more notice than it de- 
served. Most of the utterances of such folk may be dismissed in the 
spirit in which Fontenelle spoke of his brother, also a priest. 
^‘What does your brother say, M. De Fontehelle ? " '‘In the 
morning he says mass.” “And in the evening?” “ In the evening 
he does not know what he says.” 

We then had a most interesting speech from Mr. Forster, ex- 
nounding his scheme for the Reform of Enfiowed Grammar Schools. 
If pcQple comprehended the importance of this subject, they would 
talk ^inore about it. We have the means of giving a capital Secondary 
Education (as distinguished from Elementary) to every boy of “pregnant j 
and we have a net £350,000 to give it with. But we have let the 
schools go to the Juice, and it is very hard work to get a boy taught 
at all. If you send him to a costly school, he learns Greek and cricket, 
and if you send him to a cheap school he learns notbiag but slang. 
Wow, as we want him to learn some classics, much science, and several 
modern languages, reading, writing, and arithmetic, it is clear that our 
system is wrong. It could be all set right, without injury to anybody* 
and with incalculable benefit to myriads, by carrying out the wise in- 
tentions of our ancestors. This is what Mr. Forster’s Bill is designed | 
to effect, and we wish it all success. If the British Parent is better 
than a Parent of Goslings, he will wake up on this question. The Bil} 
goes to a Select Committee. 

The Univerrity Tests Bill was read a Second Time, after an able 
sp^k by Sir Rqurdell Palmeb* who purposes to introduce into it 
a d^iaiation that the admission of non-CLLurchmen to the government 
of the University shall not interfere with the system of religious in- 
struction now, or hereafter to be established there. This seems but a 
soit of anodyne effort, but it may soothe sundry. In the course of 
his speech he quoted CowiPEBfs^ description of the sheep who were sp 
fng^ned by the hounds that it was proposed by one terrified ovis 
that— 

“ To save otir Uvea we leap into the pit.” 

Mr, ^iogises for the burst of laughter which broke J&rom 

mm when next orator rosi^ ^ which seemed Ibo pm!e the 
bREAXiR, Rnd all around, but the was that the fines in the 

Then followed him his loving mate and true, 

But more discreet than he, a Cambrian Ewe.” 


for the next Member who rose was Mr. 0. Morgar, a clever Welsh 
Member. Of course, he is neither Sir Rotirdell’s mate, nor a Ewe, 
but that ’s nothing when a wittikism occurs. He spoke very well.^ So 
did Dr. Ltor Platpair, whom Mr. Punch welcomes to the political 
arena. The Bill was read a Second Time without a divisiou, though 
Mr. Hardy, admitting that there was as much personal religion 
(what’s this— a religion that likes personalities ?) among Dissenters as 
among Churchmen, fulminated valiantly against it, 

Tuesday was a Ballot Night. Mr. Leatham delivered about as 
good a speech for secret voting as you should desire to hear, and 
wished it made an instruction to the Committee, which is to sit on the 
question ofmaking Parliamentary and Municipal elections more pnre, 
that they should consider the Ballot. Sir George Grey and the 
Premier, however, thought this unadvisable, and the motion was 
withdrawn. Observe the Cartoon, for an exquisite and exact illustra- 
tion of the hugely mended prospects of “ Little Boy Ballot.” 

Mr. Whalley, having ventilated Income-Tax notions,^ was cruelly 
derided by Mr. Lowe, and replied that the Chancellor was impertinent, 
and therefore—mark the wise Whalley — he would divide. But Mr. 
Bright told him not to be so absurd, so be abstained. 

The only other remarkable things were that on the Party Processions 
Act Colonel Xrox (we told you that Our Colonel was to the fore) 
stated that Mr. Gladstone was about to fliug the Bible on the floor 
of the House. Whatever the Premier’s intentions may have been, he 
performed no such indecorous act that evening— nor has he done it up 
to th^ time of our gomg to press. 

Wednesday, Revenue officers can vote, but now they want a relaxa- 
tion of the law which prevents their meddling and muddling in elec- 
tions. Mr. Gladstone opposed the proposal, and spoke strongly 
against imitatmg one of the worst features of American arrangements. 
It was rejected by 207 to 88. 

Mr. Ayrton, for (lovernment, opposed the Bill for freeing news- 
papers from actions for libel in respect of reports, announcing that 
Government were going to bring in a great measure for establishing 
the Freedom^of the Press. This sensational announeement is worth 
noting— we fancied that the Press had made a Public Opinion which 
had already established that Freedom, but officials know best. 

' Thursday, My Lords had a spirited debate on the Administration of 
Law in Ireland, and there was much taunting of Government for 
letting loose the Fenians, whose friends exult and jeer. “No more 
advice” is to be given to the Queen on the subject, which means that 
the Fenians now in gaol are to stick there - and very proper, too. 

In the Comm 9 ns, as bath been said, the Grand Remonstrance began. 
Mr. Disraeli, in pursua^ice of notice, led off with an oration, termi- 
nating with a motion that tke Church Bill be rejected. Now, neither 
in the case of Mr. Disraeli, nor of the other speakers, is Mr, Punch 
going to flood bis invaluable space with notices of twenty times used 
arguments. He merely means note anything salient, or sapient. 

Mb. Disraeli’s speech was, in one sense* a failure. Yet Mr , Punch 
is not sure that such failure is not more honourable to bis candour, 
and more creditable to bis brains, than if be bad delivered tbe most 
fervent and brilliant of barangues against bis manifest convictions. 
The best thing that can be said of his speech is, that it utterly dissatis- 
fied his party, who were ominously silent;, who went e-way displeased, 
and whom it was sought to comfort next day by assuraUoes that 
there was the utmost wisdom in their chief’s ** stkdib^ moderation.” 
You may judge him generously, or cynically, according to your natures. 
If you take the former alternative, you may say that though accident 
has made him, the head of the Tories, he cannot talk their nonsense, 
and that as Macaulay wrote of Peel, he could but “perform the hard 
task of translating the gibberish of bigots into language which might 
not mis-become the mouth of a man of sense.” If the latter, you can 
hint that Mr, Disraeli was too clever to make a speech that should 
effectually prevent his ever taking advantage of the chapter of acci- 
dents, and again lead the House of Commons, Anyhow, he delivered 
a mere Perfunctory Protest. He expatiated upon the advantages of 
religion, and upon the freedom which a Union of Church and State 
had given us, and pictured the consequenoes of a destruction of tolera- 
tion. The Church of Ireland was not the only caiase of Irish disaffec- 
tion, and we should next have to deal with tbe Land. If the principle 
of confiscation were to be introduced into Ireland it must a|so bp In- 
troduced into England. After some ingenious batte^rmig at tbe details 
of the measure, and a few adroitly framed and amus&g paiadoxes, 
which he would be tbe last to call arguments, he described the nseasure 
as almost dangerous one. If Mr. Disraeli were bound to say any- 
thing, Punch does not see bow muck less be could say* bl bm position, 
but assuredly bis party has only to tbank bini fox siriDjgr iiem tbe 
broadest bint that Sie situatiQn must be aeo^ted. 

However, they were avmi^ W dear Sir Gsossoe JETOarsoN, wbo 
raved way oKe a good o]^ talked of Jesuitical sophistry, suhstitutiou 
of tbe Supremacy of gie Pope for tbe mild sway of tbe Queen, blow- 
ing-up of prisons by Fenians, wbo were rewarded by release, and be 
even revived tbe lamented Sibthore’s Timeo Banaos, We hoped 
those poor Greeks had gone to sleep. There were several more 
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speeches^ and tlie Irish Secretary made one of the best ‘which coidd be 
I delivered on the subject. “ The Bill was sweeping and severe, and it 
would be weakness and folly if it were anything else.^’ 

Friday. Yery effective spar^ipg between two clever Irish lawyers. 
Dr. B4Ln ancf the. present A.rTpnirjBT-GENEKAi for Hibernia, an ex- 
ulting address fropi Me. Miall, and a series of neatly-aimed shots from 
SiE DTApEQEi) I^op,Tp[pp'?]|’s spiaU-baire, were the noticeable incidents 
of the nighty closed by* one of the finest orations eyer 

delivered by JVCe. BitaHT. We had beard much about I^ligion, but 
Me. Bright injiroducgd the element of Christianity, which ass^rt^d it® 
power, and gaye tbd speaker a grander triumph than one 'of mere 
elogtuence, ho-^eyer splpndid. Sfeyer ‘ “ despair of ^ the republic,” 
while them are men |p speak such words, and men to listen to them as 
the English pommons to-night listened to Johh Bright. 


well-pressed guys. 




freat orators,’ must 
' cherish the belief that 
they are superior to 

dress, or the shabbiest men in the community would not be found so often in 
their ranks." 

All this is undeniable. There are, however, those who take no 
trouble whatever about their dress from quite another cause than the 
idea that it is unworthy of a sensible person. Let me describe one of 
them. Sir, I am accustomed, myself, to dress 'without the least regard 
to any other considerations than common decency, comfort, durability, 
cleanliness, and cheapness— I never did dress with much concern for 
aught else. That was simply because I knew it would be thrown away. 
In my best days even I was short, fat, and dumpy, not, indeed, exactly 
round as to figure, but oval : my circumference at the waist being my 

G reatest, and the measure thereof considerably exceeding my height. 

ly legs were what my schoolfellows cMled handy, as of course they 
remain ; and in growing older I have grbwn not taller but bigger 
round, so that my form approaches that of the Earth, and if I were a 
monk I might be said to belong to the O^der of Oblate fathers. 

In face 1 was, and am, what women euphepiistici?,lly cajl plain— in a 
plain word, nglyl Not only were my features ^ways coarse and 
lumpish, nearly, as they are now, hi;t they at all times wore a dull, un- 
inteJhgent expression, which has by no means improved with years ; 
and if I were quite as foolish as I look, I should be as great a fool, 
almost, as anyone I know. 

Now, if any arts of dress oould jiossibly have rendered my bodily 
msadvaiit^es otherwise than remarkable^ 1 should certainly not have 


msadvaiitages otherwise than remarkable^ I should certainly noi 
to d|:es^ iipi my yonlh at least, as ^eil'gsT’ 90^!^ '^ftopd. ' 


** Costly my as my purse copld buy." 

Because, never having Been an object of anybody's fea^ hare often 
had my personal defects ridiculed in my .OTO presence. When I was a 
boy some other boys would contmuaDy inform me of them ; just as 
men, who were once such boys, are, chiefly for want of anything wiser 
to sav, wont to remind e^ch tl^ they are getting old, losing 
their Imir, their teeth, their sight, their memory, ojr their intellect, 

Now^ so long as people say notKng ‘that is nkely to do me, any 
danmge^ I don't care a straw now thejrtaJk about me beJiind my Bac£ 
Anyhow they may laugh at me as ihucS as elver they tdease. Bhfl 
object to being made fun of to my face. If a man merely gird sif nay 


nose, and I pull bis, I commit an assault. Prudence may even forbid 
me to retort upon him in a sarcasm. Not resentiug his insult, I feel a 
temporary humiliation. To be sure it is only temporary, but for the 
time it is unpleasant, and could I avert this annoyance by wearing 
a better dress I would, unless it were too expensive. 

I should once have taken as great pains about my clothing as any 
fop cquld, if I had been so good looking a fellow as to be capable of 
'conciliating tbe favour of young ladies ; but I knew that nothing I 
could put on would prevent me from being outweighed, in their esti- 
mation, by every handsome fool. I have now attained to an age at 
which every man ceases to be an object of interest to the gentler sex, 
unless he is rich ; but, if I thought that, by an improvement of niy cos- 
tume, I could ingratiate myself with the better sort of them, I should 
still be^ disposed to adopt it. Circumstauced as I am, however, all 
expenditure ou decoration, which would be unavailing and not pay, is 
excluded by the economy which of necessity presides over my wardrobe. 
What I save by thus retrenching that outward show that could give 
me no pleasure, enables me to purvey gratification to a sensitive in- 
terior. So, albeit never taking the least'trouble about my dress, I am 
not, I contend, ever ill-dressed, pp the contrary, I say, I 
as well as I peed to, and thexefoxe ppbody can really dress better than 

Your humble Servant, 

Guido. 

P.S. I assure you that, whenever I cease to be importuned by 
beggars, I always purchase new apparel. I doubt whether I could 
dress much better than I do, if I tried to. I might quit the slop-shop, 
indeed, and employ a tailor tp make my clothes, if I could film anybody 
worthy of that name who would yenture. I could ask I^rI Epole, but 
think it very probable that be refuse. 


ABYSSINIA ! 

PiVE million pounds voted last Session for the Abp^inian war ! : 
Three more millions to^ be voted immediately by the present Parlia- , 
meat, and how much besides Bobert does not know. The Income-Tax 
payers had better make up their minds to be fleeced altogether to the 
amount of £10,000,000. For all these millions we have to show the ■ 
captives of the late Theodore, and a quantity of Glory. 0 Glory, 
what millions have been lavished in thy name I 

The Yankee soldiers in the Secession Civil War used to march smg- 
iug a song about John Brown's body, of which the burden began 
with “ Glory 1 Glory ! ” They^ sang that ultimately to ^the tune of 
many millions; so many that it is to be hoped they will not be in; 
a hurry to sing it again. Its notes were greenbacks, which, standing ^ 
for dollars, in sum equivalent to hundreds of millions of pounds 
sterling, formed altogether a tune that was very dolorous. 

Theodore was no Arminius, and Lord Napier op Magdada proved 
himself anything but a Yards, so that Her Most Gracious Majesty 
has no cause to cry, with Gjisar Augustus, “ 0 Napieb, restore me 
my legions ! ” But the Income-Tax payer may weU shriek, and ‘WiB 
find himself in case to shriek yet louder, “0 Abyssinia, giye me p^ck 
my millions ! ” . ^ _ 

The Income-Taxed‘’portion of the community may, however,^ (^nsole 
themselves with the consideration that, besides the Glory wkioh them 
country has made them pay for, there certainly are the rescued pri- 
soners to show. Glory, with nothing else, has generally been the most 
successful result of our wars, and now that battles have to be fought 
with iron-sided turret-ships, and projectiles so highly improved that 
shells cost from twenty pounds or so, and no shot that will make any 
considerable smash can be fired under some fiye pounds, the war tax- 
paying class cannot but implore the Government aud the Legislature 
to go to the very verge of national humiliation rather than incur i 
another Glory Bill which that class will be obliged tp defray. l 

A Trinity College (Dublin) man was. talking the oriier day upon 
’the small value attached to life by uncivilised nations. Somebody re- 
marked that in China, if a man were condemned to de^h, he hould 
easily hfre a substitute to die for him.. ^ Ah yes,” x 

believe many ppor fellows get their living by being substitutes 

wayr 

.Pu^er^ English, 

^ In the catalogue of the articles tq^be pf at 


tain -no matches, or was there no sideboard out sp gqod^as 
match fe? ‘fSe old woman's f 

New Member.—'* The Ear of the ttbuse.’^ 
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AWFUL SUMMUT 

That Tummas met as he was a-comih 'VThoam— Ta looked like a Mah a Ridin* ’pon ITawthin I 


POTOTT AND PHYSIO. 

Thanks to Mr. Torrens, who presented their petitions, above a 
beared Poor-Law Doctors appealed the other day to the Collective 
Wisdom of the conntry, for redress from certain gpievances imposed on 
ttiem by certainBoards of Poor-Law Guardians, who may not inmossibly 
be viewed as part of the Collective Polly of the country. Of these 
grievances the principal are over-work and underpay, and that there 
^^^ertamly some fair grounds for a grumble, the following will 

“There are parishes in London, and other great towns, where the pay of the 
medical omcer does not exceed threepence on an average for each individual 
^e. ^ Can anything be more unfair to him^ or unwise for the conununity ? 
How IS it possible that he can he expected to devote the time and attention 
necessary for cheeking disease before its disastrous ripening, or dealing with 
Its symptoms after it has come to maturity, when hunoreds are distracting his 
attention by their importunities, and when the paramount claims of his own 
he^can ^ ueglect file private practice, whereby 

T^ we quote from the Bcecminer. a journal which is noted for its 
wod so^d common-sense. As a rule, our Poor-Law Guardians are not 
famous for tl^ quality, or they woula not expect one Doctor to do the 
worJc of, sa. _ Such penny wisdom leads to pound foolishness, of course, 
ror by allawmg poor sick people the sixth part of what they want in 
medical attentions, there malafies are likely to he multiplied sixfold, 
inns disease is spread, parishes are over-burthened with sick 
of^no^reiirf ^ otherwise be healthy, active labourers, and in need 

Por remedy, the ^tsaminer gives the following good advice 

thin« oueht to be done. Poor-Law medical officers 
multiplied as fiieir work for the parish or the union should 
if compeiwated bj a moderate stipend ; or the stipend should be 

so augmented as to justify their being debarred from private practice.” 

1# ^ braying would be heard in certain board-rooms, 

Whathe-havra 

would arise at the idea of Parish Doctors being paid enough to firee them 


of .Private practice, and to enable them (it would be 
aadea; to visit them out-patients in an elegant new carriage, and to 
amass a handsome forinne in, say, half-a-dozen years ! Yet, after all, it 
may be questioned if tins extravagance would not be cheaper than the 
present stogy system of screwing down poor Doctors to such a scanty 
pittance, that they would soon themselves be paupers did they not 
elsewhere earn money by neglecting, somewhat, those committed to 
their care. 

LITTLE BOY BALLOT. i 

Little Boy Ballot, come blow me your horn. 

Many now love you who laughed you to scorn : 

Where *s the small boy who was ordered to keep 
Under the hustings, fast asleep ? 

Bribing bullies have waked biTu now. 

And Cabinet Members are patting bis pow. 

Bidding him bring out his mnsic^ box^ 

That echoes the notes of the popular vox, 

The Government Gynmast. 

What*s the use of complaining that Athletic Exercises occupy three 
™es more of a schoolboy’s attention than they ought to do ? 

mmself hw recognhied the system, and actually declares this 
to be his notion of the use of an Endowed School, 

“ Wh "WILL MAKE LADDERS OP THESE SCHOOLS.” 

i 

QUITE HIPOSSIBLB. I 

John Lat^nob, when laiaed to tiie Pee»«& ' 
8ra JoHK ina 7 be, and deserra 
to^^^^^bnt foiled we can never imagine him to be, under any circum- 
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THE RECORDER'S RIGHTS OF WIVES BILL. 

So, Me. Russbi-l GuEirEY, you have brought into Parliament a Bill 
for securing the Rights of Property to Wives. Very good. Sir, of 
you ; and so much the worse for handsome CAPTAm Scamp and his 
kind, including Me. Mantaliuht. But now, when next you are on 
your legs to speak upon your Married Women’s Property Bill, could 
you just answer these questions ? 

When a wife, under your arrangements, possesses real or personal 
property of her own, will her husband be entitled to claim the rent 
thereof, or the dividends ? If not, and he nevertheless take and pocket 
them, will he rob her ? 

If he rob her, will he commit a crime ? What will that be ; petty 
larceny or felony ? Will he be liable to be tried for it ? In that case 
will she be permitted to give evidence against him ? Should his theft 
amount to felony, will he, on conviction, forfeit all his goods and 
chattels to the Crown ? t . . . 

If a rogue of a husband pick his wife’s pocket, will she be enabled to 
call a policeman into the house and give the offender in charge, and 
will a Magistrate be empowered to sentence him summarily to imprison- 
ment and hard labour ? 

If a brute of a husband not only rob his wife, but also heat or throttle 
her, accompanying robbery with violence, do you make the conjugal 
garotter liable to be flogged ? 

If a wife die intestate with surviving relatives, will her widower 
inherit only his " thirds ” ? In that case wiU not the following verses 
probably be set to music by some future Mozaet 

MAKE THY WILL. 

0 Love what life shines through thine eyes 
So bright, of clear unclouded blue 1 

What radiant health, my Treasure, dyes 
Thy dimpled cheeks with roseate hue ! 

How frail a thing is yet that life ! 

I think its loss myself would kill. 

But lest I should, my httle wife, 

Perchance survive thee, make thy Will. 

O’er us, united, many years, 

I trust, there are to roll away ; 

But who can, in this vale of tears. 

Be certain of another day P 

The least delay how oft we rue ! 

Precaution let that thought instil 

What should be done at once to do ; 

Now that is, dearest, make thy WiU. 

Else I should not obtain the whole ; 

Some part would go away from me : 

My own one, make me, then, thy sole 
Executor and Legatee. 

Then let the happy moments fly, 

Par distant be that hour, until. 

If I be not the flrst to die, 

When thou wilt leave me. Make thy WiU. 

The foregoing Stanzas are supposed to be sung by a fond husband to 
his young wife who has come into the possession of property which, in 
the event of her death and intestacy, he would divide with co-heirs. 


PHCEBUS AND AECHIMEPES. 

AccoEBnrG to Gtjllivbe,' the savam of Laputa spent a good deal pf 
their time in attempting the extraction of sunbeams out of cucumbers. 
We ind it easier in England to reverse the problem, and with the help 
of ea^th and seed to grow cucumbers from sunbeams. But this appears 
a paltry purpose to which to put our sunshine, when we learn from a 
late letter to the Stockholm AftonbladH that, by condensing the sun’s , 
rays a motive power may he generated equivalent to stopping the 
motion of the earth. Stand out of my sunshine,” will certainly be ; 
soon the order of the day, if credit be attached to calculations such as | 
, this : — I 

“ In weather suitable for the action of sun-machines the jactionof the sun 
on a superficies of 100 square feet can eyaporate 489 cuhio inches of wateir 
in an hour. This corresponds to fhe action of a motive force capable of 
raising 29,760 Ihs. one foot per minute, and is rather greater than one-horse 
power, Jt follows that 64,809' steam-engines, of 100-horse power each, can he 
worked with the rays thrown on a Swedish square mile. Archimedes, having 
AaleuJted the force of the lever, exph^ed that he could move the earth from 
its position. I assert that hy oondenjsing the payfe smi, a force could be 
created that might arrest the earth in its course-.” 

We doubt if aty patent will be taken out for sun-m^ctoes, in 
country at least, for as a rule the sun shines barely more than once a 


fortnight ; and, thanks to smoke and fogs, there is Httle fear at present 
that any London savant will condense sufdcient sunbeams to stop the 
earth from moving, and thereby whirl us off its surface into ' never- 
ending space. ^ But it reaUy makes us shudder when we read of things 
like sun-machines,^ and imagine Archimedes living, say, in Africa, with 
sunstoe always handy, and experimenting quietly to send us aU to 
smash ! To condense the solar rays is a grand idea, no doubt, and a 
centunr or two hence some good may he got out of it. Meanwhile, we 
wish that somebody, instead of bothering Ms brains about arresting the 
earth s course,” would try to hit upon a plan for putting sunshine into 
bottles, so that we might import it, as easily as oranges, for our winter’s 
nse. As for condensing sunshine for practical utility, that, we fear. 
Will prove all moonshine. 


BEZJQUE.^^ 

Doubts having arisen as to which is tbc right way to play this 
fashionable game, we have waded through a lot of correspondence in 
the newspapers, and have come to the conclusion that these are the 
proper rules 

1. The game is commenced hy each player cutting a card, and is 
ended hy each player cutting away. 

2. The highest cutter deals, and, in oases of dispute, a foot rule may 
be sent for so that somebody may measure bin, 

4j. When some one plays the knave, m certain cases some one else 
may send for a policeman. 

5. Should a player be so lucky as to score 500 for a double h4zique, 
his opponents are allowed to say he came the double over them. 

declariug a marriage between a king and queen, it is not 
needM that the banns be published by a clergyman. 

7. In Scotland it is dangerous to make a declaration of marriage, if 
you are playing with a widpw, and witnesses are present. 

8. TJntil the last eight tricks yon need not follow suit, unless you 
have the ill mek to walk behind a chimney-sweep. 

9- vijatever points yon hold ^ycn, must make a point of counting 
hnt yon must not eonnt this point in addition to the others, 
i being 1000 points, when a player scores that number 

to 500 of his adversary, the odds are even at the finish, 600 to won. 

* The ways of spelling this new game appear to be as various as the ways of . 
playing it. Besique, Bezique, Bazique, nasique, all of these appear to bo 
equally in vogue, and one eccentric writer sticks, we see, to Bazouk, perhaps < 
from thinking it a rather boshy sort of game, and thus somehow confounding ' 
It with a Boshy Bazouk. 


LET IIS BE GENTLE. 

Says a respected contemporary — 

** Music-hall* songs are becoming increasingly idiotic. Subjoined is a ! 
quotation from a song of Mr. Aethur Lloyd : — ' 

Jamsetjee ma jabajehoy, 

Jabbery dolii porie, 

Ikey, Tikey, Sikey, Crikey, 

Chiliingowullabadorie !’* 

Nay, nay,^ let us praise when we pan. Our contemporary perhaps , 
thinks that it is, while blaming, implying a compliment, on the principle ' 
on which De. Johnsoit remarked that he was glad to hear a fellow had 
been kicked. “Because, Sir, his character must be rising. I supposed 
that no one thpught him worth kicking.” Our contemporary rebukes, 
hut had previously not thought a music-hall song i or singer^ worth 
rebuking. There is much in this. But we had rather praise directly. 
The above verses are an improvement on the mass of music-hall min- 
strelsy. They are not indecent, they are not even coarse, they do not 
express the feelings of a foul cad, there is nothing in them for which a 
singer should be smitten on the mouth. They are harmless nonsense. 
Nay, the first word shows that there must even have been some little 
education in the writer, as he has correctly copied an Oriental name. 
Nor should the respectful reference to “ ikey,” a sort of patron-saint 
of music-hall people be unnoticed, and Sikey ” too may be affectionate . 
for Binn Sixes, who before he wais hanged probably frequented such 
places. Thevarses are quite harmless, and if the Lloyds, and SyDJsrEYS, 
and VAJtffons, and the Eke kept to this sort of thing, we should be in- 
disposed to express, very harsnly, the contempt a rational pemm must 
fern for Musie-haUn, them hahUms^ and their performers. 


Natural Eizioiiglx. 

The entrance-doors of the South Kensington Mimeuin W lettered, 
^Ingress,” ^‘Egress.” The other dayawtorwas overheard won- 
dering where the Ogress was. 

The Blackthoen WmcBE.— Why is a hitigg pohi wind hi 
Spring like a h’mbailiff ? Because it arrests vegetation. 
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THE SPRING ASSIZES. g 

How blithelsr to tbe vaialt of blue 
The lesseniug lark iu carol rises ! 

The violet blooms, the primrose too ; 

And now we hold the Spring Assizes.’^ _ 
When fair flowers blow, and sweet birds sing, 
We hold Assizes.in the Spring. 

The buds put forth their tender leaves'; 

All Nature in her freshest guise is \ 
Meanwhile the Judges rogues and thieves 
Are trying at the Spring Assizes. 

The downs with bleating lambkins ring. 
Assizes whilst we hold in Spring. 

The wild doves in the forest coo, 

And maids and widows win rich prizes 
For breach of promise when they sue 
Deceivers at the Spring Assizes. 

Of trover, lads, your actions bring 
At our Assizes of the Spring. 


SHAKSPERIANITY. 


FAITHFUL EVER! 

Magistrate's Cleric {swearing Witness), Kiss the Book, MCe, Jolteb.” 

Mr, Jolter {exemplary old Peasamt — ** nemr Uen hfore tTu Pusiices in his life ’*). 
‘Noa, jsojl, I bean’t a-goik’ to Kiss Nobody *oept m:y Ovv’d Woman! 1” 


Dear Mb. Punch,— I have just read, in a book o 
travels : — 

“ At first, the motion of a Mule occasions to the inexperienced 
a feeling of sickness.” 

j Shakspeare knew everything, Sir, Do you think this 
fact was in his mind when he wnrote {Js Ton Like It, Act 
: II., sc. 7) 

I “ Muling and puking.’’ 

Yours truly, A Devotee. 

[Gret out, smaller parent of a mule.— 


NTo Purity of Election I 

, There is no denying the truth of what some ass, who 
confounds the meaning words, mi^ht urge as an objec- 
tion against an enactment of establishing vote by Ballot; 
namely, that it would institute Club Law. 

A Elat Race,— S impletons. 


CONJUGAL CONFESSION. 

Dear Mb. Punch, 

No Lady^s letter, cynics say, is complete without a postscript, 
our beat thoughts being afterthoughts. You will please observe, how- 
ever, that this is an houourable exception. My husband may make 
any addition he thinks fit, but for that Mb. W. must be held, respon- 
sible^ even should his hand be gently guided by mine. I only write to 
gratify him,^ as he always smiles whether I appear in type or in tulle, 
m pearl or in small caps, Mr. W, likes to see tlie “yoTiag idea’' 
dressed in a pretty print. _ Mb. W., I should tell you, is a City gentle- 
man: he has already attained civic honours, and is therefore public 
property. He sits on a Board— I am not sure that he don’t sit on two 
Boards— but I am g[uite certain that when req.nired he is nerex absent 
from his post. His political principles are similar to my own — a light 
straw colom:. Before marriage he was a decided blue^ but not wishing 
to create disunion, and aU my family being straws, he at my solici- 
tatioii, on our weddingdav, without a moment’s demnir, consented to 
adopt the fashionable Whig dye. 

W: ^ naturally sanguiue and speculative. He is so fond of 
dabbling m tallow. I scold him, and then he plunges into hides. Once 
or twice but for my restraming voice, he would have fallen heavily over 
pig-iron, *md have become involved in cotton-twist. His social feel- 
fngs TOuld reniwr him the life and spirit of any company (limited), and 
impel him to join in any wild-goose chace for premiums and bonuses. 
The commerciM atmosphere in which he moves is not healthy — ^itis too 
highly cent-ed, 

conld have acquired such control as I now exercise over 
s financial movements had I not, at an early period of our 
union, Jmd down this salutary^ rule. Every evening 1 le^nire and 
expect that he will make a candid and unreserved confession of all his 
monetary designs and deeds. If he has taken a false step, and is 
penitent, of course I absolve him. Occasioiuily he has to perform 
pena^, but that only happens when his confessions have been over- 
heard by Ms mother-m-law. 


I am perfectly aware that attorneys are generally considered best 
quahfiecL to act as confessors, ^ because they look as if they were 
deeply * concerned” for suffering humanity. But an attorney, you 
must remember, cannot proceed without consulting Ms authorities, 
whereas a wife has no one to consult but her Mamma, and has 
authority enough to enforce obedience in any emergency. Some 
nervous ladies would, no doubt, shrink from Stocks and Shares, as if 
they were snails and spiders. Of course I can’t expect their mercan- 
tile consorts to make confessors of them. My frienA Mbs. Cbeamley, 
has no notion at all what "Scrip” is, and Mbs. Satinwood fancies 
that it is something like those small pellets of silver-paper wMch we 
sometimes find mixed with pur hohea. 

Now that ladies are aspiring to so m^y vocations for wMch formerly 
tlmy had Httle or no inclmatmn, there is one important profession to 
w^hich I would earnestly invite their attention. I mean the office of 
Public Auditors. I have seen butchers turn pale and tremble at a 
very young wife’s examination of their montMy bills. Thick you that 
Directors who had cooked, or made a hash of their accounts, could 
resist the scrutiny of such auditors as Mbs. Pinboints aud Mbs. Dots ? 
Would they not sink on their knees, penetrated by the mdignant 
glancespf Mbs. Flint or Mbs. Bbieks, wose hearts, it is well-known, 
are as) impenetrable as adamant, and their mental faculties as finely 
pointed as their pens P Let us make the experiment. 

^Another thing I would strongly recommend is that when a large 
Company is in course of Hquidation, a warning hell should be rung 
every five minutes, and after a certain interval the decanters replaced 
by tea, chocolate, and coffee. 

I enclose my card, in case you should wish to communicate officially ' 
Yours obediently, Mabia Thebbsa. 

cordially indorse ^ my wife sbys in her excellent letter, and 
think her plan of appointmg female auditors excellent. As to Com- 
p^^es m course of liquidation, I fancy their present expenditure con- I 
mderably exceeds what under my wife’s management would be their 
Tea-totw expenses. Fhank. 
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"INO IRISH NEED APPLY.” (A FACT.) 

M ( M , you please, Ma’am, I wish to Leave Immediately.” 

Mistrm, “Why?” 

Maid , “When I took the Place, Ma'am, I was not aware that Master was Irish my Friends would never Forgive 
ME IF I took Service in an Irish Family.” 

Mistress. “ But you game to us from the Marquis of Ballymaloney’s ! ” 

Maid. “Yes, Ma'am: but his Lordship was never at Home while I was there.” 


BIRDS, BEASTS, AND FISHES. 

chapter the TENTH.-OP AN ARISTOCRATIC QUARTER-DORMOUSE 
MAKES A CALL-LADY DODO— STORK THE BUTLBR-WE TALK IN 
THE STREET AND STAND ON THE DOOR-STEP- WE ARE SHOWN 
UP-STAIRS-BUTLER STORK-AND HIS GHOST, 

Dawson Dormouse, by a superbuman effort, managed to leave his 
bedroom at four o’clock in the afternoon, to get himself launched, 
Tom Porcupine assisting, into the stream of flaneurs^ and carried to 
the town residence of the Dowager Dodo, in the neighbourhood of 
Mayfair. 

Lady Dodo Kves in one of those compact little houses, situated in 
one of those compact little streets, which stand away from the vulgar 
thoroughfares with such an air of quiet aristocratic repose, that even 
the careless shop-boy lowers the pitch of his shriH whistle, if, indeed, 
he does not cease altogether ; and his idle companion rattling with his 
hoop-stick occasionally against the area-railmgs with unaccustomed 
timidity, ffnds in even this slight infraction upon the monotonous atmo- 
sphere no relief to his sense of oppression, and giving it up hopelessly, 
trudges on, as if ghostly six-foot footmen in plush and powder were 
ordering him onward; nor does he again draw breath freely, 
until he turns up in Grosvenor Square, Park Lane, Bond Street, 
or Piccadilly. 

At almost all hours, in these streets, in some form or another, you 
will see grooms, or coachmen, or stable-helps. Either they are fur- 
tively coming out of area-gates, in mufti, having been, nominally, for 
orders, in reality to join the domestics in the eleven o’clock beer and 
bread-and-cheese (a sort of kitchen dejeuner d la fowchette very 
generally, I 'believe, patronised by our masters below), or they are 
standing on the steps of the front door, waiting to take a message, or 


to receive an answer. Or the groom, turned out spic-and-spam and 
mounted on a troublesome animal, will be holding Sir Tobt’s ffiteen- 
one cob, which was bom to carry a Bishop and splash heavily on wet 
days through Eotten How, to give the portly Churchman exercise. 
Or the coachman, looking straight before bim over bis immaculate stiffly 
starched white tie, with a face so bright, and hard, and polished, that 
it gives you the idea of his cheeks having been rather planed than 
shaved before he came out, sitting, impassible as a Sphinx, on the box 
of the neatly-appointed brougham, into which anyone of the residents 
of that street might step without noticing that it was not his or her 
own,— so strong in this quarter is the family resemblance among the 
vehicles. Carriages with ruby-gilled coachmen perched up aloft, look- 
ing, generally, as if that eminent Judge, Mr. Baron Martin, had laid 
aside his robes, and was taking some friends out for an airing, — ^tbese 
may be seen waiting for their ladies in the afternoon ; but they are in 
the minority as compared with broughams, and their appearance here 
is usually a sign of the advent of some illustrious stranger making a 
visit of ceremony. 

Hound the comer, at the public-house closely connected with the 
mews, the emphyis of the stables do mostly congregate. Here is 
their club, their reading-room, their loungmg-room ; to which the 
only drawback is, that ladies me admitted, and those ladies the 
matrons of the mews, or, as Wagg would sav, the Mewses. (By the 
way, I don’t think this is quite good enough for Wagg; it ’s more in i 
Alp Poodel’s Bne, who forces out the most audacious and atrocious ! 
puns whenever he can get an opportunity, which, may his patrons and 
toadies be forgiven, I regret to say is too often given him.) 

A noticeable fact in this quarter is, that they seem to love a semi- 
darkness, as if they were a colony of Spiritualists, engaged in perpetual 
seances. Perhaps the carpets are so rich and rare, that the sun’s 
rays, pierciag even through the smoke and fog of London, might 
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cause their bright colours to fade, aud then— there must be new 
carpets. And new carpets Ure are a consideration ; for, mark you, 
this quarter knows not ^ luxurious opulence. The residents here 
have their position, and will only surrender it with life ; while, during 
life, thej[ will defend it at all points, with such weapons as studious, un- 
ostentatious economy can supply. Every dowager, every bachelor, 
every married pair in this quarter knows exactly, and to a fraction, 
what can be done for a shihing, and what can not. Position, they say 
here, is points of the law, and to keep it is the tenth. If you 
cannot give ten dinners in the season, and keep a brougham, then give 
and keep your brougham. If "at homes” or "drums” serve 
instead of dinners, and mean two horses instead of one, and the two 
are a necessity, then " at homes and “ drums ” be it. A temporary 
illness, a bereavement (carefully announced,) in one season, will enable j 
a dowager to let her house for the thiieO months, deny herself for once, 
and pay for the painting and whitewashing which is inevitable in the 
spring of next year. ^ Hitherto the denizens of this part have been 
somewhat exclusive in avoiding almost entirely any connection with 
Tybumia on the upper slde^ Bdt this state has beeu some time 
passing away, and such dowagers as Ijauz Dodo, finding a new pro- 
fession, as it were, open to them, do not hesitate to take payment in 
kind for leading and ruling in Tyburuia, which they can now do 
without in any way damaging their position (indeed, sometimes they 
can improve it,) in their own Mayfairian sphere. The Lady Dodos 
find their account in taking up, fiom time to time, the Macaws of 
Macaw, the Swallows of One Summet Hill, and such-like ephemeral 
celebrities. 

Mr. Macaw doesn’t call on Ladt'Dodo, you understand, and say, 
"Lady Dodo, here is five thousand pounds, introduce me into 
society : ” but Me. Macaw is interested In certain minbs, or rafiways, 
or companies, or something that will pay cent, per cent, at the least, 
and he advises LIdy Dodo to transfer her money so advantageously 
that for every hundred she received before, she would now receive 
two, and, moreover. Me. Macaw, to prove hk confidence in his own 
speculation, offers to "hold her harmless,’* and does So. So Lady 
Dodo "realises,” and advertises Me. MacaW. and le finds his account 
in his generosity. And Lady Dodo wants to bind him to her, and 
therefore takes his wife up, and introduces het; and when Society 
once knows that this is Mes. Macaw, wife of M&. Macaw of Macaw, 
who can make yoi^ hundreds thousands, and your thousands millions, 
they answer her invitations in shoals, and the aristocratic Eagles, the 
Kings and Princes of Birds, wing their way to Macaw^s perch, and 
heartily feed with him. Ah ! what fine feathers the Macaws had for 
S 9 me seasons ! Then they moulted, and were pecked by all sorts of 
birds, and then the P rince Eagles left, disdaining the carcase around which 
they had gathered, and other Eagles (of the great Crooked Beak Tribe 
from the East) came and chaffered, and bartered, and sold, ands?bought, 
and pulled the nest to pieces, and there was an end of the Macaws of 
Macaw. 

"Ah! ” exclaimed Lady Dodo, burying the Macaws out of sight, 
and writing their epitaph once and for all, "I told limjrom the first 
that he was too rash.” 


If Lady Dodo was (as she must have been) meant by nature to be a 
gentlewoman, then was Stoek born to be an Aristocratic Butler. 
There are Nature’s Noblemen : there are Nature’s Butlers.^ Like 
clings to like • money attracts money ; and a kiudred aristocratic sym- 
: pathy united Stoek to Lady Dodo. ^ See him behind her Ladyship’s 
chair. On my word, there is a family resemblance. Both are thin, 
both are pale, or both would be, had not Lady Dodo the advantage of 
twenty years’ seniority, and the excuse of her sex for the addition ,of 
the slightest soupQon possible of colour on her withered cheek, and of 
powder for filling up Time’s furrows. Stoee’s face has been furrowed 
too, but very neatly done, less indeed the work of Time’s plough than 
of the Old Gentleman, as an artist, drawing carefully on wood, and 
leaving a great deal to be finished in a year or two. 

Stoek is the sort of man who couldn’t be a ghost ; or, if allowed to 
revisit this earth, like Hamlefs father, he would be shaken hands with, 
and welcomed as the very Stoek. He might tell them he was a 
ghost ; no one would believe him any more than we should now if he 
turned round upon us on the stairs, and announced such a fact. 

Eigure to yourselves, my readers, such an after-existence— a ghost 
journeying to and fro over this earth, and never able to get any one to 
believe in him. Bah ! The Wandering Jew is nowhere by the side of 
such a romance. 

Say Stoek dies ; Stoek is buried on Tuesday ; Stoek turns up ou 
Wednesday night, just as you ’re going to bed. “ Hullo, Stoek,” you 
say, not a bit frightened, " what do you want at this time— ell ? ” 

“I am a ghost,” returns Stork, in sepulchral tones. Yoli smile, 
and think how absurd it is for Stoek to attempt to be funny. 

"Oh, by the way, Stoek, as you are here, 1 11 send a note by you to 
Lady Dodo ; ” and thereupon down you sit to write the letter— 
probably something about a dinner-party. Stoek sighs, and, while 
you are inditing yonr epistle, vanishes. You look up. ^ IJe is gone. 

Queer fellow that Stoek,” you say. “Wrong in his head. I’m 
afraid. Pity. Capital servant.” And you turn into bed. 

If Stoek would do this it would confer a great benefit on a society 
largely inclined to superstition, and would do more to ruin the whole 
fraternity of Ghosts and Spirits than all the sneers of all the sceptics 
that have ever existed. 

We are now coram Lady Dodo, and Stoek has retired. 

Now lest it should be inferred by impatient readers, that, of Goosey 
Baendooe and Miss Ida Drake they will hear no mote, it behoves 
the writer to tell them that such inference is wrong, and, further, to 
refer them to Mr. Bditoe Punch for his philosophic definition of the 
term Space, as applied to these columns. 

{To he Gontinued.) 


JUDGE t). JURY. 

Has a J udge the right to criticise in Court the verdict of a jmy ? 

, Tks question is suggested by what passed at a late trial at the 
Middlesex Sessions, when— 


And all the above was information absolutely necessary to be given 
by the cmerom who accompauied Dawson Doemouse to the Dodo’s 
door (oh,’ vile alliteration! hut let it stand, as we did on the steps), 
^here PoRcutine would have left, had it Hbt been for our 
eiqpre^ed vrish that he should stop with us, and Witness the trying 
interview, lor We were not there to leave cards, but actually to visit 
m person LiDT Dodo. 

H was then we noticed the darkness of the hbuse. Its eyelids wteUe 


OUT; in tuemiasi: oi our mscussion tueaooris opened 
noiselessly (I think it had been opened for some seconds before we 
discovered it), and Stoek, the Butler, is ready to shut us in, and 
announce us to his lady. 

"W hat names shall he say ? ” 

We tell him what names he shaU say ; giving Mm three, from which 
le selMts one, masters it, and gives it clearly in the drawing-room. 
LJie other two names Stoek leaves to explain themselves. 

Stork is the butler for Lady Dodo. Above the average height, 
thin, and or such^ ascetic pallor, that the most uncharitable could not 
accuse of R^rdue liberties with her Ladyship’s cellaret, even if he 
could get at it But, bless Mm, Lady Dodo is Butler over him. and 
ne never met his master before His engagement here, 

Stoek is noiseless quick. He would in other and happier times 
mve made an admirable executioner to the Yehmgericht, or to any secret 
mbunal where an imposing appearance and great physical strength 
were less an object than secresy and despatcL (I suppose tMs is how 
thgr would have advertised for such an official.) 

no words to throw away. His eye is quick : he knows 


|] 


iixe 


Guilty. 


jury reiirea, ana alter great aeJiberation found the prisoner Not 


“ a*. Pa^. Not ETimy, Gentlemen ! Veil, after that Terdict there will 
be no protection for the pnblio. If you believe the Prosecutrix, why, the 
prisoner is guilty. She swears positively to him, and says she had seen Mm 
before . 

“ The Poremak. We were not satisfied with the identity, mv Lord. 

‘ Mr. Payne. Let the Prosecutrix stand up again.” 

Trial by jury has been long regarded by many a British orator as one 
of the ohiel bulwarks of the British Constitution. But if Judges bring 
their juries into the Copt’s contempt, tho moral strength of such a 
bulwark will be sensibly diminished. ^ Perhaps in the above case the 
Judge may have been right and the jurymen all wrong, although tiie 
odds were twelve to one against that supposition. A Judge may charge 
a jury to the muzzle as he pleases, but, when their verdict is delivered 
It IS not his business again to open fire on them. It is his duty very 
often to pronounce a judgment on a prisoner, but he has no right to 
pronounce a judgment on a j ury. 


A Step on the Safe Side. 

At the boat-race to wMch all London went last Wednesday, for the 
first time no horsemen were allowed upon the towing-path. Por the 
safety of the pubhc we trust that this good precedent may be observed 
Sel^^d^toeMg path towing-path on match-days may only be the 

WOULD IT WERE NOT SO. 

Can" any one d(wbt that there are faggot Members as well as faggot 
Toters, who thinks of thenumhfer of "Sticks” to be found in the 
House r 


Omofaiba’s NBliDiai.WoBx.— GWang fte Klkt to tiir.gl.Mj 
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EXTENUATING CIRCUMSTANCES- 

Employer (on Ms way to hmness on Monday morning). Ah, Saxtnhbrs I I’m 

SOEBY TO SEE YOU IN THIS WaY. I THOXTOHT YOU ’D TIJBNED OYER A NeW LeAF ! ” 

Samiders (repentant). Sho I *AD, Shib, but (Me) *tsh all along o’ thesh 
’ebb Wa’eb Co’panies— I ’sshttre toit, Shie, ’eee washn’t ’Drop o’ Wa’ee 
IN OUR Shisht’en all Yesht’ebay ! ! ! ” 


THE LADHS’ CLUB. 

A Lahtes’ Club is said to be in process of formation. How tbe male mind shud- 
ders at this most tremendous news ! What a field for fearful questions tbe intelli- 
gence suggests ! Will there be a Club Committee ? and if so, at its meetings how 
many ladies’ tongues will be allowed to speak at once ? Will there be a smoking- 
room ? And, if so, will cigars be suffered to be lighted, or will the fear of being ill 
restrain the ladies from indulgence in anything except the very mildest cigarettes ? 
Will conversation be restricted to the politics of the nursery and the latest news 
in bonnets ; or what will be the limits sanctioned to recounters of a thrilling bit of 
scandal, or to narrators of a tale of love, or marriage, or divorce, which has just been 
set a-wagging in high life ? Instead of billiards we presume the younger members 
win amuse themselves with tatting, while the elder are engaged in a fierce battle 
at B^zique. We would suggest that, if new members be elected by the ballot, 
it would be fitting that the votes should be signified by cotton halls. Of course no 
husband will be suffered to set his foot within the sacred threshold of the Club, 
but he may drive up to the door-step, and send word to his wife that the carriage 
is m waiting, when perhaps she may reply that he had better drive straight home, 
and let the children have their tea, and on no account wait dinner, as she probably 
will stay to take a chop with an old school-fellow, who has just come from the 
country, and wants to know a few of the best women of the Club. By the way, 
what a sensation would be caused on the street pavement, if the Club belles were 
to congregate about the Club beau-windows, and stare through their eye-glasses 
at every handsome man who passed ! 

The ladies will, of course^ want a title for their Club. Per'haps, The Fmineum 
would be a fitting name for it ; or would its members prefer to call themselves The 
GMtterers while the present fashion lasts ? Should the Ladies’ Club prove popular, 
there majr doubtless be some little ducks desirous to belong to it. But we trust, 
however silly may be certain of its members, nobody will ever dream of calling it 
The Goose Glub, 


The only Company not Limited by Act op Pabxiament.— Bad Company. I 


SOUND POET AND PEINOIPLES. 

Air — “ The Vicar of Bray.*’ 

I AM an old and sound divine, 

Amongst a few surviving 
Who still adhere to old port wine. 

To get it genuine striving. 

As much as I do find suffice, 

I go on drinking daily ; 

And this is always my advice : 

0 stick to Port and Paley ! 

When good port wine was, long ago, 

The Clergyman’s potation. 

Church parties preached, both High and Low, 
And practised, moderation. 

But when from port they fell away, 

To my dissatisfaction, 

The Low Church rose, and had its day. 

And then ensued reaction. 

When eyes were bright that now are dim. 
And heels that halt went skipping ; 

The man at Cambridge called a Sim ” 

Was noted tea for sipping ; 

At Oxford, whilst the other school. 

Thereat first ground then gaining. 

Applied themselves to live by rule, 

Prom their port wine abstaining. 

Had every one to port alone 
Continued still a true man, 

Tractarianism had never grown 
Of PusEY and of Newman. 

No Ritualists had made a fuss 
Of vestments and of candles. 

Nor would that ass, Ionatitjs, 

Have sported frock and sandals. 

No Essays and Beviews had seen 
The light, if such true nectar 
Their authors’ constant drink had been 
As what once warmed each Rector. 

The liquor of Oporto’s grape 
Had ne’er perverted men so ; 

But lo it was exchanged for Cape ! 

And that inspired Oolenso. 

Port wine would have kept Popery 
Within onr Church a stranger ; 

And no occasion there would be 
To cry “ The Church in Danger ! ” 

The Irish Branch intact had stayed. 
Establishment and treasure : 

’Tis Gladstone’s claret that has made 
The way for Gladstone’s measure. 

Now England’s Clergy, as of old. 

No more drink port, no wonder 
A first step taken you behold 
The Church and State to sunder. 

And port is ^tting scarce and dear. 

That Pair Pate will dissever. 

That wine will fail; their end is near ; 

They ’ll last my time, however. 


Dunce Dunstan. 

A man called Dunstan has blown up the TClmen rock with 
powder.” — Times. 

Dunstan, for sordid greed, or stupid spite. 

To bits the Tolmen, Cornwall’s wonder, blows : 

The next time Dunstan and A Party fight, 

0, may the pincers be on t’ other nose ! 


Dialogue from Nepos* 

Sharp Bey. Yes, Uncle, I’m out of my teens. 
tfncU, Why, you’re not sixteen yet. 

Sharp Boy. Never said I was. But I Ve got cloth dlothes 
on now. 

Uncle (behind his age ) . Well, what ’s that got to do with it ? 
Sharp Boy. Why, I’m out of my velvet 4eem. Give us 
sixpence, Uncle. [feV Uncle. 
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HINTS FOR CONVERSATION. 

PHIL 1 is not sucli an 
important day as tlie 
last great festival in 
tlie calendar, Feb- 
iy ruary 14, and per- 

liaps sTi ould rather be 
' ranked with Michael- 

Day, Jhe one 

|s being dedicated to 

fools, the other to 
geese ; but as its 
® ^Sm\ wV peculiar rites are still 

iMifr ^W/S 'wv carefully observed 

populated^ districts 

Ml i a vtiJ wapentakes, you will 

V M ml 'm t^ wisely ^and^well 

Smith, the learned 
\ W\ ]BusBEQTrius,andthe 
other Standard Au- 

^ thorities, so as to be 

\ \ able, if appealed to 

at the hospitable 
board or the polished 

round table, to trace back the origin of these ceremonies to the 
Hyperborean races who overran Antarctic Europe under Zenda.vbsta, 
and planted their settlements and their salads on the shores of the 
Equator in the darkest ages. Then proceed to show, from the 
pages of PsAMMiTiCHus or Sin Benjamin Pbanklin’s Unemium 
Mona^ translated on foolscap from^ the Swiss — the first thought of 
which occurred to him as he was sitting on the ruins of Carthage, 
listening to the hymn of the Marian monks at luncheon-time— that the 
universality of folly is attested by the historical fact that all civilised 
nations, from the Pelasgi to the Pelargoniums, from the coasts of the 
Carpathian to the peaks of the PocahontaSj have set apart one day in 
the year for mutual stultification. (If in this learned disquisition some 
sHght inaccuracies have crept in, in the quotation of authorities^ &c., it 
must be attributed to the influence of the festival now in question, one 
which, if we were sporting characters, we should be inclined to call 
. ThelfoaxDay.) 

You win find plenty more to t^lk about on this day. Pirst,'quote a 
few words from Jeeemy Bentham’s Salmonia in explanation of 
poissom i^Avril. Then, and you must not be surprised it your state- 
ment causes some astonishment, announce that Mr. Gladstone, out 
of respect for Mr. Walpole’s feelings, and impressed by Lord 
George Hamilton’s mature convictions, has written to Mr. Dis- 
baeli, offering to withdraw the Irish Church Bill, and to substitute 
a measure, enabling aH the Hibernian Bishops to have seats in the 
House of Lords, and making attendance at the services of the Esta- 
blished Church compulsory, at least four times a year, on every one 
who contributes to the Grand Jury Cess, (it is understood at the 
Clubs and drinking fountains, that in return for this courteous be- 
haviour, Mr. Ward Htinx has eng^ed to abstain from demolishing 
Mr. Lowe’s Budget, and that Sir John Pakington and Mb. Mow- 
bray have relieved Mr. Bright of a source of much uneasiness, by 
promising, in the handsomest manner, never to follow him in debate.) 

Yon will gratify those of yonr hearers who are Conservatives by 
assuring them that the Duke op Marlborough has consented to 
introduce in the Upper House (by way of giving “ Peers, Idle Peers,” 
something to do) a Bill for the abolition of Primogeniture early in the 
spring of 1870. 

Military men will be interested to hear that H.II.H. the Duke oe 
Cambridge has decided to resign the command of the Army to Mr. 
Cardwell, who will immediately be made a Field Marshal, with rations 
for four aides-de-camp, and the usual allowance for forage ; and if a 
Naval officer is present, he will grasp yonr hand with emotion on being 
told that in future no sailor will be allowed to enter the Queen’s Service 
without passing the Civil Service Examination, and that any seaman 
wm ^ve ginger-beer served out to him instead of rum, on commu- 
nicating his wishes to that effect (in writing) to the Port Admiral. 

To a right-minded Eitnalist the announcement that Lord Shaftes- 
bury is to he at the head of a Commission charged with the duty of 
removing from our churches all ornaments, vessels, and vestments 
wnmh were not in use in the time of King Edward the Confessor, 
will be most consolatory : and you will diffuse happiness all around 
yon by reading a letter from the Gape, with the happy news that 
^LBNSO and Macrorie have been induced by a common friend, a 
Wesleyan missionary, to shake hands, dine at his table, and sing duets 
^ d^ghted unmeronsly and respectably attended by 


BIRDS, BEASTS, AND FISHES. 

CHAPTER THE ELEVENTH —INTERVIEW WITH THE DODO— THE PRE- 
PABATIONS FOR THEATRICALS— WHO WAS TO BE WHO— HOW THE 
LITTLE DUCK CAME IN— AND GOOSEY— NIPPER— WAGG-PORCUPINE 
—MUCH ABOUT MISS CATHERINE CHESSER — REHEARSAL COM- 
MENCES— THE MISSES RABBITS. 

It was settled by Lady Dodo, on behalf of Mrs. Macaw, at our 
interview, that we were all to do our best to assist in the theatricals 
which were to be given at the Macaws’ house. Tom Porcupine was 
to be Stage Manager, and to draw out the programme, which was to 
consist of an operetta and a farce. In the course of the evening Paul 
Parrot was to give his imitations, Wagg was to amuse the people 
and make himself generally useful, Alf Poodel was to play in the farce 
with Ted Nipper, who was also to sing the funny part in the operetta , 

preceding. ^ m , ..i 

Mr. Battels Nayke was cast, of course, for the tenor, with Mrs. I 
Byrde as his soprano to be made love to. Miss Kate Chesser was 
to be in the farce, and both Miss Lambkin and Miss Gazelle in the 
operetta. Dormouse was to play an elderly gentleman, and after it was 
arranged what everyone should play, the important question started by 
Mr. Kyng Fyscher, whose operetta it was, arose as to who shoula 
play the piano. Mrs. Byrde couldn’t, and wouldn’t; she epnldn’t 
act, sing, and play too. That was evident — the other young ladies said 
the same. A professional pianist was all very well for a quadrille, or 
dancing generally, when he could take his sherry and sandwiches, and 
play mechanically in a corner for hours together, with his eyes shut. 
But to accompany singing,— to "humour the voices,” saia Kyng 
Fisannit'# “^that’s another thing.” 

“ Would he do it, then,” asked Lady Dodo, a suggestion which was 
firmly, but civilly decHned. 

Heye Dorjuouse put in a word. (By the way, he had brought 
Goqshy as one of his “ clever friends who was first-rate in anything of 
the sort,” and who had consequently been set down for Mr. Augustus 
de Mmtmoren&j in the farce, and a remorseful Bandit in the operetta.) 
Dormouse said that the Governess^ at his father’s house was just 
the very person — would do it, to oblige, with pleasure ; and, in fact, 
so lauded her, that he nearly roused even Mbs. Macaw’s suspicions ; 
and as for Lady DoDa she placed her old hand on his, and said, with 
an approving smile, " lou shall brins her then, my dear, to rehearsals. 
What is her name ? ” Whereupon Ida Drake was mentionedy and 
Lady Dodo goodnaturedly affected to remember a Drake family in 
Leicestershire, “ to a branch of which,” said her Ladyship, the young 
lady probably belongs.” Now this was not given out purposelessly, 
but as a hint to Mrs. Macaw as to how she was to comport herself 
towards the young person, who was such a Godsend, you know, at the 
piano. At these rehearsals, then, it will be at once seen that Mr. Goosey 
Barndoor, being very strict and punctual in Ins attendance (for had 
be not two mighty dilficalt parts to perform ?) was continually meeting 
Miss Ida. There was a song for the remorseful Bandit I remember, 
when he falls in love with the Scconda Donna (whom he liad been paid 
to waylay, and did; paid also to murder, and didn’t), and sings, "Ah, 
thine eyes ! They teach me how to love ! ” which Goosey was for 
ever trying over to Miss Drake’s accompaniment, in order, as he said, 
to master the true expression of feeling, which the words (words by 
Alf Poodel) were intended to convey. 

Mr. Byrde, a quiet elderly gentleman from the City, about fifteen 
years, at least, Mrs. Byrde’s senior, accepted the office of Prompter, 
as Lady Dodo had previously arranged with Mrs. But as 

the rehearsals were very seldom fixed for an liotir when he could 
" attend in his place,” the prompting was done by different people at 
different times ; and Mr. Byrde coming once to a night rehearsal, fell 
asleep at the fifth page and fourth hour of the operetta, and snored 
loudly during the great duett, for which he was very properly reproved 
by his wife. He did not fill the post again until the night of perform- 
ance, when, as might have been expected, he knew rather less of the 
pieces, and where the actors were likely to “ stick,” than he would 
have, perhaps, of the first verb in a Hebrew Grammar, had he been 
asked to conjugate ; " a task,” as Poodel would say, " which he would 
at once declined (If Poodel had said this, Wagg would have takeu 
off his hat respectfully, and explained to the bystanders that he always 
"saluted such very old friends as Poodel was fond of introducing.’* 
Whereat Alf Poodel would smile, abashed, not daring to show his 
annoyance, lest he should only expose himself to some more cruel blow 
at the hands of the merciless Wagg.) 

I recoUect some advertisement to the effect that "No breakfast-table 
complete without somebody’s celebrated something or other,” I forget 
what ; hut this is the formula which I would use as applicable to almost 
all the amateurs above mentioned: specially Nipfer. if, as you re- 
member, a place at a dinner-party is vacant, send for KoCky Bobbins : 
if you want to start theatricals, send for Nifper. If, however, you want 
your entertainment to be as near perfection as possible, don’t rely upon 
Nipper’s recommendations for your other performers. 

The charity existing among professlonab Jbr one another, is pro- 
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verbial. They get their bread by the stage; and a funnyman, or a 
tragic man, may be robbed by a funnier or a more tragic man of bis 
crumbs, A Droll may be at the top of the tree ; still there is the tree 
below him, and a Droller than he may climb upj and displace him, 
whereby the Droll’s income is considerably diminished, and Mrs. 
Droll will have to pinch, and the little Drolls not be able to go to 
school next half. So you see one is not very much surprised if a pro- 
fessionally comic, or tragic, man speak disparagingly of his fellow crafts- 
man ; that is, if the latter be rising, and with more than probable chances 
of ultimate success in his favour. Dut it is remarkable that one should 
find precisely the same kind of charity and good feeling among the 
amateurs of any art— notably, however, of the dramatic. “ Oh, heaven ! 
how these Christians do love one another ! ” cries Tom Porcupine, after 
discussing, in his character of Stage Manager, the question of who 
was to be who at Mrs. Macaw’s theatricals. “ It ’s Bottom all over 
again, Smg the Joiner, and all the rest of ’em,” says Tom, “ Shakes- 
peare must have begun as an amateur, or he’d never have known so 
much about it.” 

And indeed Nipper, eminently comic, no sooner hears of the 
Heavy Pather who has some tender and pathetic speeches in the piece, 
than he immediately wants to throw up the Punny Waiter’s part (who 
hides in a box, you know) and take that of old Martin GraylocJcs. 

He is again unsettled on reading the Yillain’s part (which was 
originally played by the great tragedian Growler when he was a 
younger man), and he can’t help observing that he should like to have 
played that. Tom Porcupine, however, fixes him in the Comic 
Waiter. “Hang it!” says Nipper, “I’m always a Comic Waiter.” 
But he knows, the sly dog, that it is the part in the piece, and that having 
seen Buckstone in it fifteen times at least, be can, without troublmg 
his originality, reproduce the chief points of that excellent comedian’s 
performance, “without their being recognised,” as that satiric Wagg 
whispers in an aside to Mrs. Byrde. Wagg is not asked to act, but 
drops in at rehearsals, as amicus curia, and a precious nuisance he is. 

Miss Catterine Chesser is a handsome young lady somewhat 
resembling the character of Mr, William Taylor, drawn in that cele- 
brated ballad as being 

“ Full of mirth and full of spree,” 

provided always, that “spree” is understood as never passing the 
bounds of propriety. Miss Chesser’s only chaperon is her theatrical 
reputation: it guards her everywhere, it travels with her all over 
England. Her parents may thank Heaven that, so to speak, the Comic 
Muse has stood godmother to their Catherine, and has provided for 
her for life. She is as full of engagements as a Professional Star. 
“ She is so goodnatnred : she is so useful : she is so clever,” say the 
matrons who get np these parties, and at whose houses Miss Chesser 
is a great attraction. In fact, though they cannot exactly advertise in 
print, yet the Mrs. Macaws of society will be careful to get it well put 
about that Miss Chesser is going to play, and then there is a rush of 
the best young men of her following. 

Miss Chesser has a really strong appreciation of humour tempered 
by a woman’s .gentleness. Thus Nipper, as a perpetual Droll, sends 
her off “ into fits,” as she expresses it, when he only asks for the salt, 
or offers his opinion on the probable weather of the day after to-morrow. 
But she gives no more than a smile to Wagg’s repartees, while of Tom 
Porcupine’s sarcasms she is simply afraid ; but then Tom will force a 
satirical meaning (as I have shown already) into everything, and as 
Miss Chesser will “roar” and “scream” at Nipper’s, or even Alp 
Poodel’s saying “How d’ye do?” so she will “be sure Mr. Porcu- 
pine means something satirical” when Tom salutes her with precisely 
the same words. If there is one thing above another she enjoys, it is a 
Hehearsal. Nipper comes on in the character, not in the dress. He 
says his first line, and gives his queer look out of the corners of his 
eyes at Miss Chesser, who is the Chambermaid. Safe laugh, that 
queer look. 

‘‘^Ohdon^t/ Mr. Nipper,” she cries, struggling with almost irre- 
pressible laughter, and utterly unable to proceed with her words. ■ 

“ What is it. Miss Chesser ? ” inquires that dog Nipper, pretending 
to be> perfectly unconscious of his comic power, and doing it againj 

“ I shall fmer be able to go on,” says the young lady, whereat 
Nipper, still feigning ignorance- of the cause, becomes funnier than 
ever. 

“ I know I . should scream if I was in front when yon were acting,” 
she says ; at which avowal Nipper smiles deprecatingly, hut on con- 
sidering the matter over, going home, acknowledges to himself that it 
is wonderful what a comic power he has,, and lor 1 what a fortune he 
would have made on the stage. 

“ My sister says,” Miss Chesser tells Nipper, “ that when you 
came on with that red wig the other night at the Prys’, she shriehed^ 
Nipper is delighted to hear it, though again he only smiles depre- 
catingly, as much as to say, “Oh, dear no. I’m sure— ’tisn’t so 
mry hmny — only you’re good enough to say so”— and thereby he 
gets, with some folks, a reputation for modesty. 

By the way, when Miss Chesser tells hinithat her sister “shrieked” 
and she “screamed,” she only means to convey her idea of being 
immensely amused, and laughing most heartily. 


And both the Chesser girls can do this, and are not simperers hke 
the Miss Barbits, who snigger behind their pocket-handkerchiefs, or 
smile, and then look round to see if any one else is smiling too, as 
though your witticism was something of a dubiously proper character. 

{To he Continued) 


OUR HABITUAL CRIMINALS. 

Onnerd Punch, 
Aving been a pick 
pocket almost from my 
birth I may call myself a 
member of the criminal per- 
suasion, tho I calls myself 
a cobler when I’m brorfc 
before the Beak. As sioh, 
I feels a natral hintrest in 
the progress of the bill for 
putting down abittnal cri- 
minals, and shutting up the 
shops of them as deals in 
stolen goods. Well, all as 
I can say is if you shut up 
the receeivers you’ll soon 
shut up the thieves, for as 
I says to Charley Cly- 
EAKER what’s the good 
o’ prigging tickers when 
there ’s nobody to sell ’em 
to ? We sliovellers of in- 
dustry, as our lively 
neighbours calls us, in 
course must fiini that 
clyfaking is all a waste of 
labour, when there ain’t 
no market open where we 
can sell the swag. To us old prigs it seems a pity our indoostry should 
be wasted, and all our sldll and science which has cost us so much trouble 
be found of no more use. But I spose we must regard ourselves as 
wictims of Society, and if Society have only the pluck to get the steam 
up, I shouldn’t be surprised at the fulfilment of a prophecy I lately saw 
in print — 

Five years of correct legislation, capable administration and adequate ex- 
penditure, and crime as a profession might be extinguished in Great Britain.” 

To pass a law to take a cove’s bread out of his mouth aint what 1 
consider as “correct legislation.” But we pore martyrs must submit 
to be extinguished if Society insists, and I ’m doubtful if Society will 
give us compensation, though rogues as bad as we have ad it afore now. 
But while Society’s about it, there are other thieves than ns pore prigs 
as ort to be looked arter. Pray, aint there thieves in bubble companies 
who prey upon the public quite as much as we do ? Aint there habitual 
criminals in the money-lending line, whom Society would do well to 
put under surveillance ? Aint there rogues in grain who adulterate 
their bread, or put poison in their beer, and rob people of their health 
as well as of their money ? Aint there rogues who rig the market and 
trade upon a panic, and care nothing for the widows and the orphans 
whom they ruin ? Aint there fraudulent directors, and fraudulent 
trustees, and fraudulent tradesmen, who buy their goods from fraudu- 
lent bankrupts, or who swindle poor folks by selling them ? Afore you 
brags of the “ hextinction of crime” by act of parliament, you must hit 
upon a plan for extinguishing sich criminals like them as I ave named. 
Why shouldn’t money-lending swindlers and rogues who sell short 
measure have a ticket o’ leave given ’em, arter proof of first offence, 
the same as prigs and burglars who have served their time in quod r 
They are all nabitual criminals every bit as much as me and Charley 
Clyeaker, and if Society ’s in earnest about the crushing out of crime 
it ort to set the crushers on the criminals I ’ve mentioned, as well as 
on pore pickpockets like Yours truly, Peter Priggins. 

* Query Omcdi&rs d Industrie, 


Papal Toys. 

Among “Notes from Home” in the Ball Mall Gazette, it is stated 
that “ Cardinal Mathieu, Archbishop of Besan9on, has lately brought 
to Borne a considerable number of breech-loaders as a present to the 
Pontifical Government.” Of course these breech-loaders are mere 
laythings. A Pius could have as little use for any other as an 
NNOCENT. We all recollect the original breech-loader of our early 
chil(fiiood. And Papa’s breech-loaders, of course, are only^ Pope-guns. 

A Light Employment.— Cleaning windows. 
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LEFT TO THE IMAGINATION. 

MbsiS. “ I AM so Ykjcbd, Emily, that Doctor M‘Oltisk:ib should have Taken all the Trouble to put on Evenino Dress 
EOR SUCH A Small Party as this I ” 

[TAe Sostess cmmot help s^peculaiing on wha>t the learned Doctor's a^jgearame must be when he Tuts not takers the irouhU to put on cvming dress. 


CURIOSITIES OP NATUEAL HISTOEY. 

{JBp a Casual Contributor^ 

1. TheFeroerse Mouse , — Oae eyeniiig a yoimg lady vas playing a 
waltz on tli:e piano when a small mouse came out of a hole near the 
grate, and danced a polka. ISfot being in the least alarmed, the young 
lady played^ a polka, but the mouse immediately danced a waltz. On 
her discontinuing, the mouse retired and was never seen again, . 

2. Sagacity in Whales , — ^In the North the winter is a hard season for 
whales, which can barely obtain a subsistence. A sailor once saw a 
whale spouting.” Being observed^ the monster dived suddenly, and 
the sailor vainly searched for the ticket. It is supposed that it must 
have been taken with him. 

3. The Bashful Cat. — K cat once being alone with a fiddle, played 
three tunes on it beautifully. Seeing a stranger, however, listening, 
she laid it down, and would never, for any amount of coaxing, take it 
up again, 

4. The Bulljinck—mke Bullfinch is a cross between a Bull and a 
Pinch. There is more of the Pinch in it than the Bull, and some 
naturalists haye entertained the opinion that, if killed at a proper season, 
it would furnish a small family with very excellent beef, 

5. The Butterfly. — K similar observation (to the above) may be made 
in the case of the Butterfly. They are excellent substitutes for cows, 
as their name implies, and no dairy should ever be ^without a good 
supply of this delicate and useful insect. 

6. The Modest Centipede, — A. Centipede was lately seen entering a 
tailor’s shop. It was reported that it ordered fi% pairs of light 
summer trousers. The prevalent belief is that the Modest Insect had 
b^ much affected by the Lord Chamberlain’s edict about lengthening 
the Met-dresses. We cannot, however, vouch for the exact truth of 
the stdry. 


.7, The Arithmetical Snake,— A Countryman was one day much 
alarmed at hearing a snake doing a sum. On examining the reptile 
cautiously, it proved to be an Adder. This, it should be noted, took 
place in Summer. 

A EDBEIOKALL ElADYNGE. 

In a right sensible address to his clergy, the Most Eoverend the 
Archbishop op York, touching a matter in controversy, whereon some- 
what hath been unduly drawn from the late judgment of the Privy 
Council, well saith 

“ But this wM never argued before the court ; which would have had, 
before deciding it, to consider on which side is ‘ before the table/ since that 
another rubric leaves the precise position of the table undefined ; also whether 
‘ before the table * means more than ‘ at the tabic.’ ” 

Truly a mau may stand before a chair, because if he stand on the 
other side thereof, he shall stand behind it ; but he cannot stand behind 
a table, for a table, look you, hath no back. Every man who is at a 
table needs must have the table before him, whether it be round, or 
square, or oblong, mark you that- The Chairman at a dinner sitteth 
before the table, and so doth the vice ; so do the company sit likewise 
on either hand. You shall stand, indeed, before a table as to your 
beholders if you stand between it and them, and that alike whether you 
stand with your back to the table or to the beholders. Go to, then. 
An you be at a table, and not before the table, then must yon be either 
on the table, or else under the table, where, my masters, may none of 
you ever be found. Save yon. Sirs ; joy be witn you ; and so farewell 


To Sportsmen and Otliers* 

Motto for the new “Ulster” over-coats — Dim Ulster; i.e. an 
Ulster beyond the knee. 
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Writing of Ireland in 164^9, great Thokas Carlyle saitli “ To 
those who think that a land over-run with Sanguinary Quacks can be 
healed by sprinkling it with rose-water, these Oliver Cromwell 
letters must be very terrible indeed. But in Oliver’s time men had -a 
notion that the difference between Good and Evil was still considerable. 
It was a true notion. Only in late decadent generations, fast hasten- 
ing towards Radical Chan^, or final perdition, can such mdiscriminate 
mashing up of Good and Evil into one universal patent-treacle, and 
most unmedical electuary, of Rousseau sentimentalism, universalPardon 
and Benevolence, with dinner and drink and one cheer more, take 
effect in our earth. Electuary very p 9 isonous as sweet as it is, and 
very nauseous, of which Oliver, happier than we, had not heard the 
slightest intimation even in dreams.” With which ominous ijrologue 
our great Thomas proceeds to show how the Irish massacres of several 
score thousand Protestants were reasonably well recognised at 
Drogheda, Wexford, and elsewhere, abiding memories of the just ven- 
geance of a tremendous great Englishman. 

Let us cast rose-water out at the window, and for the moment let 
us believe in something else than final perdition,” and try our 
Thomas’s alternative. Radical Change. Of a verity, brethren, the 
division on this Irish Church Bill rang out note of such change to him 
that hath ears to hear. A majority of this size means something, or 
there is no meaning in this terrene sphere. 

The numbers are worth conserving. 

Voted for Second Reading of Bill . Liberals ^ . . 366 

Conservatives 4 

— 370 

Voted against same .... Conservatives 246 


Liberals . . 6 

— 252 

Pairs , • . . . 14 

Absent Liberals . , 2 

Absent Conservatives . 4 

Vacant Seats 15 

Speaker 1 


658 

In which numbers, saith the leading journal, may he seen the Death- 
Blow of the Irish Church. Aud it is difficult to say what else can be 
discerned therein. Let us hope that Content and Loyalty in Ireland 
may hereafter be evolved. Anyhow, we do justice to the Irish, aud it 
ought not to be necessary that in any future time we do justice on 
them, Oliver fashion, or otherwise. 

Having thus risen to the level of the occasion, Mr. Fumh subsides 
to that of mortals, and briefly notes the incidents of the third and 
fourth nights of debate. 

MoTiday. There was more interest about the first speech of this 
night than about any other. Eor it was delivered by the learned 
Sir Roundell Palmer, who, hut for his inability to concur with the 
Ministry in this Bill, wonld have been Mr. Gladstone’s Lord Chan- 
cellor, or Attorney-General, as Sir Roundell might have pleased. He 
conld go but a certaiu distance with Ministers. He would Disestablish, 
aud he would even Disendow to an extent for expediency’s sake, pro- 
bably to that of some half of the property of the Church. But the 
State had no right to take the property of a part of the community for 
the benefit of the whole, except on a ground of forfeiture. But he 
should try to mend the Bill in committee, and he advised the Conser- 
vatives to accept the wrong like men and patriotic citizens. 

The Solicitor-General objectionably said — ^tbe second-hand taunt 
has been disavowed by his partizans — that Sir Roundell Palmer 
had brought the question into Chancery. It must be takeu as a whole. 
He was more fortunate in his general argument, and eloquent at its 
close. 

Mr. Henry Richard, Welsh Dissenter, begged leave to, comfort 
those who were afraid that religion would not thrive under the Volun- 
tary system. The greater part of the religious service in Wales was 
provided by voluntaryism. It is due to an educated clergy that 
Mr, Funch should add, that though the dissenting teachers in Wales 
are mostly very good men, and supply food which satisfies their fiooks, 
they can m that sense only be called Pastors. 

Lord Claude Hamilton fired off a thunderous volley of hard words 
at the Bill, and the House laughed. 

Mr. Lowe, Chancellor of the Exchequer, commented on Mr. Dis- 
raeli’s speech, and wapied yoqng Members that he could do much 
better tbings thau that if he Eked. Nobody could reason, with more 
closeness and force, if he chose, but ou this occasion he had not chosen. 
The Irish Church had not fulfilled its mission. The State was no 
Trustee. It would not do to establish such a powerful Corporation as 
the Church would be, if left, as Sir Roundell Palmer desired, with 
half its revenues and no State control. The laity Imd no vested interest 
in the maintenance of the Church. Were or were not the many made 


for the few ? The present condition of things was alterable. “ We can 
alter it,” concluded Mr. Lowe, and we will.” 

Mr. Greene, on the other side, made some fun until the adjourn- 
ment. He did not want a division, as only 30 out of 658 Members had 
spoken. 

Tuesday, Mr. Walpole opened the fourth and last night. He 
spoke, as ever, like a thoughtful man, desirous to convince. His best 
point was, that voluntaryism would lail^ to support religion as it had 
failed to support education. 

Sir Henry Bulwer thought that we ought to alter the Act of 
Union, because Ireland had altered from what is was when that Act 
was passed. 

Mr. Verner had a panacea of his own for Irish discontent. Let 
the Church alone, abolish the Lord Lieutenant, and let the Prince 
OE Wales go to Ireland and represent the Queen. 

Lord George Hamilton made a smart maiden speech in behalf of 
the Church. 

But the grand event of the night was the oration of Me. Hardy, 
who, to do him justice, “ did all he knew ” for bis party. He pitched 
away all notions of compromise and conciliation, and let drive, right 
and left, at the Bill, against which he meant to fight to the last. The 
Church was part of the Imperial establishment, and a recognition of 
the supremacy of the Almighty, She has done, and was doing a great 
worlf, and the State had no right to touch her. As for the Government, 
they were afrnid of the Eenians, whom they were releasing in droves, 
and fear; not policy, was the reason why this Bill was brought ia, 
MRi Hardy fought in the most fearless and defiant manner, with a 
fluepcy that often rose to eloquence, and ended with a solemn denun- 
ciation of what he termed Sacrilege. He took all the Conservative 
honqurs of the debate, and the House rang and rang again with the 
shotting of the delighted party. 

Tbei Premier finished the debate. He charged Mr. Hardy with 

bringing an indictment against a nation,” and with endangering the 
Union by alienating tfie nations. Remedies for Irish discontent must 
he introduced piecemeal, and Government had beguii with the Church. 
The Opposition had proposed no scheme, except that of levelling 
up,” and this the country would not tolerate. Mr. Gladstone had 
not much difficulty iu dealing with the tempestuous rhetoric of Mr. 
Hardy, but Mr, Funch has heard him to more advantage than in his 
reply to Sir Roundell Palmer— the fact is, the men are of kindred 
minds, and Mr. Gladstone wanted much more time to enable him to 
deal with bis friend’s distinctions and subtleties. He urged, that in 
consenting to Disestablishment, Sir Roundell had given in) the 
best portion of the argument. But the battle was over, and Me. Glad- 
stone, after an effective allusion to the clock which was moving 
rapidly towards the dawn, so are rapidly flowing out the years and 
months and days which remain to the existence of the Irish Estab- 
lished Church,” said that it was for the interest of all that tins 
establishment should not be kept in a prolonged agony and struggle. 
The judgments that had been given on this question could never be 
recalled, “To-night, another stroke will be struck in the same cause. 
I will not intercept it for a single moment more.”^ 

The rest has been told, and the House rose until the Pirst of April. 

Mr, Funoh has now his innings. He begs to state that he hates 
these important debates. They may he all very n'ecessary to the well- 
being of the country, to the Crown, and the Altar, and all that is 
grand, hut they interfere detestably with that other enormous iustitu- 
tion, the Essence of Parliament. They do not admit of Rabelaisian 
treatment, and you can’t play leap-frog over mountains. There is a 
comic side to everything, for fools, but then Mr, Funoh is not a fool. 
You don’t dance to the sound of a church-organ, even when it is being 
played for the last time before being taken down. In this spirit he 
has spared the small folks on both sides who introduced the element of 
grotesque into a great debate. But he must draw the line somewhere, 
and he proposes to draw it at a Second Reading, Accepting Mr. 
Greene’s hint that there were 658 Members, or so, who mean to 
speak, he warns about 600 of them that they had better not. The 
respect which he has chosen to manifest for the House will not actuate 
him towards a Committee. If he sees any Pixst of April work on that 
date or after it, he intends to mention it in a way which will be remem- 
bered. With this gentle hint, he dismisses Parliament for the Easter 
Holidays. 


At Least. * 

Babies may come, and passing-bells may clang 
In Lent; but “Marry Not,” your priest insists : 
His superstition lacks all Pagan twang. 

Mors and Luoina are no Ritualists. 


A Puzzle. 

Mention was lately made in the House of the “ Cadastral Survey.” 
What is this ? The only Cad-astral Survey we can think of is, when 
an omnibus conductor looks up to see whether the stars are out. 
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CANDID. 


TTndergrad. “ Would you Tell me, Sie, why I have been Ploughed ? ” 
Don, “Sib, you have been ‘Ploughed* (as you aee pleased to express 
it) por Impudence.” 

tPndergrad. “ Oh— very Sorry. I will try and bb bettbb rp m it 
NEXT Time ! ” 


A NEW AMEEICAN DUTNK, OR AMERICANISED 
CLARET. 

Among the arts cultivated in the Republic which we 
have had proposed to us as a political and social model, 
there is one that might be called the art of adulteration, 
only that it is more than that. Adulteration is the admix- 
ture of rubbish with genuine goods. The American art 
which transcends it is the simple substitution of sham for 
reality. Its first recorded fruits were wooden Dutmegs, 
and noWj accordmg to the British Medical Journal^ we are 
actually instructed by one of its learned professors at a 
scientific Institute : — 

“ How TO MAiiE Claret. — ^At the meeting of the Polytechnic 
Association of the American Institute on the 7th of January, 
during a discussion on the adulteration of wines, Bn, Van der 
Wetde is reported by the Chemical News to have described a 
mode of making claret, viz., by allowing water to soak through 
shavings, and adding thereto a certain proportion of logwood 
and tartaric acid. This produced a wine hardly to be distin- 
guished in flavour and colour from claret." 

An eminent statesman has declared his belief that adul- 
teration is very little practised iu England. Need he have 
been ashamed to acknowledge the fact that it is very 
largely practised indeed ? He gloiies in the idea that we 
are Americanising all of our institutions. Suppose we also 
Americanise our commodities. We shall then go beyond 
merely adulterating them. Adulteration will be no longer 
onr national reproach. Our national boast will be Ameri- 
canisation. 

Wants Correcting. 

The Liberty of the Press is great in America, but the* 
liberties of the Press there are still greater, as taken by 
that type of American publishers who make a profit out 
of the brains of English writers, by reprinting their works 
without first obtaining the sanction of the authors, or 
afterwards sending them a cheque. 


Weather-Beaten. 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer has declined to 
accede to a request from the Meteorological Society of 
Scotland for a slice of the grant made by Parliament to« 
ow the Royal Society. Mr. Lowe is weather-wise. He 

HAVE BEEN PLOUGHED % evidently thinks the Society ought to raise the wind for 

you are PLEASED TO EXPRESS themselves. 


A Cast for Another Drama of Reap Life, to be 
ENTITLED Feltered *^ — ^The Siamese Twins. 


FLASH NOTES. 

MY IDEA. 

{A Flash ! a Bash ! and an A^eal 1) 

At Five o’clock precisely, or if not precisely, thereabouts, an Idea 
struck me — a ^and, a glorious, a splendid Idea, 

It was the thuig. It was what I had seen long ago would make my 
fortune. I jumped from my chair and said, ‘'By Jove, that ’s it ! ” 

I saw howto carry it out, clearly. In a seeona everything connected 
with the Idea flashed before my mind’s eye, as we hear a drowning 
man views a panorama of his entire past life in an inappreciable frac- 
tion of time. 

I 1 paced my room— I looked ont of the window— it must be done 
f at once. No time must he lost. Paper, pens, ink ; meet it is I set 
it down. 

. before me, pen in hand, ink by my’’ side, blotting-paper 

m its place— 

A wave of the pen, a word on the paper. That is not the way to 
express my Idea— scratch it out. 

Pause : my Idea must be memorandum’d at once. Bnt how ? 
Heavens ! have I an Idea that won’t go on paper? It mnst—it shall I 
Another word. My, hand moves unwillingly, my thoughts will not 
direct it; my grip is firm on the pen— my will is iron. Words will 
come, yes, they do come, but none express my Idea. 

Am I to lose a fortune, hundreds, thousands, millions, perhaps, 
because I can t fix^ this Idea and develope it on paper ? 

^Stay, let me thinh it out, and then aevelope it. My long German 
chair ; out of the draughts and comfortably before the fire, 
Ine days are drawing out, but duskiness creeps on apace. * * * ^ 
t/ with my Idea. At least, 1 think, with my 

Idea. There are difidcnlties in the way of carrying out, my Idea. 


What they are I don’t know, but they are insuperable— I fed they are 
insuperable. 

Other Ideas have started up. Little Ideas buzzing about the ^cat 
one, and worrying it. Or, the Idea itself has split up into these little 
ideas— which is it ? I resolve to come to it fresh to-morrow, and work 
it out. 

To-morrow, I look at a large piece of paper lying on my study table, 
with heavy-handed words scored through and through. It is headed, 
by way of memorandum, “ A Great Idea ’’—then follow date and hour. 

I xxm\mi^~-What was itt 

I kuow from my memorandum that it was a Great Idea, hyxi—What 
was it t 

Was it in Music ? or in Politics ? or to do with Literature ? or with 
Marriage ? or Law ? or Physic ? or What f \ 

My memory teUs me generally that it was something great— some- | 
thing immense — ^that my future fortune hung upon it. if i could only 
find out what led up to it ? Of what was 1 thinking before the Great 
idea struck me ? I don’t kuow, I have no clue. 

If anyone can help me, I should feel personally obliged to them. 
Imagine the situation : in my own room, before the fire, with a pipe, in 
a dressing-gown, looking at the coals, slippers on (red and black), 
hands cold, feet cold, head warm, leaning back in arm-chair, a Uttle 
drowsy, no noise, no distraction, sunset outside (but nothing to dn 
with me, that hasn’t), and an arm-chair with nobody in it opposite side 
of the rug. There ’s the picture : in this position I was struck by 
the Great Idea. 

If numerous readers will give me his notion on the 

subject, I shall be for ever grateful. Any suggestion might recover the 
Losy.dea. An Imaginative Pollaky would be useful here. Establish 
an omce for Lost Ideas. No, that wasn’t ike Grand and Great Idea ; 
non 1 am sure, was it anything like it. 

Should I know it agam^ if I heard it? Te--es,ye--cs, I th-i-nk so. 
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But try, do try, somebody, and you shall have twelve-and-a-lialf per 
cent, of whatever I make by it— that's business. Now, What was it? 

N.B. Imagine what important discovery may be lost to the world 
if my Grand Idea is not found ! ! 

Warning : Important to kuii,— Anyone dtcring the next Mooitli 
hitting upon a Great Idea^ ayiywhere, will understand from this that It 
IS Mine ; and he is hereby adoised^ on pain of prosecution^ to send it to 
ME, under cooer to the Editor of Fmchf Eumh Office. 

An acknowledgment will be published in our next issue of 


Elash Notes. 


Banquo. 


PROFUNDIS ! 


Punch has groaned o’er the Black Country’s gloom, 
That from body has gathered to soul. 

Has spoken his mind of it plainly. 

Has sharply been called o’er its coal. 

But he owes the Black Country a lesson. 

That from depth of its darkness is given. 

Of trust in the goodness of God, 

And the love of our Bather in Heaven. 

As they toiled in the deep-driven mine. 

Came the rush and the roar far away. 

That told the pent waters were loosed. 

And the black flood ’twixt them and the day. 

Thick and thicker the air to the breath— 

Dim and dimmer the lights to the eye — 

High and higher the wave at their foot — 

Choice of death, but no choice save to die ! 

Slowly dragged the dull hours, as they sat 
Huddled close by the lip of the flood. 

As light after light dimm’d and died. 

And the cold crept and crept on their blood. 

’Twas at flve, Wednesday night the flood came, 

Their last fight died next morn before seven. 

And up-spoke Stephen Page in the dark, 

“ Lads, our lights are not put out in Heaven.” 

They have prayed, as men pray, from whom hope, 

Save in God and his goodness, is fled; 

Written farewells to children and wives. 

To be found, when Barth gives up her dead. 

Calm they ■^ait God’s good time, all save one. 

In whom suffering, o’er manhood had sway, 

Till in darkness without and within, 

That crazed life ebbed in ravings away. 

Fouler still grew the air : quickened breath. 

In the darkness, with labour they drew, 

With their mouths to the face of the flood, 

WTiere a thin pulse of sweet air came through. 

And they knew by the faintly heard clsCnk 
That the pumps were at work night and day, 

And cold hands felt the ranged coals, that told 
How the flood, inch by inch, ebbed away ! 

Inch by inch, hour by hour I It was hard 
Of those ebbs which would win to divine; 

That of life’s stream, in slowly duUed veins. 

That of death’s stream, in slowly drained mine. 

Inch by inch : hour by hour ; hunger gnawed, 

Men who had, gave tp boys who had none ; 

There is little to give ; it is given. 

Eat the candles : the candles are done. 

Inch by inch, hour by hour ! Weary day 
'Undistinguished draws on weary night ; 

Eafling fingers, by touch of the hands. 

Read the watcn-face denied to the sight. 

But still each pum]3-stroke drives a breath 
With strengthening and hopefulness rife. 

And they thank God to think now the tank 
That draws off death, bringeth down life. 

Inch by inch, hour by hour ! Night and day 
By their reckoning have five times gone round ; 

Still with crowds that watch, weep, hope and pray. 

The pit-mouth and pit-heaps are crowned. 

Ply, good pumps ! Drain, good tanks ! Comes a pause— 
Bor a thwart rod, or chain gone awry— 

What ’s that P— In the hush— Can it he P 
Bamt and far, from the depths comes a cry ! 


Yet again, and again ! There ’s a rush 
To the shaft — and for answer is giv’n, 

A cheer to put life into death, 

Brom earth’s core to the blue height of Heaven ! 
Above, ’tis a multitude mad, — 

Who can say what it is, down below ? 

Man the cage ! It is manned ! Lower away ! 

Oh, the hope from despair ! loy from woe ! 

Then the sick thrill of hope long deferred. 

And the back-sweep of dread and despair — 

And of all that ten thousand tense souls. 

No soul but is offering its prayer. 

H^e’s the cage I Back ! Stand back ! Lo, tbe news 
Brom crowd-edge to crowd-end flashes through— 
They are found ; they ’re alive ; from the cage 
They are lifting them, ghastly and blue 1 

Amn and again with its load. 

Where life flickers faintly and low, 

The cage is steered gently to bank,— 

And a shout sends the news to and fro. 

Beeble pen, silly poet, that strivest. 

Through thy little channel to pour. 

The great joy of ten thousand hearts 
O’er those twelve to life rendered once more ! 

I hut utter, how weakly soe’er. 

The thoughts, through all England that go. 

With those eager watchers above. 

And those patient watchers below .... 

Through the fears, hopes, and joys, shared with these. 
The faith, that with these we ’d fain share. 

To the truth, plain through all, that our God 
Still compasses Earth with his care. 


PUBLIC SERVICES REWARDED? 

The Eastern Post, no doubt well posted up in trustworthy rumours, 
makes the following announcement : — 

The Leaders op the Beporm League.— We are informed that Mr. 
Beales, late President of the Beform League, will shortly receiTe a County 
Court Judgeship. It is said that Mr. Howell, the late Secretary to that 
body, has been appointed private secretary to a Member of Parliament.** 

This, if true as stated, is as it should be. It^ was well and wisely 
done, too, if done at all, to liberate the Benian prisoners without 
tickets of leave. See, one may say, how a generous confidence has" 
been justified by demonstrative gratitude. Never again will roughs 
need an invitation to mob the House of Commons. Never, und& any 
circumstances, will Hyde Park railings go down any more, or prison- 
walls and poor people, in Clerkenwell or elsewhere, he blpwn up. i 
By the way, couldn’t something be done for poor Binlbn ? 


Female Politicians. 

Bew women, except a very few exceptions, really know a* wb’rd, or 
care a straw, about politics. Many, however, strenuously, declare 
themselves Conservatives or Liberals, as the case may be, accorfing to 
the parties^of their respective husbands, papas, or men in the’ tdaee of 
those protectors. The better part of them take those men’s Eldes, the 
rest the opposite. , ^ 

How to Grow Mushrooms, 

{Mr, EmeEs Way,) 

Take a lot of snobs. Manure them with money', made-, fast. Plant 
them in the House of Commons, and stick their wives in -Society. You 
win have a fine crop of Mushrooms, 

Pine Art. ’ 

Speaking of the Raphael recently sold in Paris, one of the papers 
says—'" It is now duly recognised in Pas Savant’s Ufe?^ Is there 
not a little mistake here ? Ifor Passavant, who wrote the U/e of 
Raphael was certainly a savant on that subject. 


BURNING AND SHINING LIGHTS. 

What Scotch Presbyterian Minister has a name ttiat might he 
applied as a nickname to an Anglican Ritualist Parson ? 

Dn. Candlish. 

A Goon Move.— The SocietyYor the Suppression of ^MieiMlieilyfi^ 
determined to put down begging — ^the qnestioii. , ' i 
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. : SANITARY MEASURES. 

I , Vtt JM I 

: , The Ehinooeros (British Museum) has been Suefertng prom Papjlsites 


G0VER^^rENT ORDERS HIM TO UK VaRNISIIFD ! 


. ft'. 


BEEWICK WOEKHOUSE ECONOMY. 


_ A Small bird has informed ns that an extraordinary nieeting of the 
Berwick Poor-Law Guardians was held tbe other day for the purpose 
ot taking into consideration an answer, the only one received, to a 
certain remarkable notification, lately published by them, of b^ing in 
want of a medical officer and a workhouse porter. It ran as follows 

announcement which has appeared in several 
Cuitne jourj^ls, I am. informed that you desire to engage the services of 
a medical officer, and also of a porter. To the former you ofer £26 
of ^'^^bich he will be required to pay for all the medicine 
which he ^pplies, except cod-liver oil, and you expect candidates for 
his appointment to attend before you at the election day at their own 
cost. To the latter yon offer £20 a year, with board and lodging. 

I beg to propose mysdf, conditionally, as a candidate for the situa- 
tion ot your medidal officer. Circumstances, peculiarlv narrow, will 
preclude the possibility of my attendance at your Bomd, where, if 1 
iCptoid atteudiiperhaps 1 might not find any competitor. Accordingly, 
.shonldina ^plicant present himself, a line addressed to me as below, 
^cepnng the proposal I am abont to make to you, could summon me 
immediately; and I would be with, you punctually on the First of 
April. » 

, for the piece of workhouse porter, I apprehend that you will expe- 
ri^oe'mo want of apphcations, it being obviously by much the more 
e^hle of W two. In case your views could be met by the combina- 
tion Dt both officmls m one person, allow me to propose myself to you 
as ready to constitute that one. Yon would then obtain the advantage 
if. jesident medical officer, whose duties, as porter too, would not 
forbid his msitmg pati^ents in the receipt of outdoor relief, because his 
chiefly durmg the night, and in the meanwhile, 
wnetneir by nigat or day^ paupers and tramps seeking admission might 

Sthl^rffle! you,. Gentlemen, armnged to 

prevmts me fir^ ofiering to perform your medical 
/ cojildn’t do it on thd terms. To ask that yon 
m© t® undertake both of those employments in — ^may 


I say workhouse union? — my poverty, and not my will, consents 
Accordmgly I am, Gentlemen, 

Your most obedient humble servant. 

An ApOTirBCARY. 

P.S. For testimonials I refer you to Mb. W. Shaksfeabe, Strat- 
lord-on-Avon. Please address Mantua, Pmie-redanie, 

The foregoing communication having been read, a discussion ensued 
amongst the Guardians as to where Mantua was, aud who and what 
was Me. W. Shaksfbabb- On which points nobody present being 
w supply any information, the meeting was adjourned, a member 
^ write, luiving undertaken in the mean- 
while to communicate with Mb. Shaksfbabb. 


ANYTHING BUT COMB fL TAUT. 

^ The .Wmiralty we advertising that they will receive tenders for 
Ivory Combs. Our belief in Mb. Childers as an economical 
reformer has been great, but if he is aware of this piece of reckless 
not instantly order the advertisement to be 
withdrawn. Punch will doubt his sincerity. We are quite at sea as to 
who can possibly r^uire “Ivory^ Combs”— My Lords, or officers 
^oat (no e^ny to a brush with now), or the clerks at Somerset 
Hoime and Whitehall ? Whoever the reqnisitionists may be, we put it 
to them whether, m the pi^ent state of the national finances, they 
ought not to be a less expensive material— horn, or gntta 

perch^ OT ebonite?. If ivory combs are supplied, why should not 
ivory-backed hair-brushes, and other toilet requisites of the same costly 
description, be also furnished at the public expense ? 

From the Worth, 

vu York^ireman who had been reading all 

the contarorersy about the game^ ** life zi^te of it ” 


• au. V7 ~ J. — * AV. 
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a pautoniime has just 
bee a produced at 
Drary Lane— it was 
Christmas, we repeat, 
and it is over. The 
House of Commons 
met again on 




April 1 , Thursday. 
That is, a few of them 
came, and stayed for 
a short time. Attor- 
ney - General Sir 
Robert Collier 
announced that the 
Judges’ report 
against Norwich and 
Bridgewater was so 
strong that we must 
have two Commis- 
sions to inquire into 
0 7 doings in 

those places. Some local men protested, but Mr. Hardy declared that 
the House must stand by the Judges, and the Commissions were agreed 
to. If we have any influence with our respected contemporaries of the 
daily press, we would ask them, when the investigation is going on, 
not to waste their valuable space and irritate our valuable temper with 
column after column of report of low, vulgar, and paltry exposures, but 
merely to sum the matter up with a line to the effect that “ another 
batch of^ Norwich cads to-day made shameless confession of their 
malpractices.” Why should the sayings and doings of such animals be 
recorded as history ? 

The Bill for the Abolition of Imprisonment for Debt was brought in, 
but as its parent did not make a speech about it, Mr. Fmch will await 
ms explanations. It would seem that the Prison is to be reserved only 
for those monsters of crime and contumaciousness who fail to obey the 
decree of the County Court. 

Friday. StiU they didn’t come, but there were quite enough to 
carry on debate until past one in the morning, A sensible (Question was 
put to Mr. Layard by Sir Harry Yerney about the protection of . 
ancient monuments in this country, and the Chief Commissioner of 
Works made an earnest reply, stating that he had asked the Royal 
Society^ to write him out a nst of the monuments requiring public 
protection. This Lord Stanhope had undertaken should be done. He 
alluded to Dunstan the Yandal who recently destroyed the Tolmen in 
Cornwall, in whose favour Mr. Funch last week expressed the hearty wish 
that the next time Dunstan and the Enemy contend, the latter may 


nothmg that Mr. Funch or Mr. Layard can say could affect Dunstan, 
StiU, the parson of his parish might be down on him with the bit from 
the Commination Service about the curse that resteth upon him who 
destroyeth his neighbours’ landmark, explaining to him, for his dismay, 
that the T6lmen was a landmark for everybody. If the reverend 
g^tleman wiE frighten Dunstan into ‘'the horrors,” Fmch will make 
a handsome present to the church school. 

Buxton raised a question about an appointment in 
the Mint. He, was completely answered by Mr. Disraeli, who had 
made that appointment, and Mr. Buxton was told by Mr. Gladstone 
to shut up. The only points that concern the reader are two. Pirst, the 
young gentlemen at the head of the Poreign Office are declared to be 
young gentlemen of the greatest intelligence, assiduity, and perse- 
verance ; and, secondly (and this is useful to people who write novels 
political life), when "a man” (said Disraeli) becomes leader of the 
House he is ^owed two private secretaries, and one of them is ap- 
pcmted from the office with which he himself is connected, and without 
reierence to pohtics. When Mr. Disraeli’s private secretary first 
^ room in that capacity, the late Premier had not the honour 

of his acquaintance, nor did he even now know the gentleman’s poli- 
authors and she-authors, that you may not describe a 
Ministers private secretary as some pet of' Mrs. ffinister’s, selected 
tor his Adonis looks, and that you may not make him suddenly spring 
from his desk, and in an access of passionate politics reveal to his 
®“^^loyera scheme for overthrowmg the Constitution. 

Ihen the Na^ Estimates were taken, and ships were talked all the 
evenmg. The Government are bent upon building two grand sea- 
I going turret-ships that will go anywhere, and they will not build any 


oArii lAAiiErKi-r wooden men-of-war. Mr. Corey, the late Eirst Lord, denounced 

PARLIAIVI ENT . these great ships, and read heaps of letters from sea-officers, who pre- 

r'm>TcrT,TvrAc 7*0 rxTTOT ^icted that thcy would be useless. But on division Mr. Childers 
Y^®7 ordered to have his own way by 123 to 46 . There was also a good 
ifPncifpr Knf ^7®^^ of coutroversy about recent Admiralty changes and reforms, but on 

Easte?' would ^ be Committee of Supply thought that the Administration 

rJe was ou tho tight tack. 

wf'flthpr and besidpq The Budget is to follow, Mrs. Grundy, and of course the Income-Tax 

beeu produced at ^ * 

Drary Lane— it was ^ 

Christmas, we repeat, 

and it is over. The MATEniONIAL AGENCY BALLS. 

House of Commons j r 2 ^ i 

met again on ^ Lecture delivered at the Fumpford Social Science Institute. 

^pril Thursday. by proeessor bucxle. 

came ^ and ^stayed f(S -Gentlemen and Ladies, I have the honour to propose the institution 

a short time. Attor- Agency Mk , , 

ney - General Sir 7 object with which grown-up persons in general go to 

Robert Collier matrimony, either for themselves or the girls they take with 

annotmoed that the So with your daughters to a public ball, and not 

Judo’es’ rep or t ^ smgle eligible partner, that you know, for one ot them in the 
again^st Norwich and There is the price of tickets, amounting, jierhaps, to several 

Bridgewater was so S^-ineas, gone for nothing. There is also the cost of dresses and deco- 
strono- that we must nations. This I call throwing away powder and shot ; besides which 
have ° two Commis- '“•P perhaps four in the morning, 

sions to inquire into waste of time and money would be saved at a Matrimonial 

the evil doings in i x -lt, t, x xr t. u • 4.* 

Hardy declared that I he ball inight either begot up through subscription, or given, on 
missions were agreed specmatiom by a Matrimomal Agent, or Agency Company. Allow me to 
lontemporaries of the ^ of the arrangements which would be requisite to work it. 

io*ation is going on ^ gallery he provided in which the photographs of persons i 

valuable temper with designmg to attend the ball may, if they please, bo exhibited. Each 
jaltry exposures but ^o be accompanied with a statement of terms, requirements, 

'effect that “ another ^salifications, capabilities, and so forth. As for example 

1 .— Mru of sixty. Wife wanted, young and beautiful. His 
,s 01 suon animals be mcome, from safe investments, £ 30,000 a year. Will settle all Ms 
P^oPpi'ty, and her own, if she have any, on herself. 

^ Gentlemen, that there is not one among you who entertains 
Tf A ^ humanity in its fairest form as to thmk that the original 

7®^ pliqtograph thus ticketed would be iu a position to throw the 
who tail to obey the handkerchief to any single lady; in the Matrimonial Agency Ball-room, 
unless hq had a competitor still more opulent than himself, or one 
re quite enough to J^isally rich,^ but^ older. I trust, too, that none of you would ven- 
eusible question was insinuation that the bare statement of particulars, in such 

at the protection of "Vt^ould suffice, and no photograph be necessary. Well; now 

ief Commissioner of a Candidate of a contrary description; a handsome young 

ad asked the Royal entered as 

Wp 7 2 .— CaptaM in a Cavalry Regiment. Longs for a domestic life, 

A TA but can’t afford it. W onld undertake to make any rational woman happy. 

^7®^® ®®® ^ chance for an heiress who might or might 

iflffp? ^® and accomplished as well ; for an old maid, no matter 

+Kp ^®7Y old, if wealthy ; or for a rich widow. Given a maintenance, the 

wiS TTpiTTPf gallant Captain, we may suppose, would not look any gift horse in the 

The cases I have imagined are extremes. A variety of others 
+Lp 7^^^^ he conceived. A nobleman might have a title to bestow on the 

<3?p^ ^®7®^ Hdder. Intellect might be desired by some men— mere beauty by 

IJfm others. Then men have fancies in these matters. One is particular 

mm, 10 nis aism ^ about eyes, another cares for complexion, another regards figure 
« ” wn 7 ^«Vp rather : this man thinks most of a face, that of a foot and ankle. All 
these men, in stating circumstances and requirements, could specify 
nv7 peonliar vanities— for oh, my friends, are they not vanities, 

^ ^ fancy a gentleman registering Mmself 

r are two. Eirst, the No. 3. Artist. Admirer of Rubens and Etty, Embonpoint. 

^ are declared to be As to the ladies proposing to attend a Matrimonial Agency Ball, 
jsiduity, and perse- their pictures alone would say quite enough, with a very few exceptions,' 
le who write novels such as when the hope of a husband is based on culinary skill, or some 
icomes leader of the other utility, or accomplishment, or on £ s. d. Marriage is, and always 
one of them is ap- will be, most girls’ living; their faces being their fortunes, as the say- 
Lueoted, and without ing is. Eor what mau, in these days, can possibly afford to give his 
Lvate secretary first daughter a portion that would he of material use to anybody but a 
L had not the honour small shopkeeper ? Everyone wants to spend much more than he is 
16 gentleman’s noli- able. The professions may, as Society progresses, get thrown more and 
may not describe a more open to the better hSff of mankind, and Posterity will perhaps see a 
Mnister’s, selected woman on the Woolsack. But, for a long time, the field of female 
[lim suddemy spring industry will remain restricted to that old vocation wherein obtaining 
Dlitics reveal to his employment would be greatly facilitated by the institution of Matri- 
on. monial Agency Balls. Fatresfamiliamm — Mairesfamiliarimt Parents, 

i were talked all the Guardians ! I earnestly hope that the realisation of the idea which I 
ig two grand sea- have now suggested will enable you to economise time and money iu 
will not build any securing matrimony. 
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A SMASH FOE THE SEED SWINDLEES. 

With lamb at thirteen pence a pound^ and beef and 
mutton at eleven pence, there are^ certainly substantial 
reasons v^hy a man who is not rich should become a 
vegetarian. Instead of doing so, however, nine men out 
of ten would prefer to see meat cheaper, and will welcome 
I any means whereby it may become so. A hot summer 
and short crops of clover, grass, and turnips, are by some 
people alleged to be a cause of the high prices, and perhaps 
they may be also in some degree assigned to the fact that 
poor old Mother Earth is swindled shamefully by seed- 
merchants : — 

Inferior German rapeseed (which has the appearance of 
English-grown tumipseed) is steamed, then kiln-dried, which 
destroys its vitality, for the purpose of mixing with tumipseed 
to the extent of about one oushel of killed seed to three of 
turnip-seed. The rape costs about 485. per qr., and the turnip- 
seed about £10 per qr. 

“ Again, inferior and old samples of clovers are dyed for the 
purpose of mixing with cloverseed of greater value, and trefoil 
(a cheap and inferior kind of clover) is also killed and dyed for 
the purpose of adulterating red clover,*' 

If farmers sow bad seed they must expect bad crops, 
and meat must rise in price when cattle-feed is costly. 
Farmers are ever ready to complain of their bad luck, 
and assign it to bad weather. They would, however, show 
more sense if they took care to sow good seed ; but as 
sense is not a quality for which 'they are lemarkabk a 
Bill has been promoted to atone for their deficiency. By 
this measure a smash will come upon the seed-swindlers. 
It is a burning shame that a kiln for drying seed should 
be a kiln for kill’n it : and they who swindle Mother Earth 
in the way we have described, ought to be hauled over the 
coals and well scorched at the fire of public indignation. 


A Contradiction. 

Venice is always said to be a City of Canals and gon- 
dolas, nothing but water, the Pride of the Sea.” Sow, 
then, are we to understand “ The Moor of Venice ? ” 


DOVER, EASTER, 1869. 

" It was lhokt the Wind blew on Shobe, or certainly some oe rs would 

HAVE BEEN TAKEN OUT TO SeA ! ” 


THE REAL " CAPTAIN OE THE WATCH.*^ 

" The Ctet?to”“ 3 ust launched— and all congratulation 
on your cliild. Captain Cowper Coles. 


FEOUDE ON THE TWO E^S. 


we dare say, cordially assent, and the wiser part of our clergy not to 
say laity themselves, must lament that it is nearly all unquestionable 


On being installed Hector of St. Andrew’s University, Mr. Froude 
the other day delivered an inaugural address which, as reported, sWes 
m vivid contrast to the prolix Buncombe commomy puffed by able 
editors ” as eloquence, whereof you read so many yards in the news- 
papers under the head of Parliamentary InteUigenoe. The talented 
Presidpt of the Board of Trade, however, and some other persons, 
now thoroughly soever they may approve of part, will as entirely 
dissent from the remainder, of the following passages in that remark- 
able discourse 

We have had thirty years of unexampled clerical activity among us j the 
churches have been d.oubled ; theological books, magazines, and newspapers 
have been poured out by hundreds of thousands, while by the side of it there 
to sprung up an equally astonishing development of moral dishonesty. From 

great houses of the City of London to the village grocer, the commercial 
life of England has been saturated with fraud. So deeply has it gone that a 
rtnctly honest tradesman can hardly hold his ground against competition. 
You can no longer trust that any article you buy is the thing which it pre- 
tends to be. We have false weights, false measures, cheating and shoddv 
everywhere.** ^ 


The President or the Board or Trade, aud the minor mercantili 
genuemen of Southwark and Marylebone, are doubtless in perfec 
^cord with so many of the foregoing words as those which assert thi 
increase and a^ege the unfruitfulness of clerical activity and church 
extension. We may suppose them ready to concur in the statemeni 
that parauei t^reunto there has arisen a proportional development o: 
moral ^honesty ; that is to say, amongst part of the upper classes— 



iTc- . j uttvc gruwn. m roguery, wi 

apprehend tMt the Minister of Commerce, and its cultivators nortl 
south of the Thames, will strenuously deny, False weights 
toemeasi^s, and cheating ve We no^riiere to speak of, Mb 
N ot a irord about riiod^" To afl that comes next, bat 
shod^and^ like of that arlicle, tiie Kgh 
■Honotiisble Gentleman, and his right honest dienl^ for tiie most ^ 


“ Yet the clergy have seen all this grow up in absolute mdifTereuce ; and 
the great question which at this moment is actuating the Church of England 
is the colour of the ecclesiastical petticoats. Many a hundred sermons have 
r heard in England, many a dissertation on the m]?8tcries of the faith, on the 
divine mission of the clergy, on apostolical succession, and the theory of good 
works, and verbal inspiration, and the efficacy of the sacraments ; but never, 
during these thirty wonderful years, never once that I can recollect on common 
honesty, on those primitive commandments, Thou shalt not lie, and thou 
shalt not steal.** 

There may exist some doubt whether, in all the time that Mr. 
Froude mentions, he never heard one single sermon against lying and 
stealing ; but, even if he has heard, and forgotten, one or two, they are 
M the one or two apples or pears, the production of which, to disprove 
the statement that the orchard they were found in contained no fruit, 
\9Rs instanced as a donkey’s argument by Dr. Johnson. Mr. Froude 
tells manifestly (juite the truth in representing the Church of England 
as at present chiefly occupied with millinery. So much is this the case 
that one wonders that not one of the Ritualist publishers has got up 
an illimtrated ecclesiastical fashion-hook, under the title of Ze ToUet 
Courr^ Eplises, The art of printing in colours, tastefully applied, 
would make it a safe speculation. 

There is an analogy, as well as a parallel, between the Ritualism and 
the Rog[uery now and of late both rampant. Ritualism plays fast and 
loose with the Thirty-Nine Articles. Roguery, as to an indefinite 
number of other articles, tampers with weiAts and measures. Ritu- 
alism adds various Romish stuff to Anghcan linen. Roguery adtd- 
TOiates its cloth for sale with shoddy. In, short, we may couple 
Ritualism with Roguery as the two E’s. 


Not Herveys Now, but 

Tedb world is [divid^ into three classes, men, women, and people 
who have written to the papers to say they didn’t give bail for Mother 

RACBOilf. 
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THE JIBBING PONY. 

“ Can I DO ANYTHING TO HeLP TOTT ?” 

** You AEE VEST GoOD. If YOU WILL KINDLY FORCE A HaNDPUL OP MUD INTO MY PoNY’S MoUTH, HE MAY PERHAPS GO ON ! ’* 


MOTHEE ENGLAISID ON THE TOEPEDO. | 

Ah lawks-a-daisy, little good m these times one can often mention ! ] 

But now one thing I will allow to be a capital invention. 

^Tis a machine sunk in the sea, to serve oux arbours for protection, 
Which have been by ingenus men brought very nearly to perfection. 

r ve heer’d about a Spanish Don famed for his wisions, one Quevedo, 
Daresay he never dreamt of this thing which they calls it a Torpedo, 
Alter a flatfish as I ’m told, that, bathin if jovl treads it under, 

Gives you a strong helectric shock, and which they say 's the same as 
thunder. 

Likewise by the galvanic spark this epperatus, bein loaded 
With mtrio-gljrcerine, gun-cotton, powder, is at will ixploded. 

When if the inimy ’s above, the ribbles, reptiles* crew, ah drat *em ! 

It blows their ship up in the air, and sends the wretches to the bottom. 

That *s how I wish as we could deal with all detestable invaders. 

As couldn’t be prewailed upon to keep aloof by sitch persuaders. 

Give us the means, I *ve always said, of blowin up the base attackers. 
Just like the boys does wopses’ nests with fireVorks, divils, squibs, and 
crackers. 

The wonders that Saint Chassy Pot did for the Pope of Eome was 
trifles 

To sitch as the torpedo works, a hinstrument wuth all your rifles. 

And bless whoever did contrive so hexcellent a institution 
Por to defend our native land with avoc and with hexecution. 


Oh what a blessed appy thing to live in peace and out of danger. 

By bein able at a blow to spil9icate the orstil© stranger, ^ 

When upon all the people of the earth around in war delightin, 

We shall look out o? winder like, and as it were at dogs a fightin ! 

Wrack, ruin, olesale, sweepin, hinstantaneous death, annihilation. 

To them as ever dares to lay a finger on this peaceful nation 1 
No wrong, harm, hurt to nobody, whilst we be left alone would we do ; 
But hands off, all you foreigners, or bang at you goes our torpedo 1 


Which we abhors, and only gets dragged into by them foreign cattle. 

The thing of all I can*t ahear to hear a person name is glory. 

Men killed and wonnded ; taxes ; tea and sugar rose : the old, old story. 
Glory, juice take it, glory, yah ! the very word my fancy sickens. 

Glory I I hope torpedos will blow all your glory to the dickens. 


A CAPITAL ENTEETAINMBNT. 

Thank you. Me. German EbeD“-P«««<7^ thanks you very much for 
a vastly pleasant evening. The “Entertainment** at your Gallery is 
really entertaining, and that is more than can be said of many so-called 
“ entertainments.’^ You have done the Stage good service, too, by 
introducing on it an excellent new actor. Clearly his performance is 
of more than usual promise. Not only he can act, but he can sing as ' 
well; and, when,the3e powers are combiued, the warbler must be looked 
on as a rara avis. In these days of vulgar music-halls, and vapid, 
coarse burlesques, it is a treat to hear a gentleman, who really is a 
gentleman, sing a comic song, which really is a comic one. This is 
done now daily at the Gallery of Illustration : and Fmck, remembering 
an old service in a charitable cause, records with pleasure the success 
of Mr. Arthur Cecil. 

A Bock Ahead. 

A Telegram from Madrid has agitated our Eoreign 'Office by the 
portentous information that : — 

In to-day*B sitting of the Cortes,^ Sbnor Orense gave notice of an 
interpellation respecting the future of Gibraltar.** 

That future some Spaniards would fain have us make a present of, 
by presenting them with Gibraltar. As long as Gibraltar is necessary 
to our maritime position, don’t they wish they may get it? 
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CURIOUS ENTOMOLOGICAL STUDY 

Made from otju Stall the other Evbjtino. 


DRESSING AND DEYOTION. 

We ■wonder if fine ladies ever go to oliurcli to slio'w off 
their fine dresses. One -would fancy that some must do so, 
at any rate in Paris, else wherefore have some dressmakers 
there put forth what they please to call a “ programme for 
the Holy Week,” whence it may interest fair readers if we 
cite the following 

“ Toilette de Sermon. Eobe de poult de sole noire ; Metter- 
nich de m^me dtoffe, gamie d’nne ruche chieoree: chapeau 
satin, mance Sultan, mele de Chantilly, forme Maintenon; 
bottines de chevreau Sultan ; gants de Saxe ; missel de chagrin 
rouge ; col et manches toile de Hollande ; cravate de Chan- 
tilly; boutons d’ or uni; chapelet d’or.** 

A congregation aU arrayed in their toilettes de sermon 
must be a most improving and most edifying sight. A 
lady whose mind is quite at ease about her dress, who is 
conscious that her boots are of the fashionable colour, and 
that^ her bonnet is constructed hf the very very latest 
fashionable shape, can of course devote her thoughts en- 
tirely to devotion, and can listen to a sermon with undis- 
turbed attention, in serenity and peace. Where all are 
dressed alike, too, in the very height of fashion, there can 
be^ no disquietings of jealousy or envy, and no dread of 
being criticised can rankle in the breast. We doubt, how- 
ever, if a sermon be the better laid to heart for being 
listened to by ears adorned with fashionable ear-rings ; and 
heads which are so filled with the worship of the toilette, 
have but little room for storing up the wisdom of the 
text. 

Dover, Harcli 29, 1869. 

When Julius Omsaib. landed 
On Dover’s chalky height, 

The troops that he commanded 
Put Britons brave to flight ; 

But if he, last Easter Monday, 

The coast had ventured near, 

He ’d have turned tail to the fury of the gale, 
And the British Volunteer. 


OEOWNER^S QUEST LYNCH LAW. 

Me. Punch, 

An assize jury has, of course, reversed the verdict of man- 
slaughter returned bva coroner’s against the twohreaksmen concerned 
m the railway accident at Abergele. It acquitted the prisoners in 
ten minutes. Sir, they have, however, by no means escaped punish- 
ment. If they didn’t find bail they went to gaol, and at any rate, 
they have been put to the cost, and subjected to the suspense and 
anxiety, of having to he tried for felony. 

Whenever any ludividual, stiU more when any numbers, of the British 
Puhhc are killed by accident, somebody must be punished. Somebody 
did, or omitted to do something, and so caused the accident. But 
common law does not make such act or omission necessarily criminal. 
It admits the excuse of infirmity or error in judgment; will not call 
homicide by misadventure manslaughter ; will so call casual homicide 
by carelessness only, or by culpable', ignorance. So, by assize law 
breaksmen, stokers, engineers, or other railway servants, having the 
misfortune, without any fault, to occasion the death of any passengers, 
would go unscathed. 

Here Cr 9 wner’s quest law supplies the defect of assize law, Mr, Fmch, 
Coroners’ juries find verdicts of manslaughter irrespectively of fault. 
Those verdicts cannot he sustained ; but the prisoners found not 
guilty have in the meanwhile been punished in the ways above-named, 
^cltisive recollect, perhaps of some months’ imprisonment. British 
Crowners quest law, you see. Sir, is in its way supplementary to law 
proper, much as Lynch law is in the United States. Only Lynch 
Law cares for natural right as well as public safety— Crowner’s quest 
law contemplates public safety alone. 

Your Consistency wOl see that law proper should he reconciled with 
Crowners quest law. It soon will. We are evidently on the verge 
or a great legal reform. In conformity with a very extensive feeling, 
occasionally asserted by some of our principal public instructors, acts 
will xn no long time come to.be judged with respect to their operation 
oniy^ and -mthout any reg^d to their motives. “ Hang homicidal 
maniacs, is the c:^,^ which, more or less paraphrased in various 
quarters, expresses this feeling— Society’s pure instinct of self-protec- 
faon. Ney^mmd the maniao, look simply at the homicide, my not 
^ocry, ^HangaU breaksmen and others who break people’s necks, 
^ Q^ion homicide, whether by misfortune or by negUgence 

' di^cult to replace them, or to retain the un- 

nanged m their situations. 


There appears to he a growing conviction that the end of punishment 
is simply protective. On that principle the law would punish a fatal 
mistake, not at all for any supposed guilt in it, but solely with a view 
to make the offender, or, if it hang the offender, then to make other 
people, more careful another time. You would hang a homicide. Sir, 
just as you gibbet a scarecrow, in terrorem, and for nothing else ; you 
would whip a garotter precisely as you would a hound, to break him of 
his practices, and discourage his like. In short, it is fast becoming 
unfashionable to consider crimes, or any other actions, as to their moral 
character at all. Such consideration is commonly stigmatised by our 
strong-mmded men as sentimental; and, certamly, morality and senti- 
ment, in as far as sentiment is not immoral, are convertible terms. 
Abolish sentiment—abolish morality. 

Fiat justitia rmi cmlum? Not for the future, Mr, Fund, If the 
skies should fall, larks would be caught; but the British Public, and 
every other Public, would be crushed, Sir. Fiat injustitia to any amount, 
if necessary for the public safety. Hang everybody, justly or unjustly, 
whose execution may be needful for that paramount purpose'. Don’t, 
indeed, exactly hang breaksmen, pointsmen, stokers, and engine- 
drivers for accidental homicide ; but spare their lives only because, if 
you absolutely hung theim you would thereby incur the inconvenience 
of a railway stand-stfiL There is also a reason for not making them in 
eve^ case of fatal railway accident legally punishable for manSaughter. 
Such accidents sometimes occur from parsimonious arrangements, in 
which cases the protection of the British Public would be the rather 
consulted if the parties made criminally responsible were the Directors. 
I am, Sir, the Supreme Law, You must sacrifice individuals to 

Salus Populi. 

Wot a Doubt of it. 

A WEiTEE in the upon the Criminal haunts ” of London 
assigns much of their vice to the demoralising influence of the numerous 
low pawnbrokers. ^ In fact, these criminal iiaunts would never be so 
full of crime, were it not for the abundance of the crimnial uncles.” 

WHAT WILL IT TAKE P 

Gold has_ many properties, but we never knew that it could feel a 
desire for dmk, until playbills and posters told us of The ThM of 
Gold at the Olympic. 

" Opeeattve Spinnees.” — Spiders. 
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APRIL FOOLS. 

Co^iE, April fools, from this side sea. 

Come, April fisn, from Other- 
Let hob and nob, and all agree 
Each April gowk's a brother ! 

Eor you 're a fool, and I 'm a fool ; 

And in this nipping weather 
The more the fools the merrier , . . . 

So here 's all fools together ! 

Which head were 't best that I invest 
’With. Punches Cap of Folly ? 

Who with its bells is like to make 
Music most melancholy 
England has hosts of candidates, 

And France, I see, has plenty : 

One Arch-fool it is hard to choose. 

Though easy to choose twenty 1 

Say, should it be the Fenian, 

That dab at vulgar fractions ? 

Whose scheme is to make Ireland one, 

By letting loose her factions : 

To feed her fat by damming out 
The commerce of the Saxon; 

And ease her load by leaving nought 
The State can lay a tax on. 

To raise to flood her tide of wealth 
By drying np. its fountain ; 

And turn on John Bull, in the might 
Of molehill against mountain. 

To share the land : spin ropes of sand; 

Fools' Heavens convert fools' Hells to : 
Rise np, my Fenian April fool, 

You've earned the cap, and bells, too ! 

And yet I wist my Ritualist's 
A formidable rival. 

From bobs and bows, and mops and mows. 
Who looks for faith's revival ; 

Who in a cold, dark world finds light 
And warmth in altar-candles : 

Holds rites and vestments helps to Heaven, 
And prayers in plain clothes scandals. 

Who shakes his head at Luther’s name. 

And sighs for “ Papa noster ;” 

Meantime, from pulpits Protestant 
Doth Papal doctrines foster : 

Content by thumb of Priest and Church 
.To gauge Heaven's rule and Hell's, too— 
He leaves the Fenian in the lurch— 

Give him the cap, and bells, too ! 

But rampant rise to claim the prize 
Competitors a couple ; 

An Orange-man with bloodshot eyes. 

An Ultramontane supple. 

For Protestant ascendency 
The one, for Papist t’other ; 

At odds in all, but the resolve 
Of each to damn his brother. 

O'er Gladstone’s Bill had’they their will, 
Kilkenny’s cats they 'd equal : 

And fight till hut two tails were left— 

Two tales without a sequel ! 

But cooler England steps between. 

As their wrath high-tide swells to ; 

AM since the crown she can't assign, 

Divides the cap, and bells, too. 

“ Now nay, now nay ! ” Lorh J ohn may say r 
Advance our feudal banners : 

And raise a claim to cap and bells, 

In morals' name and Manners* ! 

Right in the teeth of saucy facts, 

I '11 ipake my docile flock run, 

Dame Partington swept ^aok'tho sea. 

Back Manners bids the cloek rpn t ” 

And here come Lords of Tested Rights 
In Schools and Boards and Testnes, 

To prove that what 's wrong is our own. 

What 's right, is onr Ancestry's. 


If they think long-befooled John Bull 
Will longer yield their yells to, 

I think their Lordships may put in 
Good claim to cap, and bells, too. 

But turn the sight to left or right, 

The cry is still They're coming!” 
Like flies about a honey-cask, 

Or wasps round peaches humming. 
So dense the swarm of April fools. 

Pure English, for the picking, 

That foreign April fish can find 
No room their tails for sticking. 

'Tis clear one crown is not enough 
Among so many claimants, 

So glorious in their length of ears, 

And motleyness of raiments. 

Keep England's cap for English fools, 
For French let France provide one ; 
With heads so worthy crowns apiece, 
Why stick two pates inside one ? 


I HINTS FOE CONTEESATION. 

Customs, Excise, Stamps, Abyssinian Expedition, attacks upon 
income otherwise Income-Tax, deficiency, reductions, fortifications, and 
the fi.fty other items of The Budget, will figure rather largely in 
Conversation for the next few days, and bind you to know sometidng 
about Exchequer Bonds and Ways and Means. 

People will be wrapt up in the balance sheet, and full of Mr. Lowe's 
maiden speech as the great taxing-master and purse-bearer ; and will, 
more than ever, appraise those Abyssinian cases (cases belli) at South 
Kensington, in which yon may now stare at a really fine King's crown, 
as the most expensive acquisitions ever exhibited by any Museum. 

The Budget nas made you low. For the time you are rather annoyed 
at having an income, and can hardly abstain from stamps, and form 
resolutions to discontinue excisable articles, and never again to en- 
courage armorial bearings, and hair powder ; but for all that you are 
not an apostate from your faith in Lows and Gladstone. The men- 
tion of the Prime Minister, one of the primest England has ever had, 
is, by association, to make you, and all around you, happy once more. 
For is he not Member for Greenwich, and is not Greenwich the home 
and haunt of the infant herring (has not Dr. GUnteeb proved it ? 
We hope we are correct and not erring, in assigning this distinction to 
the baby bloater, rather than to the youthful pilchard or inexperienced 
sardine — onr natural history, particularly ichthyology, was always fishy), 
and has not the Whitebait Season commenced, and are they not cutting 
brown bread and butter at the ‘^Trafalgar" and the ''Ship'' day 
and night, and importing cargoes of limes and lemons from all sorts of 
tropics P 

But if Whitebait is coming in, Beefsteaks are going out, as you 
found when you went to Christie's, and saw the pictures and prints, 
the wines and wine-glasses— out of which it pleased you to think Peg 
W omNGTON had drank and been toasted— of the “ Sublime Society 
of Beefsteaks,” born 1735, died 1869, sold by auction ; as you will 
narrate at dinner to Eleanor Eanclieee, whose smile and charms 
make you content to have a taxable income, and whom you will take, 
under auntly chaperonage, before the week is out, to see Black and 
White, or Breams, or Won hj a Head (with Mrs. Stirling in it), or 
Cox and Box, or some other of the Easter offerings. 

Miss Eanclieee's tastes are many and various ; So you are certain 
to have a gracious listener, whether you talk of Easter plays, Easter 
eggs, or the desirableness of making Easter a stationary feast about the 
middle of April ; of the Opera or Lady Petre's admirable Creche j 
of the Preston strike or the London season; of Browning's poem 
or StopeordIBrooicb's sermon ; of Customs or fashions ; of the faces 
you have seen in the pictures intended for the Royal Academy ; or, to 
return to our first love, of the figures in Mr. Lowe’s Budget. 


Arphi^piscopal ConjartAation. 

Tee Archbishop op York, in a letter, of necessity declining an 
invitation to the dinner about to be given in Liverpool to Mr. Charles 
Dickens, writes 

** I much regret to say that, being engaged with my oonfii’mations, it will 
be quite impossible for me to be present to do honour to one of the greatest 
writers that have adorned English literature.” 

Thus has the Archbishop op York oonfirmsd the popular estimate 
of Mr. 33ip]^iisrs. 


From the Hotels.— The Nova- Scotian Giantess is staying at 
Long’s. The Siamese Twins are at The United. 








CoiONBii Pthtch (Inspector op Voluntebbs.) " LOOK HERK, GEORGE, I "WANT THESE BRAVE EBLLOWS TO LEARN THEIR 
H.R.H. CoMMAKDEB-rtr-CHiEP. “OE COURSE YOU DO. OLD BOY, AND SO DO I; AND I’LL SEE THAT THEY DO LEARN 
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CANTABRIGIAN ONOPHAGY. 

C times it lias rained cats and 
dogs lately; but the subjoined 
extract from a newspaper sug- 
gests tbe probability tbat those 
poor animals are going to be 
robbed of their meat : — 

“ Gastronomy in Caivibridge. 
— At the instance of a prominent 
Member of Trinity an. ass has been 
slaughtered, dressed, and prepared 
for cooking. It is an animal about 
nine years of age, and was for some 
time subjected to light work, but 
of late has been ‘ living in clover' 
on the farm of Mr. Langton, at 
Trurapington, in the vicinity of 
Cambiidge. It was duly fattened 
up, then butchered and dressed by 
Mr. Holden, a butcher, of Fitzroy 
Street, Cambridge.’' 

The mere information that an 
Ass at Cambridge had been 
slaughtered, dressed, and pre- 
pared for cooking, wonld of 
itself alone look^ frightfully 
anthropophagous, since it does 
not assure ns that the Cam- 
bridge Ass, killed and prepared for cooking, was not an Under- 
graduate, or even a Don ; for Dons have been, and may still be, some 
of them. Donkeys, But onr minds are relieved by the statement that 
this Ass was only about nine years old. Men do not come up to the 
University so early as nine. ^ We perceive, therefore, that the victim 
was a regular quadruped with long ears, and not a man, called, or 
written down, an Ass because of inability, for instance, to pass his 
little-go. There are still, however, many people who, when they con- 
sider that a prominent member of Trinity ” has eaten moke,” when, 
if he had chosen, he might have dined on mutton, will say that the 
word prefixed to the above-quoted paragraph, should have been, not 
' Gastronomy,” but '' Cannibalism.” 



SONGS OF SIXPENCE. 


L— A SFORTIKG Soka 
Am— “ All my Fancy dwells upon }^aneyF 

Theee was a man whose name was Dan, 
And a hunting he wonld go. 

So, before he went, his time he spent 1 
In learning ‘‘Tallyho!” 

In learning Tallyho, boys. 

In learning Tallyho ; 

Jbr— all his fancy dwelt upon Nancy, 
Ai^leaxning Tallyho 1 ” 


Says Dan to Nan, who used her fan, 
Hemember I your beau ; 

But for all that, I mttst get pat 
This cry of Tallyho!” 

This cry of Tallyho, boys. 

This cry of Tallyho ; 

Says she, your fancy ’s not all upon Nancy, 
But most on “ Tallyho 1 ” 


The Huntsman winks and blinks and thinks, 
" Oh, isn’t this a go ? 

She knows my fancy dwells upon Nancy, 
And not on Tallyho ! ” 

And not on Tallyho, boys. 

No mt on Tallyho ; 

No, all my fauoy dwells upon Nancy, 

And none on “ Tallyho ! ” 


This was his plan : he made young Dan 
Stop in a room below ; 

And run about and hollow and shout 
The one word ” Tallyho 1 ” 

This one word Tallyho, boys, 

This simple Tallyho ; 

Jnd—m you can fancy, he made up to Nancy, 
Whde Dan sang “ Tahyho ! ” 


When Dan had done what he ’d begun. 

To Nancy he did go ; 

Says she I’ve heard that you preferred 
Towi^your “Tallyho!” 

Your horrid Tallyho, boys, 

Your nasty Tallyho ; 

You ’ve followed your fancy, and lost your Nancy, 
By learning “ Tallyho I ” 


Mqeal, 

If on a Miss, a girl like this, 

Your love you do bestow ; 

Then marry away, but do not stay 
To pick up “Tallyho!” 

No, hang your Tallyho, boys, 

Yes, bother Tallyho; 

For—ii all your fancy dwells upon Nancy, 
Then give up “ Tallyho.” 


Now let us sing God Save the Kiny, 
And loyalty we ’ll show : 

Tliat is, 1 mean God Save the Queen 
With yoicks and “ Tallyho I ” 

With yoicks and Tallyho, boys. 
With yoicks and Tallyho ; 

For—viW our fancy dwells upon Nancy. 
While we sing Tallyho 1 

Grand Chorus. 

For all our fancy dwells upon Nancy, 
While we sing “ Tallyho 1 ” 


This young man Dan was in love with Nan, 
Which p’raps you ’d like to know ; 

To her he came to confide his plan 
Of learning^ “ Tallyho 1 ” 

Of shouting Tallyho, boys, 

Of screeching Tallyho ; 

Bor all his fancy dwelt upon Nancy, 
learning “ Tallyho 1” 


A Huntsman came, I forget his name ; 

But it doesn’t matter : no. 

Ten hours a day he passed away 
In teaching “ Tallyho 1 ” 

In teacmn^ Tallyho. boys. 

In screeching Tallyho ; 

And all^^w fancy dwelt upon Nancy, 
teaching “ Tallyho 1 ” 


Says Dan, says he, we’ll married be 
In sixteen weeks or so ; 


lys Nan, says she. yon’U give up me. 
Or learning “Tailylio!” 

Or learning Tallyho, boys, 

Or turning Tallyho ; 

^all your fancy dwells upon Nancy, 
Then give up “ Tallyho 1 ” 


OUB SPIBITED BBITISH SELYES. 

What a wonderful calorific is enthusiasm ! At the Yolunteer 
Beview on Easter Monday at Dover, the jprices of admission to the 
grand stand were from 5^. to 10^. a-head. What philosopher would, in 
ordinary March weather, stand out a Beview, even if paid the larger 
of those two sums to do so, unless he were very hard up indeed ? But 
philosophers are cold-blooded, and their blood is not to be warmed 
except with some such stimulant as wine or Spirituous Kqnor. A more 
generous spirit than brandy, rum, gin, or whiskey, firing the British 
Public, enables it, surveying the evolutions of its patriotic protectors, 
to resist, for hours, the operation of a very low temperature, and pay 
very high prices for the privilege of an altitude in the cold. 


A Friendly Suggestion. 

The “Minders” are amongst those on strike at Preston. Would 
it not be well for all, both Masters and Men, to be “ minders ” of tbe 
advice of such counsellors as Mb. Mundella. 


AN EXCEPTIONAIi MONTH. 

Many people have complained a good deal about the weather which 
we have had during the past month. Nevertheless, after all, this last 
March has been none so dusty. 
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TBTE DE YEAU EN TORTUE. 

Op all la^ sumptuary laws are about the most odious 
Of all sumptuary kws the most odious law that can be 
imaged would be a law forbidding the consumption of 
r^ turtle. But what would aggravate the odiousness of 
t^t law to the highest possible degree would be a state 
ot thmgs ■w’mch, disallowing the consumption of real 
turtle, permitted tliat of mock. 

„ Tte Rev. Me Lowdbb, on Good Friday last, with a tail 
of lutualists at his back, is said to have perambulated St 
George s-m-the-Last, as the Coryphaeus of a mimic Roman 
Catholic procession. 

Now thB is undeniably a case of mock-turtle. That is 
to say, if Popery IS turtle- which nobody of all the iour- 
nahsts and other genUemen, as weU as ladies who are doing 
its work can deny. If Eituahsm isn’t mock-turtle, say that 
“^“j^“O 0 K-oxtail, mock anything you like ; at all events 

Suppose Aechbishop J^nnikg and a train of Popish 
pnests had made, in public, the original demonstration of 
which Parson Lowdeb’s w^ a copy, would they not have 
committed an illegal act ? Would not the Police have been 
empowered to compel them to move on, olF, and away- and 
in case of their refusal, to conduct them to the stalion- 
^ no Roman Catholic processions 

in the thoroughfares, but only shams of them%nd what 
IS there to prevent the realities but the law ? 

If Parson Lowdeb can, and Archbishop Mannino 
cannot, march the streets at the head of an ecclesiastical 
posse^^ that condition of non. possumus, as Manning mijrht 
say. IS TCry.unfair to the Papists. The law is a WKaixBY 
stui, and ones No Popery ! ” Kcligious equality is not 
yet : persecution still vexes our Roman Catholic brethren— 
we had almost said fellow-subjects ; but as foi; us, our alle- 
g^ce IS undivided, and we own no Mikado at Rome. If 
the Ritoalist clergy are free to practise parade, forbidden 
to the Romish priesthood, what is sauce for the goose is • 
to speak impartially, what is 
sauce for the gander is not sauce for the goose. 


ANXIOUS INQUIRIES. 


the Card-room BEands there are involved in the dispute. 


"NAIL, GENTLE SPRING, ETHEREAL MILDNESS, 
COME!” 

(Tie most mseascmable line in Thomson’s Seasons.) 

doth owe Spring 

Ihe snow-drop that comes from the earth, not the skv 

^r'Maroh^dHpl®* tieen madder, 

edged with more pitiless blast P 
Not at Dover alone, the forlorn Easter gadder 

May sneeze out, ‘ Thank goodness, we ’ve got our ‘ March-past ! ’” 
thy ethereal mildness, 

"^dness”- 

Md instead of ligk lyre 1 ’ve a hea^ cSh • ’ 
or a hot-water-bottle to put in her car ! 

Proper Pride at Greenwich. 

But proper pride b^o^endp ^imon and others. 

meetmg^of of it- At a 

remarked of one CoviL,— o^®^tive Association one Shebsbt 


I/fet iia 11 k j t^«^«uiauon. 

fonnaatB are about i^^ho^ifsimsBi^ ^ ^ 


SCIENCE ON ST. PAULAS. 

Monday one of Mr. J^uncl^s friends took his alpenstock, 
parasols “ade the Mcent oJ 

surrounding the dome, he put his chin over the balus- 
fragrant ’immediately regaled his 
The ar^rn^f » “ ‘^“rnCToial establishment. What was it f 

FurtW^a?Km1«~ * proMss. He may say no more. 

to an advertisement, of wfoch the 
D t^ say, and some of them 

^ think, that Mr. Funch had been paid for the insertion. 

ov?r One t^t would circulate, untranslated, 

thSaeh3 %l®riglish lanraage is spoken; translated 
aford\o°navIt^JwL^* no shop whatever could possibly 

But nXL price such a puff would be worth, 

he and kind is vmat Mr. Funch abhors, and 

d^iS of the mmute 

aanBT,,! ^ nuitter, and the height to which odorous particles can 

Beviewing tke Past. 

to have, when they go again to 
wSir^ Wa^er reception by the Loed Wam^— M d the 

tife. ^ “®** they see there will be a Wlitsnn- 

I Advertisement. 

(by a dtsbbptic.) 

■RANTED, a LIGHT POSTER for Supper time. 
YoiTnraKBBs* Oath.—" By George I ” I 
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BIRDS, BEASTS, AND FISHES. 

CHAPTER THE TWELFTH.-THB REHEARSALS— DIFFICULTIES— OF MR. 
SALMON— MR. DACE-MR. PORPOISB-MR. SALMON AND HIS MAN, 
WOODPECKBR-MEASUEEMENT-THB GAS QUESTION-ARRIVAL OF 
THE PROPRIETOR. 

The rehearsals of King Kyscher’s operetta for the private thea- 
tricals at the Macaws^ (of Macaw) party afforded a veij pleasant way 
of spending the spare hours between four o’clock and dinner-time, and 
also various evenings when there was no other engagement. 

Nipper was, I recollect, the. man whose time it was difficult to suit, 
as he was out every night, dnd would only promise to “look in” after 
one of his parties, on his road home ; which promise, being made con- 
ditionally, was rarely kept. To the rehearsals in the afternoon he was 
^ punctual as a sentry at the Horse Guards, seeing that being engaged 
in an office (as assistant-secretary’s assistant clerk, a very gentlemanly 
appointment of some considerable value) he was very strict in observing 
to a minute the hour when business finished. This was four o’clock, 
and at half-past Nipper was at Mrs. Macaw’s. 

The difficulty was to get every one to time. One day we were all 
there but King Kischer, who came, full of apologies, just five minutes 
before everyone had to go away. Another time it would be Alf Poodel 
who thought we were going to rehearse the operetta and without the 
farce (he only playing in the latter), and would in the evening (when 
the operetta was rehearsed, and mt the farce) overwhelm us all with 
his sorrow for the “inconvenience which he feared he really must have 
caused,” &c., &c. 

Tom Porcupine having been lugged in, on account of his knowing 
something about the stage and stage matters (he could, it was averred, 
shake hands with three managers, calling them by their surnames, 
without prefix, and had had one farce refused by five principal theatres, 
and one produced somewhere at some time or other), was made much of 
when he came, and pleaded most important business, in a literary way, 
as an excuse for nonattendance generally. 


“ If they want fus to go and^rehearse,” said Tom, crustily, why 
don’t they ask us to dinner ? Rehearsal first, dinner afterwards.” 

And this, being a good idea, was suggested to Mrs. Macaw, who not 
having many invitations at present, h^ several evenings at her own 
disposal. 

“ Oh. Mr. Porcupine,” says she, one night, “ what shall we do 
about the stage ? ” 

“ Better hire one,” suggests Tom. 

Nipper, who must be worth a fortune to theatrical costumiers and 
perrnquiers, immediately puts in, “ Go to Salmon — can’t do better 
than Salmon.” 

Alf Poodel objects. “ Go to Dace,” says he, mentioning another 
eminent purveyor of costumes theatrical. 

“ Not for a stage,” says Nipper, speaking as an authority. “ Dace 
don’t put up stages.” 

“ Ah, well,” returns Poodel, yielding this point ; “ but I always go 
to Dace for dresses.” 

“Not so good as Salmon! ” cries Nipper. 

“Oh, isn’t he? ” replies Poodel, sarcastically. ^ 

There is a great difference of opinion on this important subject 
between these two authorities, and well might Salmon and Dace 
tremble in their slippers did they know how their respective merits 
were being discussed by the two distinguished amateurs above- 
mentioned. 

On one common ground they meet, namely that Porpoise is to do 
the wigs. ' 

So. Mrs. Macaw sends to Salmon (or “if Mr. Nipper muld call 
and tell him, she would be so much obliged ; ” and he does so, making 
Mr. Salmon distinctly understand that he appears in his shop only as 
an agent, and perfectly irresponsible), and of him orders a stage, 
scenery, and some dresses ; while a party, led by Poodel, prefer (also 
as irresponsible agents) to procure theirs from Mr. Dace. 

Mr. Salmon appoints a time to call at the house, measure the room, 
and see what Mrs. Macaw exactly does want. 

Mr. Salmon, a red-headed little gentleman, whose presence imme- 
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diately oonTeys tte idea of a predominaTice of Lair-oil in Lis toilette 
(having apparently washed his hands and face in it by niistake), arrives 
with, his man (a sulky and silent person, very dirty, with a carpenter s 
rule in his pocket), and is at once shown up-stairs by the servant, who 
holds him at first in no small awe, as having some mysterious couuec- 
tion with the '‘Theayter/' Mr. Salmon eaters the drawmg-room 
in an easy and affable style peculiar to himself, and, if neither Nipper, 
PooDEL, nor Porcupine are there, at once assumes the command, 
and rules with the powerful confidence of one ‘^who knows exactly 
what yon want. Ma’am.” ^ , 

Strangely enongh he seems to hit upon the scenes m E-ING- PrscHER s 
operetta, not to mention the dresses and characters, as if he ’d been 
familiar with them from his childhood upwards. ^ . ,1 

i Pecker,” says he to his man, who shelters himself bashfully in the 
shadow of his chief, and slouches out with a two-foot rule, “just 
measure this here.” Then to Mrs. Macaw, in rather a thick, dusty 
voice, “I know exactly what you want. Interior of ’nt, fust act : set. 
An ntn, second, with table, chairs, and ushuE properties.” 

( “Yes, quite so,” savs Mrs. Macaw, vaguely. . . , , 

“Twenty-five by thirty,” growls Pecker, pocketing his rule, and 
retiring once more into the shade. 

“ Yery good,” continues Salmon, as if he now saw it all at a glanoo. 
“’lit first ; Inn second. Yon’E wish us to find every think P ” 

Mas. Macaw replies rather faintly (being a little overcome by the 
prevalence of the hair-oil), “ Oh yes, if you please,” and rejoices to 
think that further particularising is not expected of her, 

Messrs. Salmon and Pecker are just taking their leave when enter 
Nipper and Poodel, followed by Porcupine. 

In a second Mr. Salmon descends (as it were) from his throne of 
conscious superiority over Mrs^ Macaw’s ignorance of theatricals, and 
is ready to listen to what Mr. Nipper has to say. 

Nipper is exacting. Re knows all Salmon’s scenes, and insists (on 
pain of losing hu custom for ever) on Salmon not giving them that 
old make-shift of an Inn which he sent to Mrs. Sandpiper’s the other 
evening. Salmon promises ; in fact will have “ a now scene, pran new, 
fresh a purpose for this operetta ; and is there hanythink else P ” It 
appears that there are several anythinks elses, and Mr. Salmon spends 
his next hour under sharp examination from NiPPERand Porcupine as 
to the scenes, the dresses, and the lights. 

“ We must have a front scene of a wood,” says Nipper. 


1 “We ’ll paint you one,” answers Mr. Salmon, readily, 
i “ And mind it works well, and that we have it for rehearsal,” insists 
Nipper. 

“It shall be here,” replies Salmon, “and the practicable winder 
and doors, and the wings and borders, aU complete.” As Mr, Salmon 
makes this summary, he moves towards the door. 

A fearful thought suddenly strikes Mrs. Macaw. “ Oh ! ” says she, 
“you wou’t kuock the walls about very will you ? ” 

Mr. Salmon immediately professes an instinctive reverence for the 
rights of property, and an intense regard for the preservation of walls, 
folding-doors, and hauging-picturcs. “There shan’t be a nail any- 
where,” says he, in a most conciliatory tone, “except, perhaps, just a 
tack or two where it wou’t be seen, aud is habsolutoly necessary. Mu. 
Nipper kuows me.” 

Nipper, not altogether displeased by tins appeal, corroborates 
Salmon’s stateineut ; and Mrs. Mac.vw’s mind being sot at rest on the 
subject of the walls not being knocked about, is unwilling to see Mr. 
Salmon detained any longer, when Ale Poodel (who doesn’t think 
much of Salmon and his arrangements) suddenly exclaims, 

“ Yos, tliat ’s all very well for the scenes ; but how are you going to 
light ’em?” 

“ Foot-lights,” savs Tom Porcupine, as if nothing was easier. 

“All ! but where? ” says Poodel, putting this as a poser. 

“On the ground,” answers Nipper, “of course;” while Mr. 
Salmon looks from one to the other, 

“Let’s have them gas, then,” says Poodel; “and oan’t we have 
gas at the wings ? ” ! 

Salmon rubs his chin tlioughtl’iilly. lie is waiting to hoar the 
opinion of the lady of tlio house. 

“Easily run a gutta pcrclia^tubo,” says Porcupine, “along the floor 
from some gaslight on the stairs, and you can have a row of *0111*” 

“ Or take up a board, oh ? suggests Nipper. “ You can easily do 
that, Mr. Salmon ? 

“Oh, lor’, yes. Sir/’ answers hlu. S.almon, looking at his man, who 
scratches the back qt his neck with his ibot-riilc, and nods assent iu a 
grumpy manucr, as if letting iu gas under boards or pulling down a 
wall for the sake of a footliglit, was merely child’s play to Run. 

“Hey, what?” exclaims Mr. Macaw, suddenly arriving on the 
scene (from the City). “Gas and giitta purohaF Hey? What’s 
this ? ” (To he Contimmd^ 


PHRENOLOGY AND FUDGE. 



WONDERPUL psycho- 
physiological disco- 
very has been made 
by an anonymous 
philosopher. He 
thus enunciates it 
amongst a series of 
objections to phre- 
,\ nologjr, advanced, in 
ll an nntavourable re- 
view of a work on 
m that subject, in the 
^ Morning Fost 


' „ - abrades into &e 

^ human frame, to per- 

form their vital func- 

aaoend by the vertebral tissues into the brain, and selectThe ^iS^in^whS 
they develop the perceptions of sense and the faculties of miud. The spheres 
of their producUve energy, expaniling by action, raise the overlying portions 
of the cramum beneath which they work. This is the only rational view 

and may serve to account fior the cases by 
which its advocates maintain that their opinions are confirmed." ' ^ 

. Let us tiT and oonstrae so mucL of tLe foregoing extract as -we need 
in order to be enabled to see precisely Lov profound is its meaning? 

properties of spirit are conveyed by different agencies 
mto the human frame to perform their vital functions Whose vital 
^^lons? The vital functions of toe different agencies, or the vital 
m^ns of the vaneties of properties of spirit to^elves— their own 
Vital properties? Not the vital functions 'of the Km fiamf- JS 
philoTOpher says " their,” not "its ” We have a^rdhffvKrm to 
ouisdves distinot ideas of the vital functions of an ageil^ and toro of 


the vital functions of a property, both, if wes can ; if we cannot, then, if 
possible, clearly to conceive the vital luuciioiis of eitlier a property or 
an agency. Having made sense of both, or cither, we shall liave little 
difficulty in making further sense of the vital functions of different 
agencies, and of the vital functions of varieties of properties, or else of 
the vital fuuotions of the former or the latter, as the case may be. We 
may, however, consider, without much fear of being mistaken, that 
these several vital functions are on the whole pretty muck alike and 
equally intelligible. ^ 

The next proposition which we have to master is, that varieties of 
properties of spirit, conveyed by different agencies into the human 
frame, ascend by the vertebral tissues into the brain. Of course the 
author of this statement knows that the vertebral tissues are the com- 
pnent parts of the vertebrm or bones which united constitute the 
backbone or vertebral column, and he means to say that varieties of 
the properties of spirit climb up into the brain by this ladder. (Do they 
begin to climb at the os coccygis f) 

The divine Williams avers, by the mouth of Fakiaff, of “ a good 
sherris sack,” that it “ascends me into the brain; . . . makes it appre- 
hensive, .quick, forgetive, full of nimble, fiery, and delectable shapes.” 
Oui* antiphrenological reviewer’s varieties or spirit behave in some 
measure like simk. They; ascend me into the brain ; but then they do 
me more than filling it with the shapes which Faisit/JT mentionB. They 
select the ceils in which they develop the perceptions of sense and the 
; faculties of mind. What an astonishing selection is this, made by 
varieties of properties of spirit I But that is not all. The spheres of 
the productive energy of these varieties of properties of spirit expand 
by action. We have only to picture to the mind’s eye this easily 
imaginable process. The spheres are, of course, cerebral cavities, of a 
sphericm form, iu which the varieties of properties of spirit exert their 
productive energy, making the spheres expand. In expanding they 
r raise the overlying portions of the cranium beneath 

which they work; that is. of course he means, are worked by varieties 
of properties of spmt- They could not expand without a corresponding 
expansmn of the cranium. ^ If the cranium did not expand, the 
expansive force of the varieties of properties of spirit would occasion 
I apoplexy. 

1 mean and shabby of the College of Surgeons if that 

learned body do not, in the interests of science, award a gold medal to 
me anonymous discoverer of the cerebral spheres, which, expanded by 
me ^tion of varieties of properties of spirit, expand portions of the 
cranium which those properties work under, thus saggesting the only 
ratiom view that can be taken of phrenology. Is it necessary to say 1 
that this sage has settled phrenology’s hash ? 1 
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HtNTS FOR CONVERSATION. 

« EE there such creatures as shy yoimg 

men still to be found by enterprising 
A naturalists ? Perhaps the species is 
Jl. not wholly extinct : here and there 
7l a specimen may be discovered in 
country towns where they have one 
public ball, for the benefit of the 
Dispensary, and three private dances 
to amuse them in the winter months, 
the assembling of the Yeomanry once 
in three years, in May, and an an- 
nual pleasure fair and water-party 
as summer entertainments, Do^ we 
address any who are diffident, but 
I barely provided with conversation 
in their intercourse with the diviner 
sex, particularly with the younger 
angels, grouping on gala occasions 
with other youth in corners and 
doorways, and not emitting a bril- 
liant light in dining- and drawing- 

There is hope for such as these, 
there is something better than the 
“conversational sofa” mentioned a 
se^nnight or two back — there is a 
professor, rather a professoress, of 
C the talking art who removes shy- 

ness, extracts difiidenee, and com- 
pletely eradicates all nervous awkwardness. But they will have to 
go to America to be cured — to thriving Chicago, where, according to 
the Morning^ Btar^ a young woman advertises that she will “ give 
lessons in etiquette, and the way of conversing with ladies, to any 
young gentleman who does not feel at ease in the society of the oppo- 
site sex. Tuition to lovers, extra.” If the “ young woman,” who is 
reported to have been “ quite successful,” will come over to England 
after she has finished her lessons in America, she will be welcomed 
almost as heartily as’ Me. Lotheop Motley, have an immense class 
of pupils, and go hack to Chicago, there to spend a happy old age in 
the possession of a handsome competeusce and first-rate testimonials. 
But is not the interference with lovers of doubtful propriety, especially 
if the young woman is good looking, or, to use the language ' of the 
placarding papers, “ of a highly prepossessing exterior ” ? We leave 
this to Congress. 

As Me. Motley, the successor to Me. Beyeedy Johnson, who 
deserves our kindest farewells, is likely to he a good deal talked about, 
it may be as well that you should know something of his picturesque 
Dutch Histories (William the “ Silent” will at last be dragged into 
conversation)— if only of the title-pages ; and having correspondents in 
New York and Boston, it will not he strange if you express a wish 
that this distinguished man of letters may help on cheap ocean 
postage. 

Eurther, mindful of your parting promise to Maeian Winthoepe 
when she went to stay with her aunt at Clay worth-^a village purely 
agricultural, and not possessing many objects of interest— to send her 
two or three numbers of The Bcho at a time, you are sure to stand up 
(and sometimes sit down) in Society, for cheaper book-postage athomie 5 
which subject, or one akin to it, ^pears to have attracted attention in 
other places besides the House of Commons, one of the learned Societies 


other places besides the House of Commons, 
having been amusing^itself with a paper on 


Having been amusmg itselr witH a paper on an JUnvelope in the UuImc 
C orrespondence of Boints.” (Another paper being entitled “The 
Invariants of a Pair of Conics,” we are daily looking out for an 
aimoimceinent in the Times that among the latest additions to the 
Zoologicial Gardens are “a Pair of Conics,” presented by the Nawab 
ofN^ore-) 

Talk as :TOn please on the question of Life Peerages (here 's a health 
to Loeds Lawebnce and Penzactce), for you are not very likely to 
arouse ang?T passioim on that topic ; but be cautious what you say on 
the subject ©t opening Pubfic Museums and Galleries on Sundays. 
(Were you not sorry for Me. Behce when you read that in one day he 
‘ received three dentations, and had to listen to no fewer than twenty- 
five speeches on the Sunday Question P ” He ought to have ms 
salary substantially raised if he has to go through such suffierings as 

'P.ia/vii Avt+l-rr ^ ‘Uann'nMa J UJ. Xl. _ ^__'UX 


vintages, and the company of fair^ women, to avoid anything like argu- 
ment or dispute; and as there might be some one present engaged in 
the liquor trade, or largely interested in publichouse property, or a 
believer in the fitness of allowing no recreation on Sunday, except 
what may be derived from successive quarterns of highly sophisticated 
gin, do not, at all events, rouse the subject. But if you find that your 
neighbour thinks as you do, ask him if it is not surprising that those 


of us who can go to Trafalgar Square and South Kensington any day 
we like in the six, and who have airy houses and nice gardens, and 
well cooked dinners and friends dropping in after Morning Service, 
should wish to deny a glimpse into a sweeter life to that not incon- 
siderable part of the population of London, whose existence is one piece 
of monotonous wearying toil from Monday morning to Saturday night, 
whose home is in a sullen, stifling court, and whose only chance of 
seeing something that shall amuse and cheer, and perhaps elevate them, 
lies in a reformed, but not a revolutionised, Sunday. We are only 
speaking here of the opening of Pree National Institutions, otherwise 
something might be said m re Crystal Palace versus (liu Palace, 


& 


Of all the types in a printer’s hand, 

Commend me to the Amperzand, 

Por he ’s the gentleman, (seems to me) 

Of the typographical companie. 

0 my nice little Amperzand, 

My graceful, swanlike Amperzand. 

NotEng that Cadmus ever planned 
Equals my elegant Amperzand ! 

He ’s never bothered, like A. B. C. 

In Index, Guide, and Directorie : 

He’s never stuck on a Peeler’s coat, 

Nor hung to show where the folks must vote. 

No, my nice little Amperzand, 

My plump and curly Amperzand, 

When I Ve a pen in a listless hand, 

I ’m always making an Amperzand ! 

Many a letter your writers hate, 
kis tail so straight, 
that makes you cross as a bear, 

And jr, that helps you with zouns to swear. 

But not my nice little Amperzand, 

My easily dashed off Amperzand, 

Any odd shape folks understand 
To mean my Protean Amperzand ! 

Nothing for him that ’s starch or stiff. 

Never he’s used in scold or tiff, 

State epistles, so dull and grand. 

Mustn’t contain the shortened and. 

No, my nice little Amperzand, 

You ’re good for those who ’re jolly and bland, 

In days when letters were dried with sand 
Old frumps wouldn’t use my Amperzand ! 

But he is dear in old friendship’s call. 

Or when love is laughing through lady-scrawl : 

“ Come 8r dine, ^ have bachelors fare.” 

“ Come, I ’ll keep you a Eotnid ^ Square.” 

Yes, my nice little Amperzand 
Never must into a word expand. 

Gentle sign of affection stand, 

My kind,, familiar Amperzand. 

“ Letters Five do form his name : ” 

His, who Millions doth teach and tame : 

If I could not he in that Sacred Band, 

I ’d he the affable Amperzand. 

Yes, my nice little Awerzand, 

And when P.U.N,C.H. is driving his five-in-hand, 

1 'll have a velocipede, neatly planned 
In the shape of a fly-away Amperzand. 

Smwell, ScANDULA Exoluta. 


Hattention I 

Members who find it a sell to discover some other M.P.’s hat on a 
favourite seat, and who wish to know how to act under the circum- 
stances, are recommended to go into the Libra^ and consult “Hat- 
seU’s Precedents of Proceedings in the House of (commons.” Cb fih-ey 
might take the opinion of the Law Officers of the Crown. 

Motto eoe Peizbfighting in an Election Eiot.— " 
mces; ” i. e., Scatter their nuts right and left. 
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PIOT^; bow ^ ^ 

MIOHT JOT HAXr-A-DoZEJ. o’ THEIE PlOTUE’s 

THE APATHETIC EGYPTIANS. 

went in state from th^Mw^'p^Ls^at ^ro*to'*t^ P^*’. ^y. liis .^yal Highness 

ae Me of Isjtm Pasha. Thns wiitej the S^ C?AjSent’oteK‘i**“ 

<«^e. preceded byont- 

^ Bound ef the Boyal seiute, and there were bat, and caps raised, ani WcC^mTaJd! tfthe 


Oriental is not in the aggregate easily moved 
and, least of all, by an infidel show ; and althougli 
there were graceful salutations by upraised hands 
and the most respectful attitude on the part of 
the multitude, drawn up as if by order on both 
sides of the tortuous streets, not a sign of admi- 
ration at the fine sight, or of any emotion at the 
aspect of the unusual uniforms, could be detected 
on their faces.” 

The contrast between this unmoved gra- 
vity on the part of the Egyptian Public 
with the demonstrative enthusiasm towards 
illustrious personages in procession usually 
mauifested oy the British, no doubt afforded 
diversion to Her Majesty’s Heir Apparent. 
Heartiness is one of the many high qualities 
in which the sight-seeing multitude of Eng- 
land excels every other people in the whole 
world, perhaps not even except the American. 
The graceful salutations by upraised 
hands” witnessed by Db. Russell, ‘'as 
our Prince’s carriage, preceded by outriders 
in scarlet and gold, and by mounted cavasses 
in full uniform, slowly passed out into the 
street,” were doubtless the expressions of 
Oriental reverence, but as little can it be 
questioned that those other hands by which 

there were hats and caps raised ” pertained 
to sojourners in the land of Egypt, natives 
of another land, countrymen, indeed, of the 
Pbxnce op Wales, and individuals of 
exactly the like class with those who com- 
monly figure, performing the like acts, in 
the woodcuts representative of similar occa- 
sions in the IlMmted hojidon Kexos, Those 
of the spectators from whom “a few cheers 
were heard” were of course the same 
persons, or at least belonged to the same 
magnanimous nation. 

Let cold-blooded aristocrats eulogise the 
stolid apathy of ( )ricmtal dullards, and call it, 
if they will, dignified courtesy ; but Britons 
will continue to flourish their hats and caps 
ill testimony to tlic pageant which excites 
Uieir^ ardent an<l irrepressible admiration, to 
hail its^ exalted yet condescending hero with 
successive cheers, and rcsijond to ins frequent 
obeisances right and left with shouts of 

Bravo 1 ” 

DON’T EOllGET THE PARCEL. 

Mr. rJoHN Lothrop Motley, the delight- 
ful historian, is likely, wo are told, to come 
here as the new representative of the United 
States. He will he welcome — he is well 
remembered— in fact, we do wear Motley 
in our Brain.” But Mr, Punch hopes that 
something in the shape of an English tribute 
will be offered to that kindly hearted gen- 
tleman, Mr. He verb y Johnson, before he is 
allowed to go away. He has been assiduously 
doing his best to create the international 
syi«P.^thy which we desire to believe exists, 
and if ever a man came under the provi- 
sions of the beatitude about peace-makers, 
Mr. Johnson is the man. “Welcome the 
coming speed the parting guest” is aa 
admuMle social rule, but there will he less 
good speed than haste, if we let Mr. Johnson 
drive off without our kind regards tied up in 
^ large a parcel as he would like to add to 
his luggag e. 

Reform your Sailors’ Bills# 

Writing upon naval retrenchment, as 
proposed by Mb. Corey, a contemporary 
obse^es that there are “ mountains of red 
^pe,” and the like impeding obstacles, for 
him to surmount. But what are mountains 
to a man who has the staff of Punch to help 
him ? Be they high as Alps, aU that Punch 
need say to vanquish them is merely this 
/, Cbrry, per Alpee ! ” 
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PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Monday, Ami 6. There be divers Ij’ormosas, or Eormosse, including 
the winner of the last Oaks, One of them is an island in Chinese 
waters, where the people don’t seem to like Presbyterians, and where 
this singular repugnance was recently illustrated by an attack upon 
some native converts to Johnknoxism. To correct this weakness on 
the part of the islanders, ‘Hhe inevitable Engiish gunboat” came up, 
and Lieutenant Gurdon, her commander, in the most gallant and 
skilful manner attacked a Chinese fort, slew some dozen of the bigoted 
Pormosans, and made the authorities pay the expenses of their chastise- 
ment. But as we have arranged with China that she is to be treated 
like other civihsed nations (a gracious concession, as she had colleges, 
institutions, and all sorts of refinements, while our own respected an- 
cestors wore nothing but woad), we nave apologised, removed the 
Yice-Consul who called up the secular power, and sent the money back. 
The difficulty is laid to the Missionaries, whom we shall certainly have 
to ticket and license, one of these days. Lord Shaptesbitet hoped 
that they would take the excellent advice that had been given them to 
be particularly careful. Where is that Cassowary? China is not 
Timbuctoo, we know, but the moral ’s the same. 

The Commons partially discussed the Bankruptcy Bill, and Mr. 
Jessel delivered an elaborate speech thereon. As nobody who care- 
fully reads Funch^ and acts up to his teaching, can ever be in any 
difficulties, pecuniary or otherwise, the topic may soon be dismissed 
here. The general object of the Bill is to let the creditors settle 
matters with ihe bankrupt, by which plan they wiU get at a lot of his 
property, if he has any, instep of a very little, as now. We also dis- 
cussed the Bill for the Abolition of Imprisonment for Debt. The'^only 
point really at issue is whether the County Courts should be able to 
do "vrith the small debtor what no Courts, except in strong cases of 
fraudt, are to do with the big one. The usual phrase about one law for 
the rich and another for the poor, was of .course brought into play, but 
it is urged m answer that the poor must have credit, and that the 
tradesman will not give it unless he has a hold on the person of him 


who is usually without property, and of whom the Scotch humanely 
remark— 

If he have not gold to fine, 

He has shins to pine.” 

Apropos whereof, PunAh would much like to make the Tally-man^s debt 
irrecoverable. This fellow goes, in the husband’s absence, and tempts 
the wife into extravagance, by the offer of credit, and quarrels and 
misery are the result. Husbands should cry ** tally ho I ” when they 
see him skulking off, and set any dogs on ham that maybe at hand; 
and if there is nothing with four legs ready, a three-legged stool may 
be dispatched with the happiest result. 

Tuesday. The Lords polished off the Habitual Criminals Bill. ^ There 
is no mistake about this bold and salutary measure. It carries the 
war into the enemy’s country, and wages it by no means as the Duke 
used to wage war, or as if it were a Civil War. There will be^ small 
choice for rascaldom. Honesty^ or emigration, are the alternatives, if 
the law be worked vigorously. The great lawyers see the necessity for 
it, and it is to be hoped that the Commons will not listen to the small 
lawyers, and other small folks who wiU make a clamour about the un- 
English practice of asking a scoundrel, with a mask and jimmy, what 
he happens to mean by bemg near your door at midnight. 

Captain Abohdall is, and has been for thirty years, the Conserva- | 
tive Member for Eermanagh, which is in Ireland. He gave notice that 
on the third reading of the Irish Church Bill, he should, move that its 
provisions extend to the Church of England and the Eirk of Scotland. 
Eirst, says the Conservative Standard^ there were cheers, then there 
was laughter, and lastly there was a kind of puzzled suence. The 
puzzle we are not careful to put together, but there be various sorts of 
silence, and that which succeeds laughter is not of the kind most to be 
coveted by a speaker. 

Mr. Graves, Conservative Member for Liverpool, introduced, in an 
able speech, an important question. Why do we pay the English post- 
office so much for carrying newspapers and other printed matter, when 


on the Continent and in America people pay so little P It is cheaper, 
said Mr. Mundella, to post a circular in Palermo, in Sicily, for Aber- 
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deen. in Scotland, than to post it in the Strand for the House of Con^ 
mons. Companies can deliver, for Eight and Nmepence, a thousand 
circulars, for dehrering which the Marquis op H^tington charges 
£4. 3^. U, Of course, figures do notlprove everything, and the speed 
and certainty of our own system are most valuable. The officml answer 
is Revenue. This, however, was the answer when Sir Howled 
Hill’s penny postage scheme was started. Another answer is that 
Letters are the first consideration, and that they could not be ^hyercd 
as rapidly as at present if printed matter came in avalanches. But this 
is a detail, and will not do for Mr, Fmck, The idea of there bemg 
any difficulty, of a mechanical sort, in these days, is preposterous. 
While on tnis topic, why are Letters much more heavUy taxed than 
print ? It costs as much to send an envelope, inscribed All right, 
as to send ten closely printed pages of a daily paper. With the Budget 
in view, of course there was no chance of immediate success for MR. 
Graves, and the Previous Question was moved. Then Me. Glad- 
stone, knowing that there were numbers of new Members present, 
obligingly rose and delivered a little lecture explanatory^ this form. 
He apprised the novices that the vote for the Previous Question only 
meant to signify that this was not the moment to settle the matter. 
Mr. Graves was resolute, and took the division, getting 63 agamst 
229. We hear a good deal more on this subject. 

Then the House minded — or mound (if you want a new verb) — its 
own business--4h'at is, its own want of accommodation for its Mem- 
bers. We never intrude in matters that do not concern us, but mention 
that Mr, H-batiuam said that one of the great charms of the House 
was the graceful social relations between its Members, whose friend- 
ships were not likely to be promoted by fights for seats; that Lord 
Elgho found a pair of dogskin gloves in his usual place, which articles 
beiug put there against prayer-time, he caHled Devotional Dogskin ; 
and that Mr. Gladstone was calmly cynicad, and in [replying to the 
argument that new Members would attend in large numbers, observed 
that the same thing was said at the time of the first Reform Bill, but: 
the attendance soon dropped of. 

A. Select Committee was appointed on the Enclosure of Wisleyi 
Common. Mr, Fmch detests the enclosure of Commons, and is more- 
over informed, on good authority, that this business is a device to shut 
out the public from one of the prettiest and wildest places within 
twenty miles of London. The Members most nearly interested in the 
matter never opened their lips in the debate. Mr, Fmch regrets to 
add that they are all Liberals. If the Wisley Enclosure can be de- 
feated, he will have spoken Wisly, but not too well— only exactly weU 
enough. 


Wednesday, Nothing of interest, except the able' maiden speech of 
Mr. Kavanagh, a gentleman, whose victory over physical malforma- 
tion is one of the remarkable triumphs of wifl. 


Thursday, Poor Lord Redesdale continues to he haunted by the 
Coronation Oath, and gave notice that he meant to ask whether 
Government intended to have it altered. It is odd that so shrewd a 
man of business— a man whose eye darts through and through the 
most elaborate swindles of railway folks— should be so dull iu this 
simple matter. We incline to appeal to his pride. Ought not a man to - 
be ashamed of holding the same superstition as George the Pourth ? : 

The Chancellor oe the Exchequer, and his Budget. I 
By Jove! Mrs. Grundt, M’m, he takes a Penny of the Income- 
Tax, one of the two pennies which were laid on by King Theodore. I 
Also, he abolishes the shilling duty on Poreign Corn, and the Poor; 
will benefit. 

Also, Pire Assurance Duty, after Mdsummer. ! 

He modifies the taxes on Locomotion, and specially makes so huge a i 
reduction of the duty on Cabs, that a bad cab ought never to be seen, 
again. ^ 

Payment for a Licence to sell Tea is to be done away, as a sacrifice ! 
in honour of Temperance. 

Hair Powder is to fiy free. i 

What do you say to that, M’m? Reads well, doesn^t itP il^rlia-' 
mentaiw Magic, the Honourable Chancellor called it. "Rough* 
Magic, as' Frospero observes. How do you think Mb. LoWe ' 
gets at the means of doing all these noble things ? Thus, respected Mm. 

The Asitessed Taxes are at present collected in a clumsy manner, > 
and by instalments. BfenceforlJi they are to be in the nature cf Excise 
Licences, and are to be coUeoted by trained and disciplined Govern- 1 
ment officers, who ^ exact them to the last farthing. Moreover, 
they are all to be levied in Jjanuary, in a lump, and we are to pay them 
all at once. Mr. Lowe says that the poor hate being often Imthered : 
for taxes, and the rick like to pay <mm and have done with it* But 
Jhow about those who ate imilferyery one nor very Pother, and how- 
will they like being called on for a year’s taxes in a lump ? However, 
from April to January next we are to have a lull, and walk about 
lofibdy demanding " What is taxes ? 

By this means, and with the^aid of Messrs. Cardwell and Childers* 
teoic” ^vmgs in Army and Navy, Abyssinia and all is set straight, 
and we shall have a surplus of £443,000. M». Bobblo’s tour de force 


is brilliant. So was not his speech, but he gave us two characteristic 
I hits, one in which he condoled with his predecessor because the right sort 
of old people didn’t die, to increase the succession duties, though use- 
less old folks were falling right and left ; and the other in reply to a 
question. He said that if a man married in April, and his matrimonial 
speculation was unfortunate, and he hanged himself on or before the 
29th of December, he would not be asked to pay taxes. The quaint 
Budget, quaintly expounded, was received with favour. 

Friday, The Hudson’s Bay Company sells all its happy hunting- 
grounds to Canada, It is quite right that the sale should be made* 
but we are bound to say that the screw was put on in a way that would 
have done credit to the most accompHshed artist in thumbikins. 

Earl Russell spoke ably on Life Peers. He would allow the 
Crown 40 make 24 per annum, and would enact that there should not 
be more than 38 altogether. 

The Commons passed the Bill for protectmg^ the poor dear Sea Birds. 
The Scotch fishermen, who got up a deal of canny interest inibehalf 
I of their right to murder the creatures, were kicked dowu-stairs. 

Mr. Pawcett, again persisting in taking a division, against the 
advice of his leaders, got a signal defeat recorded for the Competitive 
System. There was nothing else of much consequence, except that 
Mr. Hunt managed to irritate the Premier with " much warmth and 
vehemence,” and to elicit from him the declaration, that he was still 
desirous to tax Charities. Mr. Disraeli was, of course, deprecatory— j 
a plain business question should not be answered with a torrent of 
taunts. We have all been so dreadfully afable, hitherto, that it is I 
refreshing to see that men have got their swords about them. 


AGRICULTURAL RETURNS. 

** Put that in your pipe and smoke it.” 

A LONG time ’tis now since I Ve looked in the glass. 

But I feels I be ruddle all oaver the veass, 

I blushes and colours as red as you 2 jee. 

Eor shame that us farmers sitch rude clowns should be. 

Commiss’ners of Inland Revenny remarks 
As how we insults and opposes their clerks, 

A gwaiuu their rounds ’mongst the yeomen and squires, 
Agricultural statistics as comes and requires. 

To gie infurmation and git a new tax 

We ’m too much afeard when our answer is " Ax I ” 

Too loth for ’um out on us sacruts to screw, 

" What odds ? ” in replyun, or " What ’s that to you ? ” 

And then to disclose our affairs we refuse, 

Although the best time to chastise us they choose, 

The summer, when all we ’ve to look to ’s mere play ; 

No moor nor to watch lads and lasses make hay. 

Wi* pipes in our mouths whilst we zets in the shade, 
Beholaun youth daancun and rompua wi’ maid, 

Wi’ nothutt to mind, and wi’ much time to spare, 

To stand *zamination the time is that there. 

" Good gentlemun welcome,” our spache ought to be, 

" We ’re quite at your sarvous, at laisuxe and vree. 

What questions you hkes ask ; we ’ll lend you a ear. 

And gie you true answers ; zet down : ha’ zome beer. 

" Don’t think we be busy wi’ boss or wi’ cart. 

By no manes, mim, nothun not now o’ that satt, 

’Tis haymakun time, and you wun’t do no wlxmga 
By keepun o’ we talkun all the day long.” 

Was we up in London, myzelf, mates, and you. 

And had need to Zummerzet House for to goo, 

And question them just when they’d got most to writer 
Eor all they was busy Ihey ’d still be perlite. 

They ’re called civfl sammto, the rason for why 
Is thek always gieun a mvil leply ; 

Whkdi skowB ns a pattmi what aasswers to gie 
Ait 3aay-iu»rtuiat when eemm quesiaonun m 


Miss BubIjett Coutts has been nommated one of the 
fottr Bethnal Green. Of course she will be elected by acclaimalaon. 
toe office and title will not be new to her, for she has long been the 
Guardian of the Poor. 


" The Controller or the Jf/Hjp,”— The Greengrocer. 
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A TABLET AND A TOKEN. 

Fall Mall Gazelle^ as an illustration of 
“provincial flunkeyism/^ thus refers to 
an affecting example of humility : — 

“ The "Wiltshire papers give us a full 
aceouut of the proceedings at * a grand 
concert !hy a Choral Society at Wilton, 
where Mb, Gladstone has been on a visit 
to Lady Hebbebt of LeAl, into whose 
gentle keeping the adjoining domain, 
together with the allegiance of the towns- 
men, has fallen for the present. The local 
incense expended on this occasion was 
overpowering. The Ebv. D. Ollivtbb 
declared that it was a very memorable 
occasion, for they had been honoured 
with the presence of the Pbemteb of 
this great country; and he thought a 
portion of the school fund might be used 
to place a brass-plate where Mb. Glad- , 
STONE had that evening sat.’ ” 

It may be expedient to correct a possible misapprehension of one of 
the preceding statements; — “The local incense expended on this 
occasion was overpowering.” Consideration of the fact that the 
Premier’s late hostess is the widow of one of Mr. Gladstone’s old 
theological and political associates, and one of those fashionable ladies 
who have passed from High Anghcanism into the Romish persuasion, 
to whicli ber Ladyship is one of the most zealous converts, might make 
some stupid people imagine that the “ local incense expended ” on the 
occasion of nis presence actually consisted, of sacrificial perfumes 
exhaled by fire in glorification of a Minister asserted by wild Protes- 
tants^ to be swayed by Romanists’ influence. Let them know, then, 
that incense, in the foregoing connection, means no more than what 
butter and soap mean in the months or the manuscript of low persons. 
The Rev, Dr. Ollitier, we may he quite sure, would never think of 
censing persons or things uncanonically ; would certainly under no 
circumstances cense a layman like Mr. Gladstone. But Ms notion 
of fixing a plate of brass to do honour unto the Prime Miaister’s place 
was perhaps a little excess of that natural lowliness which a priest 
might exercise, with a will, in saluting Ms ecclesiastical sovereign’s 
toe. 


HABITUAL CRIMINALITY. 

The following charming piece of biography appeared in the police 
reports of the same day with the debate on the Habitual Criminals Bill. 
Readers may tbink that some little extra remedy for certain social evils 
is wanted : — 

“ Sergeant Dowdell, 12 P, said the prisoner kept a house wMch was let 
out in lodgings to expert and well-known thieves, and she assisted them in 
carrying off and disposing of the stolen property. One of her sons was a ticket- 
of-leave man, and two of her daughters were convicted in tMs court, and 
sentenced each to eighteen months’ imprisonment, with two other persons, who 
were respectively sentenced to seven and ten years* penal servitude for rob- 
beries from the person. Witness and Sergeant Ackrell had also had two 
persons convicted to penal servitude from this house, and the prisoner was 
known to be one of the worst receivers in London. She ostensibly kept a bird 
shop, but it was nothing but a blind for the reception of stolen property.” 

All the lessons wMch law sought to impress by the above treatment 
of the interesting family were lost upon the prisoner, and she waxed 
over-bold and came to grief. When we get the new Bill, we hope to 
see her lodgers, the “ expert and well-known tMeves,” and some of 
her customers in similar trouble. Meantime the amiable bird-seller is a 
gaol-bird. 


A Cornish Lord. 

The Judge in Divorce is very deservedly raised to the Peerage. Sm 
James Wilde takes a Cornish title, and is Lord Penzance. We 
might think that, oonsidering his Lordship’s special avocation, another 
Cornish title, Lord St. Keyne of the Well, might have been as appro- 
priate. But that is his business. He arrives in the House of Lords in 
capital time, just as that tribunal has to take a most important Divorce 
case, “ State v. Establishment, (falsely called Lady Church of Ireland) 
and others,” and we believe that he has a strong opinion that the 
petitioner has a good case, on the ground of incompatibility. 


HINT EOR A HOUDAT. 

Go to the Zoological Gardens^ if you want enjoy themi always for 

m a very wet day^ In your wd?ea!-j>roofer, and londer your 
umbrelk, you will then have rooMa withowofc dnemvenieiioe tu obsfruc- 
tion, to see the wild beasts fed. i 



CHANGE POE A SOYBREIGN 

Old Fogeys Lament.) 

Good Gracious ! what terrible times I’ve lived into ! 

Revolution seems knocking at everyone’s door I 
Each day brings its call some new faith to give in to. 

Each day makes its business some old one to floor. 

Not a pillar of trust I once clung to, but’s broken: 

Not a key-stone of faith but they ’d loose in my creed ; 

My watch-words as texts for coarse mock’ry are taken. 

And my beacons cahed will-of-the-wisps, to i?zwlead. 

I was born a True Blue, I was brought ^ a Tory ; 

Trained to hate Papists, sans-culottes^ Lev’Uers, and Rads : 

To drink “ Church and State,” and tMnk Pitt England’s glory ; 
To believe Prenchmen fools, and lump Lib’rals with cads. 

I ’ve lived to see Tories bring in Household Suffrage, 

And, with Derby for guide, in the dark take a leap ; 

When the mob Hyde Park railnigs tore down in their rough rage, 
Horse or foot-guards I saw not : I saw Walpole weep. 

I’ve known Tested Rights—aye of old Corporation's— 

Walked a-top of— not only by Eorster and Lowe 1 
I ’ve seen bureaucratic Erench Centralisation’s 
Rude hand at Self-government’s ark deal its blow. 

That “ whate’er is, is right,” ancient wisdom would tell us : 

That “ whate’er is, is wrong,” now for wisdom is known ; 

And tMngs they call “rights of the million ” compel us, 

To say, men mayn’t do what they hke with their own ! 

An Englishman’s house, of old time, was his castle. 

Now that house by Inspectors and Boards is controlled. 

Till J OHN Bull that was once Lord of Law. as Law’s vassal, 
Einds e’en his own homestead no longer his hold 1 

Once we stuck to old ways, howe’er slushy or skew ones : 

But now the old ways we must curb, drain, and mend ; 

And be thankful if old aren’t abandoned for new ones. 

As taking, forsooth, shorter outs to their end I 

’Twixt the rogue and the rope we once planted as buffer, 

A maxim or that “perfect wisdom,” our law — 

“Better ten guilty ’scape, than one innocent suffer;” 

But new-light State doctors change tout celdF 

If a poor wretch, of theft twice convicted, should blunder 
Into backyard or area, his purpose we doubt ; 

And harshly inferring he ’s come there for plunder, 

A meddling police force his ears bring about ! 

Once ’twas said of a fellow whose name had a handle, 

He was born with a silver-gilt spoon in his mouth ; 

But now to promote one’s relation ’s a scandal — 

Younger sons, who won’t work, must face hunger and drouth ! 

Examiners’ harriers, at backstairs are planted, 

And family tickets won’t pass people through ; 

Though ’tis high birth that wants, or low berth that is wanted. 
There ’s but one road— the cram-road— for snobs and for you ! 

Time was, when in Ireland the Protestant pastor. 

Could flourish Ms crook in the Romanist’s face, 

And the hatred of creed proclaimed wMch Church was m&ster. 
More plainly _than even the hatred of race ; 

Now Gladstone, of Church and State once the defender. 

And Champion h Voutrance^ through thick and through thin. 
Of Irish-Ohurch income proclaims the State spender. 

And ’mong Papists and madmen shares Protestant tin 1 

In short, life ’s a series of painful surprises, 

And Society clean topsy-turvey is whirled ; 

call in John Bright to Americanise us, 

When Tories turn traitors, to new-make the world ? 

Why seek the intipodes ? Only stay quiet — 

As the drunken man did, while the houses swam rouM'-^ 

And we’ll find ourselves s^, thanks to change’s mai nok 
With our heels to the sky, and our heads to the I 


Ar Agreeable BuBBum—Miu Lovm iraH igp to i^teiaty 
-asi the .anthpor of a Surprise Budget. He may be said to hiave sur- 
prised everybody by 
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LA.TEST NEWS OE A YOUNG NOBLEMAN. 

A GOOD many inquiries have recently been made as to the 
■whereabouts of an estimable young nobleman, named 
Enwi-ED Henry Lord Stanley, bom 1826, who has 
filled several important State offices, and did not speak in 
the Irish Church debate, but ^ave a silent vote against the 
Bill. Eor the information ot all who are anxious about 
him, or who have advertised that if he will apply at 
Downing Street he shall be treated as one of the family, 
we reprint an official intimation which has appeared in the 
Conservative organ, the Standard : — 

“We will allow that it is a great public misfortune that Loan 
Clarendon, instead of Lord Stanley, should hold the seals 
of the Eoroign Office. We confess that the noble Lord might 
command his own terms from the present Government, and 
might have done the same at any time during the last Un years. 
Yet, notwithstanding all this, * * * * It is perfectly true 
that existing combinations cannot last for ever. Ko combina- 
tion could be more unnatural and more precarious than that 
which leagues together the members of a Ministry like the 
present ; which unites Papists and Presb 5 'terians, Dissenters and 
Infidels, Ritualists and Secularists, by the sole bond of a common 
animosity ; which seats Mr. Bright and Mr. Lo\yE on the 
same bench, and induces the chiefs of the great territorial fami- 
lies of Whiggery to serve side by side with men who avow semi- 
socialist doctrines in respect to landed property, and are 
shrewdly suspected of thinking much more in that direction 
than they yet care to avow.” 

We do not quite understand how Lord Stanley could 
have commanded his own^ terms from “the present” 
Government at any time during the last ten years, because 
the present Government came into office only in last 
December. But this may be a lapsits and the 

Standard may mean “ any Government.” The important 
part of the announcement is that Lord Stanley believes 
that the present Government cannot last, and that he is 
ready to take office under Mr, Gladstone's successor. 
Very well, but we think he may have to wait— and he can 
alford to do so, having, as we liave said, been born in 1826. 


Good Conduct. 


SEE THAT YOUR GARMENTS ARE MADE 

WITH A LOCKSTITCH MACHINE. 

Street Boy {bursting mith ecstasy). “Your Tjiowsies is a-comin’ Unsewed, Sir!” 


Sir,— I don’t know what time Magistrates get up. But 
I am no early riser, and yet I was np before a Magistrate 
twice last week. Something wronghere. 

Yours, Winker. 


THE AET-HOUSE AND THE ALE-HOUSE. 


Dear Lord Seaetesb'ury, 

Which is the better place wherein to spend a Sunday after- 
noon— the South Kensington Museum or the bar-room of a beer-shop ? 
You w^ agree with me, I think, in favour of South Kensington ; 
yet I find your Lordship heading a deputation ’tother dajr to the 
Home Secretary, and, as its mouthpiece, talking nonsense, which the 
Times condenses thus 


“ Lord Shaftesbury opened the subject in a very short speech, in which 
he declared that the people had the greatest and Strongest possible objection 
to the opening of museums on Sundays, and there was no argument made use 
of for the opening of museums which would not equally apply to the opening 
of theatres.*’ 


The people,” says your Lordship. But pray, who are “the 
people ’ r Surely not those whom your Lordship introduced ? Your 
d^utation, says the^ Times^ “was composed mainly of people of the 
middle class, few artisans apparently were present.” 

4 . 1 . Lordship surely knows that it is expressly for the artisans 

that the Government has been asked to open the Museums, and your 
deputauon followed one which the Times says, was “composed of 
members of the artisan class,” whose spokesman was a 
“Mister,” and spoke his mind out thus 


. iThe sensible workiag-mmi of London could attest the necessity which 
ezmm for other places being opened on that day besides churches, chapels, and 
puoUc-hoitses ; and especially in the winter was this necessary, for there was 
a oraving among the people at large for intellectual cultivation, and in the 
wmter this could only be satisfied by the study of the works of art now to all 
intents and purposes closed against the great mass of the people.** 


Eiom thm your Lordship sees that there are other people whos 
8 -s '^dl as those whom you are please 
to ta& of as the people.” As a rule, men of the middle class, whos 
mouthpiece you were made, have many opportunities for leisure on 


week-day, and therefore have no need to “desecrate the Sabbath” by 
studying the handicraft of Natau'c or Fine Art. 

But they surely have no business to call themselves “ the people,” 
and to arrogate the riglit of shutting the museums in the faces of their 
neighbours, whose only time for seeing them is Sunday afternoon, and 
to whom the only alternative left open in tiie way of recreation is to 
sit and smoke, and swill in some crime- breeding public-house. 

Beseeching you in future, when you talk about “ the people,” to 
state clearly whom you mean, I have the honour to remain, your 
Lordship’s humble Servant, 


we 


“A FICO FOK THE WOHD.” 

Desperate, uncompromising Tories though we are, we own that 
0 do not much like this advertisement in the Athenmm : — 


T he PEOPRIETOR of an influential and old-established Conser- 
vative Weekly Paper in a large and fashionable city, and to which is added 
a first-class and profit^l© Jobbing Business, &c. 

Well, wefl, we may hejijpercritical, but why Jobbing Business It 


is not a pretty phrase. We, as a party do understand jobbing, as it w 
vulgarly called, and it would be difficult for us to get on without it. 
But there is no sense in using ugly words. Why not say “ unusuM 
facilities for earning out arrangements in the interest of personal and 
political friends r ” That reads so much nicer. 


A New League. 

The tax on Armorial Bearings is to be increased. Those whom this 
proposal will affect are already up in arms against it, and think of 
makiag the Morning Herald the organ of their grievance. But they 
are not likely to find supporters, and if they come into conflict with 
Mr, Lowe will issue from it crest-fellen, for this being one of his 
achievements, he cannot shield them. 
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D I n n o D r- A e Avirk fioorin coiild be taken np, and gas introduced as foot-ligiitSj lie was 

BIRDS, BEASTS, AND FISHES. startled into verbal interference, and exclaimed, “HaUo! what^s 

this?” 

CHAPTER THE THIRTEENTH —THE PREPARATIONS— MR. SALMON’, THE ToM PoEcupiNE is immensely amused, but says nothing, waiting to 

COSTUMIER— MR. PORPOISE THE PERRUQUiER— THE PERFORMING See what will now become of liis mighty original suggestion. Wagg, 
DOGS— SALMON PROFESSIONALLY- PORPOISE DITTO— BEHIND THE who has looked in to see how things are getting on, cannot resist the 
SCENES-THE LADIES’ COSTUMES— THE DRESS REHEARSAL-HOW opportunity. 


THE UNDERPLOT PROGRESSES. 

That Mr. Macaw 

should come in with 
such an abrupt in- 
quiry as “What’s 
this?” in his own 
house, too, was un- 
precedented. I 

Por Mr. Macaw, i 
who was more at ; 
home among his City 
friends and acquaint- 
ances, and even with 
them only when dis- ' 
cussing business, was | 
a quiet little man who i 
went into and out of ^ 

the East End regu- Vi 

larly every day, as if 
by well-oiled machi- ^ 

nery, leaving his door- 
step (he used to let 
himself out without ^ f ^ 

the slightest noise) ^ 

immediately after his 
breakfast at an early 
hour, and returning 
as quietly (he used to it 

let himself in again) 
between fi ve and six. ^ B j 

lie did not profess 
to understand his 
wife’s fondness for 
theatricals and par- 
ties, but looked upon ^ 11 Mi 
it, from his own point M 

of view, as good for ||y / 
business. W I M 

Strangers coming / m|l' 

to the Macaws’ house | / j| I 

(and there were al- / / Vm 
ways a great number jtm 

of people who had J|jy' 

been “brought,” and Km’ 

were as utterly uu- 
known to their hosts, j| 

as their hosts to them) l| 1 1| 

— Strangers, I say, /if |i 

coming to the Macaw ^ I 1 
Saloons, would can- y 

tiously ask which was 
Mr. Macaw, having 
at first been peculiarly I i|PQy 

civil to the butler, 
under the impression 
that they were speak- 
ing to the head of the i. . laj * , 
house. 

On these occasions 
there was no mis- 
taking Mrs. Macaw, ^ 

There was no mis- frji 

taking Mrs. Macaw. 

There she stood in all H 

her glory of feathers, Ip 

false hair, real pearls, 
and diamonds. Such 
diamonds as even the 
Countess of Pen- r 

guin (of Beak Castle, ^ 

Wales, and Flapwing 

TT m \ 1 


LrJn 









M 

p 1 

mm 







WHAT WE MUST EXPECT TO SEE 

Ip the Girl of the Period keeps Pace with the Latest FToveltt — the Giantess. 


Ob, it’s nothing, Mr. Macaw,” says this funny dog, “nothing 
— at all : we ’re just ar- I 

Of what the char 

nvDir/^T' cETc rS'Cters do when they 

EXPECT TO SEE pe dressed, I do not 

'H THE Latest FToveltt— the Giantess. i W 

idea. They leave himi 

to be made up by 

_ -n J.1, - • -il 1 1 n rt 1 


Tj m • 1 1. — 1 • ^ 1 1 UU iiinuc uu uj 

^ouse, iwickenhamshHe) who used to be at all parties ablaze with Mr. Porpoise, the perruquier, with whom both Salmon, whose chief 
mweile^, ^ight well envy, as there is no doubt she did, for; methinks business lies with * hamachnres,” and Dace, who does the regular 
twas tJie naslimg or these sparklers that induced her Countesship to professional work, and is an artist in his own line, are on the best pos- 
Macaw^s cent-per-cent. speculations. sible terms. 

Mr. Macaw wisely left to his wife the arrangements for the So Salmon was to undertake the stage, the lights, and dresses ; Alf 
gaieties in wiucn sue thought it necessary to indulge. But when he Boodbl, and one or two of his followers, were to go to Dace for their 
came in suddenly upon a discussion as to the facility with which his costumes, and all to ]?orpoise for the wigs and “make-ups.” 
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Nipper, and Poodel call together on Porpoise. His shop is in a 
theatrical neighbourhood, and it is not improbable that you may actu- 
ally meet real actors (think of that !) coming out, or may pop m upon 
Me. Buckstone, or even the great Mr. Phelps trying on a wig ! ! 

Such happiness as this does sometimes fall to the lot of persistent 
amateurs. But though amateurs go to Porpoise every day, the visits 
of actors, like those of angels, are few and far between— that is, in these 
days of long runs and stupendous successes. 

It would be a base calumny to call Porpoise^ a thin man, or even 
stoutisL Mr. Porpoise does not know what it is to be cold, and how 
there comes to be anything left of Porpoise after a severely hot summer 
is next door to miraculous. Porpoise moves himself about the shop, 
and about a room : he does not walk ; indeed, I don’t think that 
anyone ever yet saw his legs, which are generally behind a long white 
apron which he wears, so to speak, theatrically ; that is, if you were to 
cml a drama Porpoise, you would commence with such a stage direction 
as this : Apron goes up : legs discovered, standing P 
Porpoise has a wonderfd memory: order after order is given 
verbally, every man singly, considering his the important case to which 
Porpoise ought to give, if he knows his own interest, his whole and 
sole attention, and, with only an occasional memorandum of an address, 
not a bck of your wig that you were so careful in ordering, wiU be 
omitted, not a curl twisted the wrong way, not a hair but as your 
worship commanded it. Nipper is most exacting : so is Alp Poodel. 
They both try several wigs, and make grimaces at themselves in the 
glass, Porpoise not moving a muscle. If Mr. Porpoise is in a hurry, 
and has more important business to attend to, he will smile, approv- 
ingly, at the first face that either Nipper, or Alp Poodel pulls ; which 
admiration from such a man as Porpoise ('‘Porpoise,, you know, who 
is intimate with all the professionals, and doesn’t laugh at things 
unless they’re really good,” as Nipper wisely puts it) decides either 
of them at once. 

"I think that’ll do for Peter Spriggins,^^ remarks Nipper, who 
generally chooses a close crop of light or red hair, 

" Couldn’t he better, Sir,” returns Porpoise : whereupon Alp 
Poodel, who is tired of waiting for his turn with Porpoise’s wigs, 
observes that if he (Poodel) was Nipper, Jm should certainly fix on 
that wig for Bpriggins. By which he delicately hints to Nipper, you 
see, that he is not the only person in the world who can play Peter 


It is the same in the dreasing-room, where Nipper, we ’ll say, is 
waiting for Poodel's face to be nniishied by Mr, Porpoise. 

Porpoise can get up a face capitally, if he ^ves his mind to it. 

His general rule (when he doesn’t give im mind to. it, but works 
mechanically) may he stated thus 

Young Gent, somebody’s lover. Hub hare’a-faoiVith rouge, over 
cheeks, sharply but lightly. Powder the nqse. Only takes half a 
minute. 

" Shan’t I black my eyebrows P ” inquires Icpmg Gent, somebody’s 
loven not liking to be dismissed m this abrupt manner. 

“ If you like. Sir,” says Porpoise, more in sorrow than in anger ; as 
much as to say, " Well, black ’em if you like : only a joUy guy you’ll 
be when you’ve done it.” 

So the Young Gent cedes Ms chair before the glass to some other 
character, and goes into a comer to consult a friend as to “ how, he 
thinks, he does ; ” with whose opinion, when given, he is of course 
more or less dissatisfied, and is subsequently found alone before a 
looking-glass in a separate dressing-room, surreptitiously blacking his 
eyebrows and moustache with burnt cork, which comes on on Clorinda^s 
cheek when that kiss is given on the stage, of which they have been so 
shy during the rehearsals. 

Old Gent by Mr. Porpoise. White powder all over. Black line 
with thin paint-brush down each side of the nose. little black of 
burnt cork rubbed into cheeks where the hollow should b®. 

, Three little lines at the comer of each eye. 

More lines on the forehead. Whitened eyebrows. 

" Grey ’air or scalp P ” asks Mr. Porpoise. The Amateur replies by 
asmg which he, Porpoise, thinks the better, 

“You ’re not to be too old, Sir ? says Porpoise, who hasn’t an idea 

what the character is. 

" No,_n!ot too old,” returns the Amateur, who beyond having learnt 
tlm words of Hie part, knows as much about the character as Porpoise 
himself. 

" Grey then Sir’s best,” says Porpoise, and fixes the wig 
adroitly on his customer’s head. 

Guards, Noblemen, and Peasants, Porpoise dismisses with a dab of 
rouge on each cheek, and a bold dash of burnt cork when moustachios 
are begged and prayed for, 

PoRpoi^ is a long time making up Nippek and Nipper watches 
the opemtion closely. Alp Poodel stands by, and exclaims, after 
wwtag for two mmutes and a half, ^'Hang it, Nipper, YouHl do very 
well Never saw ^ything better. Now let me come, as I ’ve got to 
Mon^ediatdy. But Nipper’s not to be hurried, and not aline 

^ ^ be omitted, sdm^y because Ale 
POQDEii ^on t have time for his own toilette. Sometimes Porpoise, 


who never loses either his temper, presence of mind, or his comb, even 
under the most trying circumstances, will say to some old hand of an 
Amateur, who has been bothering him, " There, Sir, there ’s the hare’s- 
foot and the indian ink, you can make yourself up, cau’t you, Sir ? ” 
and flattered by this opinion of Porpoise’s, the Amateur goes to work 
gingerly, and experiences much difficulty as to getting the candles 
right on either side of the glass. At the end of a quarter of an hour’s 
screwing up his mouth, elevating and depressing Ms eyebrows, toning 
down a splotch of black which ought to nave been a thin line, wiping 
I off a quantity of powder which had made him too pale, rubbing off apatch 
I of carmine which had made him. too red, and having twice dipped the 
I paint-brush in the gum by mistake for the water, he refers himself to 
Porpoise, who, having painted, got up and done for an entire set of 
characters while he has been hard at work on only one face, and that 
his own, says without any show of triumph, 

“ Sit down, Sir. Now what are you. Sir ? ” 

“ Sort of Brigand or Bobber Captain,” returns the Amateur, and 
iu two minutes he leaves that chair the incarnation of scoundreJism ; 
that is, if burnt cork, indian ink and carmine go for anything. 

The Ladies have a great deal of consultation about their own dresses, 
and artistically match their colours. They arc so obliging to one 
another. 

“ My dear,” says Mrs. Byrde to Kate Chesser, " if you like to 
wear the mauve, I ’ll wear the pink.” 

Then they discover that as they don’t appear in the same scene 
together,^ each caai be left to her own choice. 

So while they were all consulting about dresses, and lights, aud 
make-ups, GposEY would be indefatigably practising the Brigand’s 
song to Miss Ida’s accompaniment. 

Then came the great Dress llehearsal, which was to have commenced 
at seven, but didn’t till half-past eight, and when wc only got through 
half the operetta, and everybody lost their temper, except the coume 
above-mentioned, who appeared thoroughly satisfied witli everything 
aud everybody. 

After which we had another Dress llehearsal for the Parce and the 
remainder of Mr. Kynu Pysciier’s operetta, and then came the night 
of performance. 

It was on this night that the Goose proposed to the Little Duck ; 
but as that was in a very cmiet corner of the room when the dancing 
had commenced, you and I, my friends, (it being no business of ours if 
two young people go and make donkeys of themselves) will join the 
crowd of Birds, Beasts, and Hishes in the Supper Boom. 

After you, if you please. Enter. 

(Ib he Continued^ 


IBNEST JONES. 

We have not so many men among us (we do not forget him who 
might now be Chancellor) who are ready to sacrifice £2000 a year, for 
conviction, that we need be afraid of being often asked to assist their 
widows and children, Ernest Jones, however, made this sacrifice, 
and his family, consequently, needs aid. Lord Litton, though a 
Conservative, can hardly be more opposed to the political faith of 
Ernest Jones than Mr, Fumh ia. The author of The Oastons m- 
membered only that a brave man had died poor, and sent generous aid. 
Conservatives, yon may safely folow the lead. Liberals, you need no 
bidding to follow Mr, PumFs, Any contribution may be safely sent 
to the "Ernest Jones Eund,” 20, Cockspur Street, Charing Cross. 
For the mere literary point of honour, there should surely be no 
distress in the household of Mm who wrote the noble lyric beginning,— 

“ CMef of the North ! From the labours of war 
Lay the© to rest on thy pillow of Death :*) 

For thy ftmeral toroh Heaven kindles a star, 

And the tewpeet that rides on the oonquerieg car 
For thee clothes in thunder the might of Ms hfeath.” 

ITote for Ill-used Kuns. 

Newspapers state that Dr. Mannino has consented to become 
Chairman of the^ Committee formed to collect subscriptions for the 
purpose of defraying the costs of the late trial, Saurin v, Stabr. It 
was suggested by the Popish press that Miss JSaurin ought, instead of 
going to law with her Mother Superior, to have appealed to the titular 
Archbishop op Westminster. Now that he has taken up Mrs. 
Starr, we see what Miss Saurin would have got by doing that. 

ecclesiastical intellioence. 

We rejoice to hear that the Musical Services of St. Paul’s have hem 
inuch inmroved by Canon Gregory. Congregations will doubtless be 
attractedl to the Cathedral by its Gregorian music* 

His Eavotoot Dish.— Lamb is now in perfection. There is no 
one so likely to enjoy his Mint sauce as — Mr*^rbmantle. 
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WHjam 

Those wlio produce tMs Periodical desire that it should contain a record of their J[affectionate 
regard for one, who, at a good old age, and in possession of all the rewards due to an upright 
and energetic life, has just passed to his rest. Mr. Bradbury, from the early moment when 
he became associated with this Journal, devoted himself to its interests in a spirit of no mere 
commercial venture : he rejoiced in all its successes, and to contribute to them was at once to 
become the friend of a man with whom friendship was no idle name. Bis genial presence at the 
meetings of the Contributors was ever welcome, and his hearty co-operation in matters of business 
was not more appreciated by them than his avowed pride in the fortunes of the work, or his 
brotherly sympathy with aH engaged upon it. They will not soon forget the good man, and good 
friend, who has peacefully passed away. 

A:pnl 15, 1869. 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Monday, April 12. What a comfort it is to have somebody on the 
Treasury Bench who has read the Bible, and got into his mind its 
sturdy and compact English ! Mr. Bright was asked for a mass of 
statistics from the Board of Trade. He replied that he did not think 
that giving them would be useful, but that the publication would only 
induce various branches of the service to Magnify their Office. One 
of your platitude-mongers would have said that the invitation to a 
multiplicity of departments to manipulate and tabulate inhnitesimal 
details would be disadvantageously conducive to well-intended but 
undesirable amplitude, dictated by an ambition that the department 
with which the reporter was connected should assume an undeserved 
prominence in national estimation. Thank you, Mr. Bright, for the 
Pauline phrase — teach the House as much of the language of the Bible 
as you may, and, while you are about it, a little of its spirit. 

A discussion about Branding deserters. The case is this. Scoundrels 
have a habit of deserting from one regiment and enlisting iu another, 
for the sake of the bounty money. So, for their identification, they 
are branded with a tiny but ineffaceable D. The question is, whether 
this should be done more than once. Mr. Cardwell did not approve 
the practice at all, but said that the fraud in question was so common 
that some effective method of checking it was necessary— and so the 
matter stands. TThy did not Mr. Brand speak ? 

Delicate question. Many bishops are so aged that they cannot do 
their work. An intelligent mind will supply the rest of the story, and 
Mr. Gladstone said that he believed that the Bench was giving con- 
sideration, to the subject. 

Tuesday. The new Member for Wareham took his oaths and seat. 
Ha, Sirs, the name of Mr. Drax makes us young again. How is IMEr. 
Geantley Berkeley ? Kemembereth he that grand day of sport, 
when he mounted his steed, and 

“ Before his head was dog Odin led, 

And behind Ms tail came Drax ? " 

The good old days ! But drink. Sirs, we shall never be younger. 
Mr. Drax was victor on that day, nevertheless Gbantley and Odin 
did their work well, and all but won that desperate game. 

The Crypt under St. Stephen’s Chapel is ready for divine service, 
hut Mjr. Layard said that if the House wished for that, they must 
make some endowment for a minister. But why can’t the House go 
to prayers there, and have their own excellent chaplain ; thus getting 
rid of the unseemly “ devotional dogskin” and other seculaxities ? 

Mr. Maguire, in a very good speech, brought on a very good debate 
on the Irish Society. One or two persons may "not exactly recollect 


all about this Society, though of course they know generally and so 
forth, which means that they know nothing at all on the subject, and 
if we were to teU them (we ’d scorn the action) that the Irish Society 
was an association founded in Cork, in 1711, by William and Mary, 
for supplying pikes and testaments to the citizens of Ulster, they 
would know no better. But they shall know better. James the 
Eibst desired to plant the confiscated lands in the north of Ireland, 
so he composed a puff, as Mr. Maguire said, for the purpose of 
iuducmg the London citizens to take the district in hand. Of course, 
they were too wary to believe the King, but they sent four discreet 
mem Messrs. Broad, Erieswell, Rowley, and Munns, to see how 
far His Majesty had told the truth. To the astonishment of the City, 
the spies reported well of the Irish Canaan, and a Committee, which 
afterwards became the Society, got a charter from the Crown. Aiter 
the settlement, of course the King began to play bis usual tricks, and 
at last their property was taken away, and they [did not get a new 
charter tiU 1670. Since that time they have managed much as might 
be expected from London citizens, that is, on the whole honestly, but 
with at least an eye and a half on London, and only half an eye on the 
Irish. They have, naturally, had a vast deal of fdu and feasting out 
of the revenues, hut Mr. Russell Gurney says that they have fairly 
discharged their duty. The Irish Secretary thought that there was a 
case for consideration, but not one wMch demanded any particular 
hUOT. 

We bad a sHgbtly personal debate. A representative of the Great 
House of Lowther has once more been made Lord-Lieutenant of the 
Counties of Cumberland and Westmoreland. The dynasty has endured, 
we believe, some 130 years. Mr. Disraeli made this last appointment 
a few days before resigning. It was challenged to-night by 
Mr. Charles Howard. So Mr. Disraeli had to explain, in his 
lofty comedy style, that he had not been actuated by dynastic conside- 
rations. That Mr. Disraeli should give such a thing away from the 
heir of Lord Lonsdale, was really not to be expected; and 
Mr. Gladstone spoke up in his defence. The argument that a 
moribund Cabinet ought not to give away patronage, Mr: Disraeli 
met by observing, that if a Minister ceased to he a Minister before his 
successor were appointed, there might be Dreadful Moments for which 
nobody would be responsible, wMch was shocking and unconstitu- 
tional. He said that he should have been happy to give the appoint- 
ment to any other qualified person ; but there was none. Colonel 
Lowther, the L. L. in question, had the pleasure of hearing himself 
thus discussed ; and Mb. Howard of course apologised to him, as 
became an aristocratic neighbour. We must quote what Mr. Disraeli 
said about his own resignation 

« "When the borough elections had well nigh concluded, it occurred to me 
and my colleagues, who, however, were scattered over the country, that the 
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result was not satisfactory to us, and that it ^was most painful after the decla- 
rations we had made, that we should continue to remain in the possession of 
power and patronage (hear, hear)^ and therefore we took the earliest oppor- 
tunity of considering our retirement Bifficnlties, however, for a time • 
vented our arriving at an unanimous decision^ 'hut nldmateiy the Oabinet 
arrived at the conclusion— and it was their unanimous decision— that the time 
had arrived when it was their duty to retire from the post they then held. 

We shoidd like to know something about the “ dliffiiculties,” when 
Mb.. Diseabli happens to be communicative. Wbo wanted to stick 
in, and fight the 120 ? 

Wednesday. Asked whether the Mayoe ob Tynemouth had prohi-1 
bited Mitephy, the firebrand, from lecturing, the Home Seceetaey 
said that he had, and by the authority of the Home Office. Yery right 
too. Me. WhaI/LEY raged in silence that day, but next night said 
that he was making arrangements to send out a dozen Murphies to 
plant the Protestant standard. ^ Thank Providence, there be a dozen 
gaols to accommodate these missionaries. 

Nearly all the sitting was given to the Bill for Protecting the Property 
of Married Women. Me. Jessel, (J.C., explained that a married 
woman, in England, in 1869, occupies jnst the legal position formerly 
assigned to our slaves, even to flogging and imprisonment, which are, 
hy the common law, still recognised as the right of the husband. Punch 
doubts whether the majority of married women are aware of this fact. 
Let them be thankful that husbands rarely use their rights. The Bill 
was read a Second Time, in an assembly consisting for the most part of 
married men, which fact speaks well for masculine nature. 

Debate on the Sunday Trading Bill was adjourned. Somebody 
stated, and somebody else agreed, that the upper classes observe 
Sunday much more devoutly than they used to do, and thereby set a 
good example. Mr, Punch mentioned this with pleasure, at the 
Zoological Gardens (not the “Zoo,” you mimic of a music-hall cad) on 
Sunday last, and again at the one of the eleven aristocratic dinners 
to which he was invited for that evening. 

Thursday, The Irish Church fight recommenced. Ton axe aware 
that, when a BiU has been read a Second Time, it goes into Committee ; 
that is, the mace is taken off the table, the Sebaeer delightedly resigns 
his sway to Me. Dodson, whom Members address ; and it is ]^ermitted 
to everybody to speak as often as he pleases— if the Committee will 
hear him. But before going into Committee, it is necessary that a 
motion should be carried to the effect that such journey be taken ; and 
it is open to anybody to resist this. As Me. Gdadstonb explained 
the Previons Question, Mr, Punch it proper to educate in similar 
fashion. Well, Mb, Newdeoate, the great Protestant, being det^- 
mined to hinder the Irish Bill as much as he could, opposed fihe 
motion for ^ing into Committee, and this whote night was 
occupied with a renewal of the debate on the general (question. 
Nearly all the speakers were Conservatives, and none of them had any- 
thing new to urge, with the exception of Me. Raikes. This gentleman 
adverted to a recent cartoon of Mr. PuncPs^ in which the Irish Church, 
^Aridf is seen delivered from the encumbrances of -State trammels, 
and rising free and beautiful. Me. Raixes complained that, inaBmuch 
as the Church was to be stripped of all that she had, Mr, Pmoh should 
have depicted her as entipely undiaped. There is no objection to the 
tmckd Sgure, if treated with purity, as you will own when you shall 
have seen a certain picture by Me. Leighton this year, and there is 
great objection to it, when treated as Preneh artists and their wretched 
imitators do, and ]m. Punch was not deterred, as Me. Eaikbs sug- 
gested, by fear of “me LoeD CHAMEEitLAiN, But he was deterred by 
the fear of putting forth that which would not have been true, seeing 
that Miss EccLEsm. Hibebntca has by no means been stripped, but is 
left with an exceedingly handsome fortune. Me. Dibeaeli regretted 
that Mr, Newdegate had opposed the regular stage of proceedings, 
as the principle of the measure had been affirmed, and he wished to get 
at real work. But Me. Newdegate would divide, and the Government 
got aTarger majority than before, 355 to 229—126. 

Mb. H, Sheeidan this week carried a motion for making the 
Metropolitan Railway folks provide smoking carriages. They must 
pamt them vehicles in an unmistakeably distinctive manner, or in the 
rush during the half-minute stop there will be no end of mistakes, 
with rows to follow. 

THdwg. “We went into Committee, and Me. Disraeli moved to 
leave out the Second Clause of the Bm. This enacts that on the 1st 
of January. 1871, “the Dnion between the Churches of England and 
Ireland sh^ be dissolved.” Mb. Disraeli, without desiring to inter- 
fere with the object of the Bill, wished the Union between the Churches 
preserved, as the maintenance of the Royal Supremacy alone would 
secure liberty. Most elaborate debate followed, but the real answer 
w^, "^at it is left entirely to the will of the Church of the Euture to 
X to reign over it, appoint its bishops, and otherwise 
protect it, but that it is due to the Brot^tants to give them the liberty 
of choice. Mb. Diseabli contended that the Roman Catholic religion 
was ahready established in Ireland, Under the Supreme Pontiff, and 
Church ought to have a simiiax advantage. He 
.iBlshsa the debate with an animated peroration, and the Committee 
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finished it by a division which rejected Me. Disraeli’s motion by, 
344 to 221— majority, 123. . i 

We are going on with the debate at all possible times, until the Bill' 
has gone through Committee. Mr. Punch would give a hint to those 
who are congratulated on having “ found their voices that is, have' 
learned that they can “amuse themselves by making noises, and pre-,j 
venting speakers from proceeding. There be bores who must, in : 
the fitness of things, be shut up; but there must be no ' 
system of disturbance. This measure is more important than' 
any holidays, grouse, or continental tours, and ample time * must 
be given for its discussion. And for those who will not listen to argu- 
ment, hut require menace, Mr, Punch would gently urge that the 
Lords are hostile to the whole scheme, and will assent to it only in 
consideration of its being sent to them as an expression of the will of 
the nation, as represented in the Commons. If the Lords are able to 
say that debate has been stifled, they will have an excuse for asking 
that the BilL be re-considered below. So we recommend the noisy 
Members to go on the terrace, and chaff the bargemen, and so get rid of 
their excess of legislative steam. 


A SENSIBLE PETITION. 

To the House of Common Sense in Parliament Assembled, — 

The Humble Petitiou of the Ginshop-keepers, Publicans, and 
other Pious Persons, 

Sheweth,— That an infamous attempt is being made by certain 
sacrilegious aud misguided British W’orkmen to persuade your House 
to desecrate the sanctity of the Sabbath by throwing open certain 
places of mundane recreation, such as Galleries of Pictures, Art- 
Museums, and the like. 

That such places are supported by the money of the nation, and should 
therefore be kept closed upon the Sabbath day, if ever so minute a 
minority of the nation, perchance, should think it proper. 

That improvement of the mind is alleged as an excuse for this 
unholy desecration; but as improvement of the mind implies an 
exercise, or work, it is breaking a commandment to improve one’s 
mind on Sunday. 

That the nation gets a great part of its revenue from drink, and 
ought therefore to support the trade of those who sell it. 

That if galleries and museums be opened on the Sabbath, their 
attractions will materially diminish the attendance at the ginshops, 
which are now the only pHemes of rational amusement that, on Sunday 
afternoons^ are open to poor people. 

That British workmen state that they can not compete with foreigners 
in elegant design and rare artistic handicraft, while they are denied the 
means of studying the fine arts, for which their only leisure is the 
afternoon of Sunday. 

That if British workmen take to competition with the foreigner in 
matters of intelligence, they perhaps may lose thoir relish for the 
pleasures of the beer-shops, and will entail thereby a heavy loss on the 
Exchequer, 

That, moreover, Hampton Court is graciously T^ermitted to be open 
after Church hours, and plebeian amateurs have there the oppqrtunUy 
of cultivating profitably their taste for the fine arts, by studying the 
Beauties of the Court of Oha'Rles the Second. 

Your Petitioners therefore pray that, for the sake of public piety, 
“ public” worship be enforced, as heretofore, upon the Sabbath— that 
is to say, the worship of the public-house. 


A Trifle for Peeth. 

Ride a cock horse. 

To Vamb:6ry cross. 

And hear that we ’ve gained, in Shere Ali, a loss : 
That we ought to snub Russia, 

And stamp on her toes. 

And think her a Burglar wherever she goes. 


TRe Greater Contains the Less. 

Miss BtTRDETT CoDTTS has withdrawn her name from the list of 
candidates for Election as Guardians of the Poor of Bethnal Green, 

Mr. Punch cannot regret this. 

The smallei; office is included in the larger one, — which Miss 
Bhedett Codtts already holds for life — that ot Guardian of the Poor 
of all London. 


A GREAT LOSS. 

A Sboond Course of Lectures for Ladies is now being ddiveieA at 
South Kemington on “ Size and Shape.” The Nova-Scotiaa Giantess 
aud the Circassian Lady would be suitable living illimtiations of his 
subject. 
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HINTS FOR CONVERSATION. 

/V Hebe is aa interesting 

question for the He- 
/ /‘I™ gistrar - General, or 

"S the ^ati^ical Society 

^ unadorned Maby, and 

Jane, and Anne, 
hardly dare to mingle ; 

and an those curious family details, whereby we learn that Edith 
Emily Gebtbijdb is the great-niece of a knight, and that Emmeline 
Maud Mabian’s godfather was a baronet— the connection of the first- 
mentioned young hride with the opulent miller at Barleythorpe, who 
was her' grandfather, and the close relationship of the second to the 
leading grocer at Byfordhury, being carefully suppressed ? 

Has the unprecedentedly (not a bad word to set in a Civil Service 
Examination) limited amount of bullion in the vaults in Threadneedle 
Street,— which causes considerable uneasiness and alarm to those of 
us who bank with a lock-up drawer, — done it ; or the diminution in 
our exports of cutlery and cotton goods to Siam ? Or is there an 
inadequate supply of bridesmaids, and have they struck for more 
expensive lockets ? Or is nobody in future going to marry on less 
than a thousand a year, and a brougham, and a man-servant, and a 
Sevres dinner service ? 

These are questions of serious import, almost too grave for lights, 
and flowers, and pompadour dresses, and sparkling wines ; and rather 
befitting that still, solemn hour when the guests are assembling, and 
the ^ great people of the party are terribly late, and the hostess is 
anxious, and the shy desperate, and the cook, below, an incipient 
lunatic. 

But asked they must be, if we are not aH making arrangements to 
go into monasteries and nunneries, and precedence this inquiry into 
the diminution of gentlemanly and gentlewomanly marriages ought to 
have, unless ceUbacy is to be the humour and fashion of the day, over 
every other topic, except, perhaps, the Married Women’s Property 
Bill, an excellent measure, but one unforeseen consequence of wMeh 
will be,— -and it is right that the Select Committee should know 
— ^that we shall be forced^ prematurely into marriage with Bqsahonb 
Daybell, because, good little woman as she is, she is scareely equal to 
the absolute disposal of the four thousand pounds left her hy an 
excellent maiden aunt, happily unencumbered with any such absurd 
nonsense as trnstees, or sole and separate nse, or freedom from 
marittd control. 

Whilst you are at table take the opportunity of asking whether anybody 
knows anything about Semolina,” to be relieved in future, by the kind 
permission of Mb. Lowe, from a disa^eeable duty ; and why Selina 
and WiLHELMiNA are not to be similafly favoured? Perhaps, also, you 
may be able to find out what “here or bigg” is, eatable or drinkable, 
and whether ‘'Manna croup ” (which reminds one unpleasantly of the 
diseases of infancy) is an article of food commonly met with, and to 
what culinary purposes “cassava powder” and “mandioca flour” are 
most frequently applied. Moreover, if you take a glass of beer with 
your cheese (this is not vulgar, is it ?), seek to know what “Mum” is, 
a thirty-six gallon barrel of which delicacy is henceforth, unless the 
Conservative party see a lurking danger to the British Constitution in 
this daring innovation, to be assess^ at a guinea ; and if everybody, 
with the usual deplorable ignorance of society, is silent, say to yourself, 
“ Mum ’s the word,” and call for a draught of “ spruce,” — another beve- 
rage which is to he made more accessible, — certain that no weU-educated 
butler will ever permit his master’s sideboard to lack this refreshhig 
drink. 

If you are not interested in the Conference of the Irish Church, or 
the Hudson’s Bay Company (you may extract a little geographic^ 
amusement out of this far away Eur Land, if so disposed), it will be 
only natural that over your wine you should draw attention to the voter 


“ who had been ‘ bottled,’ and gave his own account of the process ” 
to one of the Election Judges. In the drawing-room you will not, we 
are confident, neglect your old friend, the Weather, who has lately 
been using too great exertions, and in consequence over-heating himself^ 
ru n n in g into all sorts of excesses with thermometers ; nor fail to mention 
the return of those volatile absentees, the swallows, to their accus- 
tomed haunts in the Poultry and Paternoi^er How ; and the cuckoo 
which some observant naturalist has heard earlier than usual on 
Knightsbridge Green ; and^ the “ Swedish Nightingale ” of our day, 
Chbistine Nilsson, who is to come with the bloom and blossom of 
May ; and Sia Michael Costa (not many worthier Knights than he) ; 
and the report that Her Majesty's Theatre will not be used, as a grand 
Music Hall ; and the clever young actress at the (rlobe. Miss Maggie 
Bbennan, and Mb. King, the excellent new Hamlet at Drury Lane ; 
and velocipedes, handsomer cabs, and street tramways ; and all the 
other topics of the hour and. the day. i 


THE HAIH ON LAW. 

The Police Eorce are in future not to be forced to use the razor, lip 
and chin are no longer to go bare. This change in the facings of the 
Constabulary, which will make them more than ever favourites, is not 

the result of a shaving clause in an Act of Parliament, but of an order, 
we might say _au Imperial decree, of the Chief Commissioner, who in 
such matters is supreme. ^ By those who are sticklers for the liberty of 
subject, some alarm is felt lest we should now be bearded by the 
Police ; but this is a groundless apprehension, and may be dismissed 
at once without^ the interference of Sib Thomas Henby. On the 
whole the Eorce is to he congratulated on this change of hair, which 
to look well should be uniform ; but having experience of the disposi- 
tion of the vulgar in the streets of London, adults as ill as boys, to 
offer unpleasant personal remarks, we shall feel for P.C. during the 
sprouting season. A sudden thought. Now that the tax is going to 
be abolished, would it not be desirable to give the Police a more im- 
posmg appearance, by permitting them to wear hair-powder? 



A THING OF BEAUTY IS A JOY FOE 

Just so. But sueely it might be so aebahged that those 
Meteopolitan Constables who wish to tabs Abtantage op the 

EEOENT EdIOT SHOULD BE PLACED UPON NiGHT DUTY TILL THEIB 

Beaeds have grown to a decent length. 


Advice to Fawcett. 

{On the Defeat^ hy 181 to 30 , in a division forced in the teeth ofJm lest friends^ 
advice, of his doctrinaire resolution, To mahe all civil and diplomatic 
appointments hy eompetitive examinaiionT) 

“ There ’s good in competitive examination,” 

Say its friends. ’Tis a fact. Tunch is glad to endorse it : 

But it mustn't be pushed to pedanti-fication : 

And the best advice Punch can give Eawcett ’s “ Don't force it.” 

A Duck and a Canard. 

The Musical World treats as a canard the story that the Duo be 
Mass A marries the divine Mdllb. Nilsson. We hope that the 
if. W. is right, for. though Mb. Jessel says that all wives are slaves, 
we should not like to think that such a wife had always to address 
her husband as “massa.” 
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TALENT APPRECIATED. 


Jemima Cook, “ Oh, Maht ! How well he Plats T’ 

Mary Parlourmaid, Doesn't he ! ! Such Expression! U ” 

COIN OUT OF CROSSES. 

InglUhmaatliat wer had his great toe salated as that of the Sovereign Pontiff 
PoTOTH, fiS Braospbsm, chtist^ed Nichoias. His present Houness can, 
n^K™ bom Briton as he conld if le, too. had been a 

■'(^l^e the Holy PatiiOT in Jomr Bran’s estiination, as a man of the -world -who 
noU 


« THE HOUSE THAT JOHN 
BUILT." 

“And we’re all grumbling — grumb, grumb, 
grumbling, 

We 're all grumbling at our house at hame." 

All must own the House of Commons, 
Though dear to all who sit in it. 

Is too small for six hundred 
And fifiy-eight to fit in it. 

That its seats aren’t wide enough for 
Broad based administrations. 

Such as, in lukewarm periods, 

Plan measures and rule nations. 

No wonder names with Stephen 
Our House of Commons barters ; 

The first of martyrs he was. 

And M.P.’s say they are martyrs : 
Stretched out, a la Saint Lawrence, 

Upon a huge grid-iron, 

With Dr. Percy down-stairs, 

A-making of the fire on. 

Members should be men of mettle, 

By the means employed to mould one : 
Now blown up by a hot blast, 

Now cooled down by a cola one. 

With Father Thames exhaling 
Breath a mud-lark fit to smother ; 

And in default of sweet air. 

The sewers distOliug t’other. 

Then for distinguished visitors 
There’s no room on occasion. 

Unless upon each other’s laps 
They jGtnd accommodation. 

Amd the ladies in the cage have 
Most inconvenient quarters, 

Not to speak of their sumrrus 
Distracting the reporters. 

And as the House is too small 
For all its Members, keen ’uns 
Who want seats put a hafc down 
By way of locum tenem. 

Punch don’t object to that^ but 
By cynics it may said be,' 

Seats should not be kept by hat, but 
Should only kept by head be. 

There ’s one way to a new House : 

If Barry would build over 
The Court outside the old one, 

M,P.’s would sit in clover* 

And as the Commons’ power 
The Crown’s has caused the stop of ; 
There ’s reason good the Commons 
Should sit a Court a-top of. 

But Colonel French objects that 
This would destroy the dining-room ; 
Letting M.P.’s in the basement. 

For eating, §ain by mining, room. 

And he maintajns that Members 
Would be anything but winners 
If they improved debates. 

By dis-improving dinners. 

The Colonel feels that forces 
Need for their conservation. 

What the French, in phrase well chosen. 
Entitle “ restauration.” 

And now that folks are zealous 
For Commons’ preservation. 

The Collective Wisdom’s dining 
Is of moment to the nation. 

Whoe’er comes near the Commons 
^ second best will fare with them ; 

’Tis like them, the Lords’ dining-rooins. 

To ask the Peers to share with them. 
Now Peers’ rights to graze the Commons 
Are assailed with doubts and sneers : 

It ’s too bad to give the Commons 
Grazing lighm upon the Peers. 




THE RIVAL CONJURORS. 

Pbofbssob Bob, "THEBB IS NO DECEPTION— THE BAG IS EMPTY. HEY, PKESTO, PASS! CProAum the egg.) SURPLUS! !i 
Pkobbssob Bbh. “WHY. WE COD’D HA’ DONE YH-iP UPame!) IP WE’D ON’Y THOUGHT ON IT.” 
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BIRDS, BEASTS, AND FISHES. 

CHAPTER THE FOURTEENTH.— TO ENTER THE SUPPER-ROOM— LADY 
DODO’S ADVICB-A SAYING OF PORCUPINE'S— THE J PERFORMERS 
APPEAR— MR. FYSCHER— MISS CHESSER— SIGNOR CORMORANn— 
LADY LYNX’S EYE-GLASSES. 

Birds, Beasts, and Bisltes, certainly come ont strongly in a snpper- 
room. Tlie Birds are tkere to be seen swooping, or pecking; the 
Beasts gorging themselves, and mumbling over their food ; and the 
Eishes drinking as if they had been suffering from drought for a 
fortnight past. 

Lady Dodo’s advice to the Macaws has been “In giving a large 
party like this, my dear, you must of necessity make a sort of salad of 
it. But an excellent salad ; for that is* an appetiser, of which who eats 
once desires again to taste — ^and that is your object at starting. There- 
fore, my dear, season your salad with a sprinkling of the professional 
herb. A couple of eminent musicians, an author or two, an actor, a 
singer h^and there— foreign of coursfe, that is in the case of wonien— 
because a fomgner, with us has uo ant^dents, and as a professional, 
is admitted to our Society by virtue of her professi<msal reputation 
only— and, in fact, dear, any other notahiJity who k a ntrtahifity, and 
whom your guests feel some curiosity to An ajciiiiaintance with 

these people will cost you something, peiiiaps, but you are well repaid 
in return* You will nave to be a pafiron for oeneits^ you will fi^ it 
necessary to purchase a picture ; help Madame or Bignor in getting 
up their select concert at some rooms; taking so many tickets at a 
guiuea a head yourself. If you man^ this well, you will find your 
account in it. Your parties toI be and, in time, even Boyalty 

itself express a wish to visit your salon^^ 

This picture nearly took Mrs. Macaw’s breath away; and is it a 
wonder if she used all her influence with her husband for the benefit 
of Lady Dodo’s little pr(^erty? Royalty at her house! PumoE 
Eaglet himself, accompamed by a Royal Duke, dashing up to the 
hall-door in the weU-known Royal canines, and, walking behind 
them. Major Jackal, Equerry in Waiting, who som^ow, in 
Mrs. Macaw’s mind, gets mixed up with “all the Royal Eamily,” for 
whom she devoutly jrays in Church every Sunday. 

And wdl may a paous, fashionable congregation, supplicate Heaven 
on behalf of these August Personages, upon whose health d^iends all 
the gaiely of the summer ia London • or, as Tom Pobcufine observed, 
there might be a serial clause introduced to the effect that, it 
Providence did intend anything unpleasant to Royal Eamilies, it might 
be deferred till, at all events, the end of the season. But this was 
only what Tom Porcupine said; and then, as Miss Chesser told 
him,^ he was so satirical : whereat Tom snorted, and probably thought 
to himself that the young lady was, uncousciously, the more satirical of 
the two. 

The amateur opera is over, and everybody is delighted: some 
because they liked it as well as they liked anything ; some because 
they didn’t care for it one way or the other, and to praise was the 
more pleasant ; and some (and they were enthusiastic) because, what- 
ever its merits or demerits^ it was mj&r, 

Mr. King Eyschbr enters the room ready to receive the congratu- 
lations of everybody, and to ask the musical professionals, when 
he can take one or two of them aside, what they really did think of 
it, as if their opinion given in public was what they really diMt think 
of it. 

Mrs. Macaw is profuse in her thanks to the Young Composer, who 
smiles and blushes deprecatingly, and looks helplessly at the lobster- 
salad in the distance. Several gentlemen are eager for an introduction 
to Miss Chesser, and vie with one another in supplying her with 
supper. She has a short triumph over Miss Skylark, who comes up 
to say how much she was delighted, how admirably she (Miss Chesser) 
played her part, and how fatigued she must be after her exertions. 

Mr. Battels Nayke being an old hand at this sort of thing, accepts 
praise as Ms right, and prefers chicken and iced champagne with Mrs. 
Byrde in a quiet corner, where far be it from me to intrude upon 
them, Mr. Byrde -will come up presently to mention the existence of 
the carriage, and Mrs. Byme will reply that “ If he is tired he needn’t 
wait for her, as,” she explains, “ he has to be up so early for business 
in the mornnig;” and undertakes to see herself home after a dance or 
two, for wMch amusement she knows he doesn’t care. Old Byrde, 
very much Mrs* Btrde’s senior, wouldn’t on any account be consi- 
dered a jealous man, but doats and doubts, and— and— in fact, lights a 
cigar, and goes home to bed. Heavens 1 if married couples can’t trust 
one another for a waltz, out df each other’s sight, for an hour or two, 
what a miserable world this would be I 

Dormouse of course went off to sleep in the middle of the evening’s 
entertainment, and was neither useful beMud the scenes, nor orna- 
mental iu front of them. 

Miss Ida Drake looks veiy pretty and very flashed on emerging 
from the screen behind which she has been accompanying the opera aU 
the evening; and, I warrant you, there is a certain seat in the ante- 
room where a certain young gentleman, when he has got out of his 


brigand’s dress and resumed the ordinary garments of private life, will 
he ready to meet her, and escort her proudly to the supper-room. 

Mr, King Etscher, who is ambitious (as what amateur composer, 
if he thinks himself worth anything, is not ?) wants to get Signor Cor- 
MORANTi’s opinion. The Signor is hard at work with another profes- 
sional friend at the supper, and being challenged by Eyscher to cham- 
pagne, politely takes that opportunity of congratulatiug Ms young 
mend on his work, and then urges him to sup, not wiSaing at that 
moment to relinquish his own delightful occupation for the sake of 
forcing a conversation. 

Bat Eyschbr is not to be put off. He wants tbe Si^oris genuine 
opinion, and commences a learned musical couversaition with that 
emiuent^ person, carried on in technical terms, and involving all sorts 
of questions as to the capabihties of a metzo^ so-and-so’s range, the ex- 
pression of an andante, and so on, and expatiates upon the difficulties 
! of getting “ amateurs ” (he lifts himself quite above thm for tbe time 
i being) to do justice to his work. 

The Signor agrees with him in everything ; he advises him to work 
and “ do something for whereby he insinuates that the lyric drama 
is waiting for an opera from the pen of Mr. King Eyscher, who is, of 
course, delighted at the notion, and, being sanguine, sits down in his 
dressing-gown when he gets home [he affects a dressing-gown when 
composmg, having seen a portrait of Beethoven in that costume, with 
turn-down collars] and writes, off-hancL a chorus of soldiers and peasants 
(without words), a tenor song, and something senrimental for a 
soprano, ^ in which he sees the elements of his future grand work at 
Her Majesty’s or Covent Garden. 

Lady Lynx is there too, a great friend of Lady Dodo’s ; somewhat 
younger than that elderljr dowager. Having done ample justice 
to the^ supper, she is taking a little interval of rest previous to 
refreshing herself (when Mr. Pood el shall offer it) with just one little 
glass of champagne more ; and she is delivering, sotto woe, her notion 
of the performers. Poodel is running everybody down; Lady Lynx 
says, I don’t think Mia. Nipper did that bacLly ” — ^meaning as the 
comic waiter. 

“1 don’t say badjy ” replies Poodel, who sees himself in the 
character. “ It was vulgar ; ” and Lady Lynx taps him on the hand 
with her fan; and the reason for the interruption is made obvious by 
her saying, — 

“Ah, Mr. Nipper, how good I how charming /” And Poodel has 
to modify Ms expression withont absolutely eating his words in the 
presence of Lady Lynx,^ by whom he doesn’t want to be set down as 
an arrant humbug. “ Yes, it was very good, Nip,” says he, with a critical 
air. ^ “But you, as an artist” (this flatters Nipper, hut doesn’t 
deceive him), “mustn’t mind my being a little disappointed with one 
or two parts where I thought you lost a point.” 

Nipper professes Mmself delighted to hear his faults, and Lady 
Lynx leaves them, to stand alone for a few seconds, surveying the 
scene through her eyeglasses. Good gracious 1 she doesn’t want eye - 
glasses I There ’s nothing in that room that escapes her ; and so I go 
up, aud, knowing what her ladyship wants, bring her a glass of 
sparkling c^mpagne ; in return for which she tells me who is who, 
and also enlightens me, socially, as to what is what. 


A CUMBERLAND CATECHISM. 

Object to Colonel Henry Lowther for Lord-Lieutenant of Cum- 
berland and Westmoreland ! — Why ? 

Eirstly, because Disraeli gazetted him on the second of last 
December, the very day he wrote his letter of resignation ! 

Secondly, because he is Lord Lonsdale’s successor and nephew ! ! 
Eirst of the first 

Why shouldn’t Mr. Disraeli make a parting present to Cum- 
berland and Westmoreland ? 

And what better present could he give these counties than the 
gallant Colonel for their Lord-Lieutenant and emtos fotulorumf 
Second, of the second 
What is a Lord? 

One who rules absolutely. 

What is a Lieutenant ? 

A locum tenens : one who stands in the place of another. 

What is a Lord-Lieutenant? 

One who stands in the place of a Lord. 

Who is the Lord of Cumberland and Westmoreland ? 

The Earl of Lonsdale. 

Who is the fittest person to stand in the place of Lord Lonsdale ? 
His heir and nephew. Colonel Henry Lowther. 

What follows ? 

That Colonel Henry Lowther is the natural Lord-Lieutenant 
of Cumberland and Westmoreland. 

Q. E. D. 


An Equity Draftsman.— A Lawyer who Sketches. 
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OUR ART-SCHOOL CONVERSAZIONE. 

At ■which (in oonseqtjbnob op the Inokbased Space aktioipatbd at the B.A. Exhibition) theee is a oeeatee Crowd than itshai. 

rnr of 1^ Hois and Coats). “Ko. 97? Yessik. Three now ! If I didn't see that 'at— ah— not a Quabteh 

□F AN HOUR AGO ! i \Not d mry satisfactory look-out for Boicncefield, who has hardy time to catch his last train/ , 


PIO NONO^S TWO JUBILEES. 

A- celebrated the fiftieth anniverBary of the ordi- 

lation of his Holiness Pius the Ninth/'— Borne, 

/ sing loud, to our braye Pio Nono ! 
hifty years on his grey head their printers have strewn 
omce that head was first tonsured {pro publico hono ?) ; 
Two-and-twenty, since o’er him the pallium was thrown ! 

Let uslmil thee, oh Bark of St. Peter, 
ahat lahourest sore in the stress of thy see, 
ask thee, which tide-set is stronger and fleeter, 
ihat to port on thy chart, or to shore on thy lee. 

JuMlate! sing loud, though the growl of the thunder 
Hound the sore-shattered vessel he threatn’ningly rolled : 
ihough her pumps are scarce able to keep the leaks under. 

And her cargo’s dead weight is adrift in her hold ! 

/ sing loud, in despite of the quaver, 

Inat tells of the tremor of captain and crew : 

JrerJiaps holy water and relics may save her. 

But tis more than the skdl of her pilot can do ! 

^ 7®?^^ * ^^s-t has come of that Holy Alliance 


Prom to tesam of a Pope, free from trammels and fictions. 
To ©TO Me to a nation, and faith to a world— 

fo“P?88, that once seemed coimctions, 

To the lowest Inferno of Priestcraft he ’s hurled * 


jubilees 1 That from a nation 
Hejpicmg to link its new birth with thy name. 

And tto nasal chorus of priests’ gratulation, 

With no warmth of love and no forecast of fame. 

WeU for thee Hadst thou died, ere Church mildews had eaten 
The gloss of thy unworn tiara away, 

Eie Itmian’s hopes and man’s instincm, down-beaten. 

Left thy soul to Priest’s hates and Pope’s terrors a prey. 


Is the Apostrophe Bight ? 

One of the papers, in its account of the dinner given to Mu. Dickens 
r> ®Poke of the music as being performed by “ The Orphan 

Boy s Band. As the " Orphan Boy’s” music appears to have been 
good, it would only have been fair to have given the “ Orphan Boy’s ” 


NTo Flattery. 

W^E do not think that a smaller amount of praise than this was ever 
® A A Yet the publisher is grateful, and he extracts 

the tribute into his advertisement. 

All readers cannot fail to be interested in ‘ Oliver Lancaster.' " 

Morning Star, 

Can it Be So ? 

The Right Hon. John Bmght, speaking as the President of the 
Hoard of Trade, 1^ fall a word or two at times whi^ may lead one to 
deputations in the day-time, and questionings 
nn^ Without mention of his colleagues. 
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LIMITED MATRIMONIAL LIABILITY. 

OHE objection to Mb.. B-ussell Guenet’s Mar- 
ried Women’s Property Bill ■wonld perhaps be 
removed by a danse annexed to it allomag per- 
sons about to marry to subject themselves to its 
arrangements or not, as they might choose, 
registering their intention previously to their 
marriage, lest one of the happy pair should after- 
wards see fit to break a merely verbal agreement 
with the other. 

Tradesmen and others, deahng with married 
partners, would like to know whether the hus- 
band was liable for the wife’s debts or not. 
Therefore if the Recorder should be pleased to 
adopt the foregoiug^ suggestion, ^ perhaps he 
would further be advised to provide that hus- 
Wnd and wife accepting his Act should be bound 
to write themselves, on all occasions, for example, 
Mb. and Mbs. Robinson (Limited). 


SONGS 01 SIXPENCE. 


II.— THE MODEST FISHEEMAH. 

(To a (Mchmg Air.) 

Thebe was suek a modest man. 

That he used to use a fan, 

To hide his blushing face, I know. 

If you ’d ever seen his head 
Popping out dbove Ms bed. 

He’d have fainted in a fit. 

Just so, just so, 

(Jhorus. He ’d have fainted in a fit, just so. 

Now this very modest man 
Went and Bought a fishing-can, 

Por a-fishmg he wanted to go ; 

All alone he read in books 
How to use Ms lines and hooks, 

And he practised in his bath. 

Just so, just so. 

Chorus, And he practised in his bath, just so. 

Now I cannot tell his nam^ 

Nor the county whence he eanie : 

If you press me, I must always answer no.” 
And if you ask me why 
I refuse, I must reply, 

Because I don’t know, 

Juist so, just so. 

’Tis because I do not know. 

He travelled to the North, 

Long beyond the Frith of Forth, 

And a boat he hired to row ; 

But they said, “ What the deuce 
Of a boat. Sir, is the use, . 

If a-fishing you’d go,” 

Just so, just so. 

Chorus, If a-fisMng you would go, just so. 

So he paid his money down, 

It was more than half-a-crown, 

For a man who the way would show ; 

Says he, You’ll take my rod. 

For the tittlebat and ood,” 

Says iBe man a-giinnii^, *^Yes; 

Just so, just so.” 

Choms, Says IBe man a-grinning. Yes, just so. 

Tlsen fihere came another man, 

For the job two miles he ran. 

And his mate he called him Joe, 

And they carried rods and cans. 

Nets and compasses and plans. 

In singife file they marched. 

Just SKk just so. 

Chorus, in single file ^y marckfid, just so. 

Say the men, " In this here stream 
Swim perch and dace and bream, 

And mackerel and trout also*" 


Thus spake his pleasant guide 
When a-walking by his side, 

That ’s very nice,” s^s he, 

Just so, just so. 
Chorus, That ’s very nice, says he, just so. 

The fishes in the tide 
Did race and jump and glide 
With very many sorts of roe, 

And the grayling swam about 

S uite congenial with the trout, 
oth winking at the bank. 

J ust so, just so. 
Chorus, Both "winking at the-bank, just so. 

He threw his line and hook 
In the way he ’d learnt by book, 

And walked till he began to blow ; 

But everything he caught 
You could represent by 0, 

And angrily he cried — 

Just so, just so.” 

Chorus, And angrily he cried, just so. 

Wheu for hours he had fished, 

“ It isn’t what I wished,” 

He exclaims in a tone of woe ; 

“ And oh, I so perspire. 

If, my friends, you will retire, 

I shall jump into the stream, 

Just so, just so.” 

Chorus, I shall jump into the stream, just so. 

So they went behind the rocks. 

Which formed a sort of docks 
Hound the bath wMch lay below ; 

First he looks about, then peels. 

Then you only see ms heels 
As he jumps into the stream 

Just so, jiust so. 

Chorus, As he jumps into the stream, just so. 

When twice or thrice he ’d dived 
He felt very much revived, 

And he scrambled on the bank. But, lo ! 
Though he stood upon tiptoes 
He saw no clothes nor hose. 

He must walk home as he is — 

Just so, just so. 

Chorus, He must walk home as he is, just so. 

Now, what was he to do ? 

I do not know, do you ? 

And the time passed very slow ; 

He had nothing on his back. 

And he couldn’t get a sac^ 

Nor a waistcoat, nor a pair 

Just so, just 'SO. 

Chorus^ He was very much perplexed, just so. 

He was never seen again, 

Ah ! I mention it with pain. 

But a figure, vrith a face like dough. 

Is at night seen in the North, 

Searching near the Frith of Forth 
For the somethings he has lost. 

Just so, just so. 

Chorus, For the somethings he has lost, just so. 
Mnak, 

The Legend has been told, just so. 

And if to the Frith you go. 

There ’s a Modest Ghost that seeks. 
Through the valley for Ms breeks. 

And vanishes if once you show. 


To Several Habitual Correspondents. 

Ip Sib Samuei. Bakee is going to the Nile Basin, that is no reason 
why you should lout out a grey old joke, and ask us whetiber he will 
afterwards proceed to i^e Hiver Plate. 


East eoe ote Deaetsman.— The Bill which has been laid before 
the House of Commons relating to the Post Ofi^ Savings’ Banks, is 
about the simplest ever dravm, consisting entirely of Saving clauses. 




174 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[Apbil 24, 1869. 











Mat 1, 1869.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


m 



PROPER REPROOF. 

J'lcssy Party. ** Why don’t tott Touch touk Hat to mh, Boy ? 
Country Boy. So I WUL i* yeaou'll howd the Ca-aly ! ” 


MISS CUBA AND HEE OEPEES. 

Pbesident Gbant (not the P.E.A.) is asked to recognise the Eepuhlic of Cuba. 
Of course it "will be asked, "with excessive -wit, '‘"what’s He-Cubato him or He 
to Cuba?” But when the laughter shall have in some degree abated, Mr.Pwich 
may remark, through the appropriate smoke of his mild Havannah, that if he were a 
Cuban, he should gesticulate in a most remarkable manner for such recognition. 
Tor those who don’t know anything about the matter are therefore probably 
unaware that the unfortunate Qiieen of the Antilles has been used worse than 
Boadicea, or any other unfortunate female sovereign. She has been kept in 
vassalage by Spain simply that any general, or other court favourite whom it was 
desired to ennch, might go out to (Duba and make his fortune, no matter how. 
He soon came home, wealthy with Cuban plunder. Now, of course, the new 
Spanish Government intends to patronise every virtue that lived with Bishop 
Behkelet. But a Eepublic in the hand is worth two Constitutions in the bush. 
We have no burning desire to see Cuba annexed to the dominions of King UiiTSSES, 
but we are not altogether astonished at her emulating Mbs. Ahtemus Waed’s 
courtship, and saying with an indescribable look at the American lover, “ If you 
mean gittin hitched, I’m on.” 


TO HANG, OE NOT TO HANG? 

It is probable, as the Pall Mall Gazette says, that, — 

*‘ If the time should ever come when certain vague and ill-understood notions, which 
' shelter themselves under the phrase of the sanctity of human life, are permitted to be 
rationally considered, the^ question will he asked about others as well as murderers, and 
may receive an answer which would more or less BurpriBe][the present generation.” 

If the sanctity of huinan life is to be held absolutely inviolable, sing old Eose and 
bum the gallows. But if that apparatus is to be employed at all, is there much more 
occasion for its employment given by the cutter of a single throat than by the 
breaker of numerous hearts, and the causer of several suicides ? If CAiCBAET is 
necessary for the protection of Society from ruffians, is he not equally needful for 
its security against rogues whose fraud entails upon their victims death, and ruin 
to which death may he preferable. Hang fifaudulent directors, or hang not at all. 


THE BALLAD OE BOB LOWE. 

My name it is Bob Lowe, 

Cutting down, cutting down ! 

My name it is Bob Lowe, 

Cuttii^ down ! 

My name it is Bob Lowe, 

And I ’d have you all to kuow 
Bor retrenchment in I go. 

Cutting down 1 

Of saving I ’ve a plan^ 

Cutting down, cuttmg down I 
Of saving I ’ve a plan, 

Cutting,;down ! 

Of saving I ’ve a plan. 

To tax each British man. 

As lightly as I can. 

Cutting down ! 

To spare you money lost, 

Cutting down, cutting down ! 

To spare you money lost, 

Cutting down ! 

To spare you money lost, 

Your means which did exhaust, 

I ’ll dock Collection’s cost, 

Cutting down ! 

A building job immense. 

Cutting down, cuttmg down I 
A building job immense. 

Cutting down ! 

A building job immense. 

Proposed with vain pretence. 

I’ll frustrate ; vast expense 
Cutting down ! 

No nonsense I will stand. 

Cutting down, cutting down I 
No nonsense I will stand, 

Cuttmg down 1 
No nonsense I will stand. 

But keep, with steady hand, 

Whilst I the knife command. 

Cutting down ! 

I mean to peg away. 

Cutting down, cutting down I 
I mean to peg away, 

Cutting down ! 

I mean to peg away. 

That tax-payers may say. 

Continue, Eobbbt, pray, 

Cuttmg down ! 

“ You do your best, we know. 
Cutting down, cutting down ! 

You do your best, we know, 

Cutting down ! 

You do your best, we know. 

To mitigate our wo^ 

Our taxes, Bobeb.t Lowe, 

Cutting down ! ” 


COLLAES POE COLONISTS. 

OiTB Colonial Priends will be enchanted to hear (as they 
have just been told) that they may be made Knights, if they 
deserve and desire the honour. An alteration has been 
made, in their favour, in the statutes of the Most Bistin*- 
guished Order of St. Michael and St. George* Mr, Pnnck^ s 
boxes are full of orders, stars, chains, jewels, and the like 
gauds, and he really forgets whether he has St. M. and 
St. G. among them. Consulting, however, his dearly- 
beloved JDebrett, which is always at his hand, by day and 
by night, he perceives that the motto is Ampicium meUarh 
tseviy which, meaning the Promise of a Pleasant Evening, 
makes the collar just the t^g to go out to dinner in. 
The Chancery of the Order is the Colonial Office ; and as 
there are some capital fellows among the Knights, and as 
he would like to give the Order a good start, Mr, Punchy 
Member for all the Colonies, will trouble Lobe GbalNVUiLB 
to send up a few collars, that Mr, Punch may try them on. 
The ribbon is watered Saxon blue, which just suits his 
delicate complexion. 
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PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Monday, April 19. Eather a fragmentary sort of week kath to be 
accounted for. Dear Lord Eedesdale began it by iDothering about 
tbat eternal Coronation Oath, which he still thinks debars the Queen 
from passing the Irish Church Bill. Zurich utterly declines to try any 
more to make him understand the case^ especially as he has now got to 
thepoint of demanding an Act of Parliament enabling Her Majesty 
to dispense with the obligations of the Oath. That is, the Queen is to 
absolve herself from it with the aid of the Estates. But wiU she not 
do so in ordering La Beine le veut to be said over the Irish-Bill ? Lord 
Eedesdalb seems to think the Queen is a personage of the mental 
calibre of George the Third, who replied t 9 the explanation that 
he had sworn in an executive and not a legislative capacity, “ None of 
your Scotch metaphysics;’’ or of George the Pourth, who, in a 
sober interval, wept over a BiU which he thought would affect his 
holy religion. Lord Melbourne’s pupil knows all about it, dear 
Lord Eedesdale, and you know all about railways. Stick to ’em. 

; A Bill in regard to the Indian Council brought up the new peer, 

' Lord Lawrence, amid general applause. He spoke for half-an-hour, 
very calmly, and as one who thoroughly understood his subject. He 
said that Lord Mayo was but carrying out with the Afghans a poKcy 
initiated by Lord Lawrence. There, M. YambiSry. 

M-r. . Bright, on cigar smoking, commanded much attention. He 
objected to compel the Metropolitan Eailway to provide smoking car- 
riages, as the trains would soon arrive every two minutes, and it would 
be impossible to sort, first the three classes, and then the three classes 
of smokers. So what was good for the Metropolitan District lines was 
held not to he good for the Metropolitan, and Mr. Sheridan was 
defeated by 31. 

Sickly soldiers before discharge are not cnpped until the world 
goes round,” or at all, except for medical purposes. 

We then went again into Committee on ^ the Irish Church Bill. 
Every amendment on which the Opposition divided was rejected by a 
large majority. Mr. Disraeli had, we are sorry to say, Horace 
Walpole’s “Bemedy,” so could not attend, and Mb. Hardy took the 
defeats in Lis absence. The date of Disendowment was fixed at 
January 1, 1871, the clause for effecting it was carried, the Irish 
Bishops were turned out of the House of Lords, and the Committee 
would not alter the danse for deducting compensation to curates from 
i the income to incumbents. On this last division the Conservatives got 
their largest number since they divided on the Second Beading, but the 
figures were 330 to 232. 

Tuesday, The Lords discussed, and the Government disapproved, a 
Bill of Lord Clanricarde’s on the Tenure of Irish Land. The Bill 
is a mild one, and its object is to compel the use of Written Agree- 
ments for letting. But the mass of Irish tenants do not like this, and 

S refer verbal engagements, as more elastic. It is difficult to- supply 
ocuments to an Affectionate People that settles conveyancing instru- 
ments by the light of thefiash of a blunderbuss ; but if the system could 
he enforced, good would be done. Some Conservative Lords joined in 
the debate, rather '(if ATr, Bunch might be permitted to wink his 
thought) with the hope of extracting some damaging information as to 
Government Land plans, than for the sake of helping to adjust the 
question. But Lords Granville and Kimberley would not be 
drawn, and so were informed that the Administration no doubt held 
dangerous and revolutionary views as to the rights of property, and 
that they would be responsible for all tbe Tipperary murders next 
wmter. After which pleasantness, their Lordships went away. 

Sir Eardley Eardle't Baronet, was sentenced to imprisonment 
for a very cruel bigamy. Sis term has been abbreviated, and he is on 
the Continent. It was imputed that a powerful connection in the 
Ministry had helped him, but tbe explanations of the late and present 
Home Secretary made it clear that he had been treated as any other 
diseased convict would be — ^perhaps a little more rigidly. But it is 
always well to know why criminals are let off. 

Then did we not have a sensation ? Did not Mr.- Lowe astonish 
^e House ? There was debate on the Site of the New Courts of Law. 
The lawyers wish to adhere to the Carey Street location, and there are ‘ 
other objections to doing this besides the primd facie one that the 
bourse is acceptable to our natural enemies. The public, directed by 
the Demon ot Taste, according to Sir Boundell Palmer, wish the 1 
new building to adorn our noble Thames Embankment. When the • 
discussion had been protracted far into the night, the (Chancellor oe 
THE E^^hequer rose, like Samson Agonistes^ to spoil aU the arehitec- ' 
ture. He would agree to neither plan. 

“ This uttered, straining all Ms nerves, he Lowed 
As with the force of winds and waters pent, 

"When mountains tremble, those two massy buildings 
With horrible convulsion to and fro 
He tugged, he shook, till they came out and drew 
Their two roofs after them, with hurst of thunder, 
j heads of all who sat to hear. 

The vulgar heard the howl who stood without ” 


Pardon the slight variation on Milton. But Mr. Lowe, Hke the 
magnificent Armado, did excel Samson, Eor he not only destroyed, he 
erected. As for the Carey Street plan, it would cost Pour Millions and 
more, and he would be no party to such extravagance. Nor would he 
build on the Embankment. But there was a site already cleared, 
between Cecil and Arundel Streets, Strand, and bounded on the north 
by Howard Street, which could be had for a reasonable sum, and there 
he proposed to build the Temple of Law. It would have no Strand 
front, but might have a splendid front towards the river. As he spoke, 
Bather Thames, now a nice clean old man, (][uite unlike his former dirty 
self^ rose from his purified tide, putting little salmons and whitebait 
tenderly aside, and held out his arms to the virgiu Themis, imploring 
her to come and be his beautiful neighbour and love. Behold the 
Cartoon. Einally, Mr. Lowe said that Inigo Jones had planned a 
Palace for Charles the Eirst near the suggested spot, the plans were 
to be seen, and might be adopted. The House, simply staggered, 
could only beg that the subject might be adjourned ; and in about three 
weeks the Australian Slasher is to produce a Government scheme. 
Temple Bar, again saved, has been in such a paroxysm of joy ever 
since, that we hear that Messrs. Childs’ employes complain of its 








unseemly agitation, and threaten to ballast it with a few tons of sove- 
reigns, if it will not keep quiet. 

Electors of Dublin, an address was carried for inquiry into your 
Electioneering behaviour. Step out now, and say something for your- 
selves, for we ’re in a mighty purifying mood. 


Wednesday, Of course, a new and reformed Parliament must be 
asked for its opinion as to marrving your Wife’s Sister. We had the 
usual arguments, and the battle was ended by two of the Ministers, 
who opposed each other with all their might. Mr. Bright had never 
heard any real argument against the alteration of the law. He was a 
Quaker, and his sect had always allowed such marriages. Warriors 
and lords were bad enough, as Sir John Comsridge^s relative, the 
great poet, had said^ but priests were worse, and the opposition to this 
Bill was ecclesiastical rubbish. The Solicitor-General, nothing 
moved by the family quotation, responded that Christianity had^for 
1500 years repudiated such marriages, that it was a woman’s question, 
and tbat the women of England were not converted to the new doc- 
trine. He objected to the change 

Because it endangers one of the most blessed and delightful relations 
which can exist between man and woman, because it narrows the circle of the 
; affection into which passion cannot enter, an affection which cultivates the 
highest and purest parts of our nature, and which they would all agree with 
; Mr. Bright in characterising as being that to which we owe a debt greater 
than we can express.” 

I On division the Second Beading was carried by 215 to majority 
99, and the ladies in the cage called their gallery instantly set up such 
' a clatter, clapping hands, waving handkerchiefs, and rattling parasols, 
that Mr. Bunchy who seldom wondera at anything a woman does, 
almost wondered at such a demonstration, though he sternly rebuked 
a cynical Member near him, who growled that a good many females 
seemed very anxious for the deaths of their sisters. The Bill will be 
thrown out by the House of Lords, as matter of course. Do you 
remember what Lord Palmerston said about it— that it was a 
humane measure, for it would enable a mauj though he marrie d twice, 
to have but one mother-in-law. 

TJmrsday, What’s the Tendering Hundreds BttiLway Bill? No 
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railway people ever tendered ns hnndreds, and we should like to catch 
them at it. Whatever it was, the Lords passed it, and we are qnite 
ready for the money. 

Loud Lyttletoit moved the Second Readinp: of a Bill for makmg a 
great lot of new little Bishops— subscription Bishops,” as the Duke 
OE Someeset amiably called them. The real Baron-Bishops gave it 
hut scant approval. Cakterbuky, York, London, Gloucester spoke 
against it. Lord Carnarvon said that these were not times when 
folks would be very ready to risk ecclesiastical or educational endow- 
ments. We hear you, my Lord. Lord Lyttleton said he had been 
called an enthusiast, but he had no desire to be particularly enthu- 
siastic on that or any other question— -it was merely a matter of 
authentic and common sense. The BiU was rejected by 43 to 20. 

Horn Secretary Bruce was asked why he had not hung one 
Wiltshire, who had been sentenced to death for an atrocious oidirage, 
since which he had committed another, and who, if you kill anybody at 
all, seems certainly a savage of whom this world might as well be rid. 
Mr. Bruce had a very good answer in the representations of ten of 
the juij, and in the recommendation of Mr. Justice Hannin. But 
he desired to show that he had discharged his duty properly : ©ut of 
eleven persons sentenced since he came into office, two proved to he 
innocent, one was insane, two had been sent to penal servitude for 
life, and he had hanged the other six. The House applauded. 

Irish Church again, and Compmssation to Curates. If you want" 
details, the daily papers are open to you. One amendment, in the 
interest of the poor Curates, was agreed to by Mr. Gladstone, and a 
reasonable present is to be made to them. The Organists make a 
noise, hut do not receive much favour, which is not wonderful, if the 
Ministers have often heard Irish church organs. The only incident 
was rather a neat quotation by Mr. Bereseord Hope, who, looking 
towards Mr^ Synan, CatholicMember for Limerick County, said, 

“ Yictor(iue SmON ineendia miscet 
Insultaas.” 

Now this was good, and Jfr, FmcJb is not pleased with Mr. Synan, 
who, instead of accepting a classical fling as a compliment, as scholars 
and gentlemen usually do, answered angrily, and borrowed a second- 
hand epithet of seoff at Mr. Hope. A.n Irishman not take a joke ! ! 
Could he not— for he waited a long time to reply— have run into the 
library, and looked up some line with Spes in it ? This event convinces 
us that Catholic Emancipation ought not to have been granted. 

Friday . Lord Monck, of Bally trammon (what a good name), late 
Governor-General of the Dominion of Canada, called attention to the 
state of the 
ments. Th 
better of ii. 

Cambridge hoped that there would be ho destruction of the present 
system until another should have been tested. Our George^s speech 
was very sensible, but in manner a beautiful illustration of the way 
veterans hammer the same allegation into you a dozen times consecu- 
tively. Lord Truro most properly urged the Government to look 
after the Volunteers. 

Irish Church again. Amendments intended to improve the carnal 
prosperity of the deposed Church— all defeated. The docile way in 
which both sides obey their leaders is lovely. Only a few of the chiefs 
really understand the details of the Bill. If you suddenly asked oue of 
the rank and file on either side to explain the purport of the proposed 
insertion for or against which he was going to vote, you would get an 
answer much in the style of JompJi Surface, when the screen has fallen. 
But the faithful followers never go into wrong lobbies. 

“ They know this truth, enough for them to know, 

Disraeli walks out this way — ^that way Lowe.** 


Army, which he did not think at all adequate to our xequire- 
B Dnder-Secretary for War, Lord Northbrook, thought 
>, but announced various improvements. The Duke op 


WANTED: A STEAM-DOMESTIC. 

O THAT this present were my dwelling-place. 

With one steam-servant for my minister ; 

Then I/d dispense with all Jbmima*s race, 
hiring none, keep it instead of her. 

Ye mechanists, by whose unceasing stir 
New helps are still invented, can ye not 
Construct me such an engine ? Do I err 
In deeming siuch will work in many a cot. 

Though with one to be blest may never be my lot ? 


CAUGHT NAPPING, 

^ The sleepy habits of some of the Members make it certain that there 
is one kind of hat seldom seen in the House — ^the Wide-awake. 


A Moneyed Man.— Erom an account of the Yeomen of the Guard 
we learn that one of the officers is called “ The Clerk of the Cheque.” 
Of course he acts as Paymaster ? 


HINTS FOR CONVERSATION. 

AY -Day! Instead of asking 
Blanche and Augusta whether 
they went out shopping this morn- 
ing, or for a ride in the Bow,^^ 
or a walk along the charming new 
landscape garden in the Park, 
iaquire of them whether they got 
up early, and went a-Maying with 
their young companions of the 
upper classes in the Willesden 
lanes, and had a May Meeting 
with Jack-in-the-Green and the 
chimney-sweepers of the vicinity in 
holiday costume ; and what spoil 
of scented hawthorn blossom and 
wild flowers they brought home 
to the family mansion m Dpper 
Garandison Street* and how they enjoyed dancing the cotillon round 
the Maypole in the Strand, reared at daybreak by the Metropolitan 
Police in the presence of the Lord Mayor and Sheriffs ; and whether 
they did not find May-dew, applied as a wash to the complexion, a 
wholesome and sufficient cosmetic ; and who, after a ballot^ was elected 
Queen of the May ; ” and what objection they see to giving up the 
Opera for this one night, and going, in sedan-chairs and chariots 
lighted by link-boys, to any hill conveniently situated they may choose 
to select. Mount Primrose, or Ben Haverstock, or the Peak of Stam- 
ford, or, perhaps, the more sylvan Denmark, there to kindle, with 
Bryant AND May’s matches, blazing fires, in revival of the ancient 
Keltic (spell it with a " K ”) heathen festival known as Beltein,” and 
fully detailed in the works of that luminous historian, Igniss P hatuous ? 

Blanche and Augusta may not he able to report that they have 
performed any of these rites and ceremonies, and may elect to go to 
William Tell, or Mrs. Clieton Cleveland’s dance, in ‘'green light-of- 
day tulle, in preference to rambling on Heme or Netting Hill; but 
you will have had the opportunity of displaying your antiquarian know- 
ledge, to which, when you brush against the chimney-sweepers, you can 
impart a more modern turn by references to Mrs. Montagu, and tbe I 
"young nobleman,” as dear Charles Lamb calls him, who was lost. I 
and found, all in black, in’ the state bed at Arundel Castle, ana 
the dinner she used to give to the London Booties on the first of 
May,^ and the sweet voices of the Oxford choristers singing their 
morning carol on fair Magdalen tower; concluding with a classical 
allusion to the Boman " Eloralia,” held in ancient times at this period 
of the year under the patronage of the resident nobility, clergy, and 
gentry, which you will translate into Blower Games, or Elower Shows, 
and so adroitly bring your fair and dark hearers back home to the 
Begent’s Park and South Kensington Gardens, where, by a happy con- 
spiracy, you all met to see the spriug flowers, sat under the Upas Tree 
(which, from its supposed fatal power of causing the death of every 
person who came near it, ought to have been called the You Won’t pass 
• Tree), admired the new voluptuous blossoming shrub from the Cordilleras 
— Sookeria SentmUosissima — and noted the last novelty in parasols. 

Ask that Irish archdeacon, peeling an orange, who is recruiting his 
health in furnished apartments in Piccadilly after the exhausting duties 
of his sequestered parish (Protestant population 26, emoluments £446, 
good substantial house, and some glebe), what the " Kentish Eire ” 
is which of late has been rather extensively consumed in public meet- 
ings and assemblies where Mr. Gladstone is not idolised— whether a 
sort of Protestant firework (wholly difierent from Boman candles) 
dangerous when entrusted to firebrands, and of a highly inflammable 
character ; and talk to him nicely about Maynooth, and the Pope and 
the Jubilee he has been celebrating, and Archbishop Manning, and 
his own prospects in the Archidiaconal future, until you have made 
him comfortable and happy for the rest of the evening. 

As you are personally interested in the matter, being on the point of 
marriage with a lady who is one*of six daughters, get, if you can, at 
the views of Mr, Loptus H. Smalley, the Member for New Sagent, 
on the Deceased Wife’s Sister and Deceased Husband’s Brother 

8 ,uestion; or, if you are a lawyer, ascertain whether he inclines to 
arey Street or leans to Howard Street ; or.startle the timid lady you 
took down to dinner, in a shy-coloured sOk (there is a new novel worth 
reading— Silk Attire, and Henrietta Annesley is advising every- 
body tp make the acquaintance of her namesake, Hetty, in Once a Week), 
by asking her if she has seen the article in one of the scientific periodicals 
on " The Lion in Britain,” which great " carnivore ” she has hitherto 
hoped was confined to the Zoological Gardens, where yon can recom- 
mend generally all who haye a taste for the ferocious to go and see the 
young Wild Gat; or condole with the company round on the possi- 
bility of the revival of the great Convent (3ase, which you forgot at 
the time to say was a nonesuch ; or, finally, having reserved it as a 
bonne louche, thinking the subject one certain to arouse universal 
interest, set yourself to elicit the opinions of all at the social board on 
—the Bulgarian question. 
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TO SUFFERERS FROM NERVOUS DEPRESSION. 

It’s VERT WELL TO QO DOWN EOR SiX WeEXS INTO THE CotTNTET BY YOtTRSELF, TO GIVE UP TOBACOO AND STIMULANTS, AND TO 
Live the "Wholb Day, so to speak, in the Open Air ; but all this will do you no Good, unless you Cultivate a Cheerful 
Frame of Mind, and take a Lively Yiew of Things. 


THAMES TO THEMIS- 

i4fier Mariowe’s Come live with me^ and he my l(yoer) 

Comb l)iiild by me, and be my love. 

And we will all tbe pleasures prove. 

That spite of Palmer and of Field, 

Bob Lowe and Street and Latard yield. 

Here you shall sit on granite blocks. 

And see the Lawyers shear their flocks 
Of shallow clients, to whose squalls 
Sweet mud-larks shall sing madrigab. 

Here will I bless thy servants’ noses 
With smeUs as sweet as scent of roses ; 

L whose foul breath was wont to curtail 
The joy of whitebait and Ship turtle. 

A stately mansion, reared by Street, 

(Not Strand),— no gaudy home but neat— 

Its fair front on my banks shaU show, 

Where high thouTt sit, at cost but low. 

For lo ! thy friend that Palmer stayed. 

Hath a front by him ready-made, 

Inigo Jones’s— that, for thee, 

Ifnto Street’s body tacked shall be. 

A site, with access for John Bull, 

To leave thee, shorn, or bring thee w’ool; 

With air and light, thy scales to hold, 

That weigh Laws brass witii Bights pure gold. 

Smokeless, the Temple Garden studs. 

For me, its green pompon buds— 


And if these pleasures may thee move. 
Gome build by me, and be my love I 

Leave foul and frowsy Carey Street, 
For bills to flare and cats to meet ; 

To other tenants sold, not thee. 

That site, like its supporters, be ! 

The Temple swains will dance and sing, 
If to my banks thy halls thon bring : 
Then from dull Lincoln’s Inn remove. 
And build by me, and be my love 1 


LEGAL PANIC. 

One Supreme Court! Law and Equity to mean the same! All 
suits to bejrin iu one Court ! No more quibbles over mistakes I Beal 
Justice ! Such are the grand features of the Report on Judicature, 
made by the highest legal authorities. The news is too Mghtful to 
be treated lightly. Numbers of the profession are, we hear, studying 
the last passages in the life of Ahithophel. But let them uot be hasty. 
There is another chapter, called the Chapter of Accidents, that has 
been very cpnsolatoiy to the afElicted. As Sir Walter says, “ It ’s a 
beantifol thing to think how longand how carefully justice is considered 
over,” — especially how long. Don’t let them imitate Ahithophel, 
beyond ‘‘ saddling their asses” — clients, we mean. There’s no hurry 
for either the legislative, or what Faraday would call the induced 
boon to the nation. 

Scotland Yard. 

Police Noticb. 

The Public are cautioned to be forbearing to tbe Police, who are 
unavoidably irritable while their Beards are in stubble. By" Order. 
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BIRDS, BEASTS, AND FISHES. 


CHAPTER THE FIFTEENTH.— THE JOLLY OLD COCK AGATN-GOOSEY— 
LADY LYNX-HER MANAGEMENT— MR. RABTT— MISS GUINEA PIGG— 
MISS ■WEASEL- SIR GUY FOX— SERGEANT TURKEY. 

Ou) Barndoor, tlie Jolly Old Cock, was tkere, hearty and honest 
ase'ver,* Goosey was somewhat troubled in his mind as to what his 
parent’s reception of him would be, seeing that, on their last parting, 
he. Goosey, had, so to speak, been kicked out of doors. To see Old 
Barndoor salute his son in his heartiest manner, was, as Lady Lynx 
observed, really quite touchmg; and then how courteous and pleasant 
he "was ■with Miss Ida Drake, in whom he had then no idea that he 
was welcoming a future daughter-in-law. But Lady Lynx saw it all, 
knew it-^U, every bit of it, better than we did, who were, to a certain 
extent, in the secret. 

Lady Lynx having disposed of her^ own encumbrances to advan- 
tage, undertakes matrimonial speculations for friends, as it were, on 
commission. No one who knows her Ladyship would urge, for a 
mcwnent, tkit marriages, are made in Heaven ; unless he were inclined 
to flattery, when an explanatory addition could be made to this effect : 
‘‘ Or in your Ladyship’s drawing-room, which is the same thing.” If 
such specuIa'tLons were a thoroughly recognised business, then on 
Lady Lynx’^s cards would be inscribed^ “Matrimonial Promoter, 
Managing- Directress of the Holy Alliance Company. Unlimited.” 

How many excellent matches has not this enterprising woman made ! 
Of how much misery has she not been the cause ! 

Miaeoy! Bah! That’s their affeir: not hers. She brings them 
togethesr. 'She introduces Mister Eabyt to Miss Guinea Pigg, the 
Scotch andgawky, With red hair and an irritable nose; 

she brings them together, throws them together, leaves them together, 
drops hmts df Baryt’s passion for Miss Pigg, and regrets that she 
(Lady Lynx) having bSen made the confidmte of Padyt’b secret, 

cannot betray him to her : though And here she will break off and 

exclaim that she wonders how some people can be so blind. Then she 
gives Miss Pigg a httie smart kiss on the forehead, and two little 
good-natured tn^ with her fan on her arm, just as the servant enters 
announcing ‘‘Mr. Babyt.” 

" How curiouB aie these coincidences ! We were only this moment 
speaking of you.” And here my Lady casts a significant glance at 
Mr. Babyt, who utterly fails in an attempt to appear at his ease: while 
Miss Pigg, in shaking hands with the visitor, can hardly trust herself 
to throw her large eyes up at Mm, lest he should then and there go 
down on Ms knees on one of the large fiowers in the pattern of the 
carpet, and make an impassioned declaration. 

HMr. Babyt, aged twenty-two and with plenty of money (“Money 
chngs to mone;^” says Lady Lynx) is led to propose to the Scotch 
heiress with a Jamaican fortune, well, they deliver themselves to each 
other of their own will, by their own act and deed. Cupid lights a 
hymeneal torch, and, being a universal lamplighter, has to run off, 
ladder and all, to the next post, and thence to the next street. If 
there ’s a poor supply of oil, out goes the lamp. It is hard to blame 
Lady Lynx iu such instances : yet they do. The parties themselves 
blame [her, and ■wish they’d never entered the Dowager’s drawing- 
room, or been placed under her chaperonage. 

She knows tMs— no one better. “ But, my dear,” she says, quietly 
nodding her head, “they come to me in their difficulties.” And, 
assuredly, many a domestic rent has tMs iuvaluable woman patched up. 
Aristocratic clothes-carts, with baskets crammed full of dirty linen, are 
driven up to the Lynx laundry, where the washing and cleaning is 
carried on with the greatest possible secresy. 

When Lady Lynx chats with you (she is delightfully chatty), she 
merely indicates her knowledge of a scandal here and there, as baits to 
draw you out. and discover what gou may know about the affair, what- 
ever it is. She took up Miss Weasel, a very wide-awake young lady, 
■without a fraction of a consol in her possession, and married her to 
Sir Guy Pox, the Catholic baronet, of ancient hneage, with one of the 
finest estates m England, which he had some idea of giving up to Ms 
brother and entering into the ecclesiastical state, had it not been that 
wMle he was debating the subject with Mmself, he paid a visit to Ms 
cousin, Lord St. Bbynard’s, where Lady Lynx came, bringing as her 
companion l^ss Weasel, who, professing intense aissent from the 
baronet’s religious opinions, showed an under-current of inclination 
towards being converted to the tenets of Ms faith. 

“Catch Miss Weasel fast asleep,” said her LadysM^, playfully, to 
Sir Guy, “ and win a pair of gloves of her.” And the gmleless baronet 
did it too. 

When Miss Weasel became Lady Pox, her kind friend. Lady 
Lynx, “who had been a second mother to her,” (her first being in a 
very humble sphere of life, and kept judiciously in the background,) 
was always gushingly welcomed at Holecastle, Sir Guy’s seat, wMch 
had been in the Pox family for centuries. But, after a time, a coldness 

g rew up between them, and when, in two years* time, little Guy was 
om, the Old Pairy diffii’t receive her invitation to the ohristenmg. 


She did not arrive, however, iu a chariot drawn by dragons, and did not 
prophesy any ill to the child. She only said in confidence to Lady 
Dodo, “ Nelly Weasel will want me one of these days. I know her. 
I am told Sir Guy is very devout, and is gi'ving up all balls and par- 
ties. She is not made for a dull life. They tell me Lord Moth has 
been staying at Holecastle lately.” 

Lady Lynx could have pointed out to Old Barndoor the Little 
Duck as his daughter-iu-law, with the very time and place of the pro- 
posal that evening, had it served her purpose to notice such small 
game. 

Within a week the Dormouses, in whose family you may remember 
Miss Drake was governess, knew all about it, and communicated with 
the B-bv. Mr. Drake, her father, in the country. Then Goosey had 
to go through the ordeal of a visit to the Jolly Old Cock, when that 
amiable old gentleman told him that he was throwing Mmself away, 
that he had expected, from the society in which he had seen him, he 
would have made a good match, and more to the same old purpose, 
finishing by condemning Mmself, in a most Christian spirit, to a fate 
worse than that of JSmilefs father’s ghost, if he should ever allow one 
sixpence to a son who was so blankedly ungrateful. 

The fact was, he wanted all the sixpences wMch should in time have 
come to Goosey, for Ms own present use and benefit ; and what more 
natural reason for his own justification in this matter could there be, 
than the unfihal conduct of Ms son ? Pot, as every one, who knew 
Old Barndoor’s parties and dinners, concluded, “There must be 
something wrong in a lad who could behave badly to such a kind, 
good, Jofly Old Cook as that.” 

The above interview with the parent bird was, as I have said, a Week 
or more after this party at the Macaws, but it was here that he 
poKtely yielded Ms place at the supper tabM to a portly, middle-aged 
gentleman, "with whom he fell into conversation, and to whom he was 
subsequently introduced by Mr. Dormouse Senior, ■wheu^ to poor 
Goosey’s dismay, he found he had been discussing legal points with 
the great Serjeant Turkey Mmself, whose name as a Quarter 
Sessional Judge, is a terror to prisoners, and whose pr^SseUiee is an 
ornament to any bench of magistrates. 

{To he Couiimed,) 


SISTEBS-IN-LO^ SISTEES4N-LAW. 

The announcement of the m^ority of 99 for Second Reading of the Bill 
(for Legalising Marriage with a Deceased "Wife's Sister) was followed by 
rattling of fans, clapping of hands, and sometMng very like cheering beMnd 
the lattice of the ladies’ cage .” — Tarliamentary ^Report, 

When Tom Chambers and Bright, with unhallowed delight. 

Broke the barriers ’twixt husband and sister-in-law, 

Behind the cage bars, in Lord Charles’s* despite. 

Pans rattled, sounds rose ’twixt “ hear, hear ! ” and “ haw, haw 1 ” 

Were those earthly fans in live hands that so rattled ? 

Came that eldritch laugh from live feminine throats ? 

Or was’t hodUess spirits that giggled and prattled 
Their delight in those speeches, their joy in those votes ? 

Were they ghosts of dead wives, smart of ^ old raws diverting 
With the thought of this new matrimonial blister, — 

Of a wife, with the mission at once of asserting 
The rights of her sex, and the wrongs of her sister ? 

Were they ghosts of wives’ sisters, who wed in their life-times 
Cared neither for status nor statutes a straw ; 

Now exulting iu prospect of legalised wife-times, 

Por sisters-in-love who are sisters-iu-law ? 

Be those sounds from live women or spirits of dead ones, 

Woman has made her voice heard in Parliament’s halls ; 

And the gain of one mother-in-law for two dread ones. 

Must be set ’gainst the chances of sisterly squalls. 

* Lord Charles Russell, the Sergeant-at-Aims. 


A Wonderful Feat in High Art for Lowe. 

{Subject for a Grmd Cartoon in the Sadie dee JPas JPerdm of the Hew 
Law Courts,) 

As a Pendant to Samson carrmg off the Gates of Gaza— Bob Lo*we 
■with Inigo Jones’s front upon his hack ! 


Too Vague. 

At the last meefiug of the Geographical Society a paper was read 
giving [an account of a “Journey through the Afar Oountry.” There 
are so many countries which are “afar” interesting to geographers, 
that a rather more precise indication of the particular region meant 
might, perhaps, have been desirable. 
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THE SECRET OF DELICATE APPETITES. 

Scene — A Lady*s Boudoir on a Wot Afternom, 

Ellen {with the plmrircahe)* ** Aren’t you going to have ant more Tea, Kitty? Thebe is nearly an Hour befobb Dinner! 


THE CENTENARY OE NAPOLEON THE PIE8T. 


liETTER OF THE FRENCH EMPEROR. 

(By Telegraph.) 

{Erom our Own Correspondent.) 

Paris, Apru. 27. 

The Journal Offieiel^ only published very late this morning, contains the 
following letter from the Emperor to M. Rouher 

M. le Ministre,— On the 15th of August next it mil be a hundred 
years since the Emperor Napoleon was bom. 

This fact, M. le Ministre, is incontestible, if the major contains the 
minor. My respected Encle was bom in 1768. 

But, out of his adoration for France, he was pleased to advance the 
date of his birth. He was a Corsican, and his native island did not 
bebng to us until he was a year old. Great and noble being, who 
could thus sacrifice bis swaddling clothes on the altar of glory, and 
make itself a Frenchman in defiance of Providence ! A lie, baptised 
by genius, is a holier thing than a vulgar truth. 

During that long time ]^enty of ruins have been made, but the great 
figure of Napoleon has remained up-standing. It has been occa- 
^onally removed from Arches of Triumph, columns, and the like, when 
France foolishly and madly got weary of Napoleonism, but it has been 
remaced, for the present. 

I To celebrate what we will designate the centenary of the birth of the 
man who called Fr^ce the Great Nation because he developed in her 
those masculine virtues upon which empires are founded, is to me a 
sacred duty, in which the whole country will willingly assist. 

For those cavillers who pretend that France was a Great Nation, 
and was so called by Europe, centuries before my respected and Cor- 
sican Uncle was heard of, I have no reply Wt dfidain. That France 
had vfidiant and meritorious Kings in old days it is impossible to deny, 
seeing that the Revolution which brought up my Uncle kicked their 
skulk about the churches in which they had keen laid by the piety of 


Frenchmen. But who thinks of the stars of night when the dawning 
sun breaks forth in splendour ? 

Others assert that my respected and Corsican Uncle was a Failure, 
even in the single art which he understood, that of slaughter. They 
pretend that he was beaten out of Russia, beaten out of Egypt, beaten 
out of Spain, whence a hook-nosed aristocrat had the insolence to follow 
a flying French army into France itself. Finally, they affirm that he com- 
pleted the list of his Failures at Waterloo, and that though his life was 
contemptuously spared, he died in transportation. Such reminiscences 
are abominable, and an abuse of memory, and I scorn to deal with 
them. But to recall grand historical memories is to strengthen faith in 
the future— to do homage to the memory; of great men is to recognise 
the most brilliant manifestations of the Divine will. 

I will not dwell upon my own superiori-^ to my respected Uncle. 
He was Emperor only from 1804i to 1815, with an mterval, whereas I 
have been Emperor from 1862 to 1869. Betia nohis hac otia fecit. 

Let us hold a Jubilee in honour of my Uncle’s alleged birthday. 

That it may be pleasant to everybody, let us increase our national 
expenditure by several millions of francs. Let us not waste them, 
however, npon the starving Schoolmasters of France (whose clamours 
are offensive, and who ought to console themselves in their penury 
with noble and elevated thoughts of tbeir sacred mission), but let us 
give them to old soldiers who shared the defeats of my respected Uncle. 

I deplore the fact that though Frenchmen affect to be as alive as ever 
to a sense of the glory of France, and would be as prompt as ever to 
rush to war were her honour attacked, they are stupidly Wind to the 
fact that there can be neither honour nor glory without NapoleOnism. 
They hiss the war-songs that delighted their fathers, they laugh in the 
theatres at military sentiments that of old drove them to fever. Those 
pestiferous journals preach peace, and goodwill, and commerce, and 
dwell on the hatefulness of the conscription, which they drags the 
flower of our youth to a useless life, or a bloody death. How can one 
argue with such materialists, or kindle the true flame in their stony 
bosoms ? Still, we will do wnat we can. 

I hear, with disgust not easily clothed, in words, that the objectionable 
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BisMARCKa liaTin^ an inkling of my intentions, is about to carry a Bill m tke so- 
called Prussian Parliament (how different from our frank and free Legislative 
Assembly !) for providing pensions for the surviving Prussian volunteers of 1813. 
This is, of course, a challenge. Notts verrom. . 

Prepare the Bill for the new milita^ expenditure, and let the proper ofacials 
make an example of all who must be intended by Providence to be destroyed, 
seeing that they are already driven so mad as to refuse homage to the manes of my 
respected Uncle. 

With this, M. le Ministre, I pray, &c., &c., ^c." Napoleois'. 
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Crown, would be likely to act under a grave sense of responsibuity—to weigh the 
reasons which have to decide the momentous issue of me or death, carefully and 
anxiously, — ^to proceed, in short, in a way as unlike "chance-medley/^ or the guid- 
ance of rough and ready rules ** as can weE be imagined. 

The leading-article writer in the D, T. knows better. He has watched the 
Home Oifice Secretarial Staff, Private, ‘Parliamentary, and Permanent, at their 
little game of tossing for "Life or Heath/’ like the group of street urchins at their 
pme of "Heads or Tails” in Hogarth’s ijicture of the Idle Apprenticer. He 
has seen Sportive Pancy, and Hogghd Opinion,— like Sin and Heath at them 
diceing, in the JM^ient Mariner— up the irresponsible balances kept in 


Whitehall for weighing Guilt and Innocence. He has stood 
by while the convicts "lying for execution” were dipping 
into the Whitehall "lucky bag” for their chance of a 
reprieve, like Cockneys round a Wheel of Portune at 
Bamsgate. 

When one reflects on the probabilities of the case,^ by 
the light of what one knows of the station, education, 
and training of English statesmen, the feelings which are 
likely to guide them, the influences they habitually act 
under, and their liability to answer for their .acts in the 
House of Commons as well as in foro conscieniice^ it is 
impossible not to feel convinced that the H. T. is m the 
right on this matter as on all others, and that we cannot 
do better than accept its conclusions, — ^tiH we are forced to 
correct them by the help of the Hoite Seoretarx’s steaight- 
forward answer to a plain question put to him in Parhament. 


NECROMANCY, OR NONSENSE? 


FOREIGN NOTES. 

The Cuckoo has already been heard in our neighbourhood, her welcome notes 
bearing testimony to the extraordinary mildness of the season .” — Extract from Daily 
Paper, 

Yes ! and the Cuckoo wishes she had not been such a Fool ; fob with 
A severe Cold in her Head, her welcome Rote is changed to Ouok- 

J^TCMEW! CuGK-A'tOHEWI 


THE BEST POSSIBLE INSTETJCTOE. 


Of course the Daily Telegraph knows aU about it, wheu it teUs us, apropos of 
the execution of Sheward and the reprieve of Wiltshire, 

“ The sad fact is, that reprieves are mere chance-medley. The Home Secretaries are 
overwhelmed with work; they do the best they can, by tne help of certain rough-and- 
ready rules; until, after one or two exercises of clemency, the irresponsible balances which 
they hold tilt up, at the touch of fancy or a dogged opinion, and the culprit who happens 
then to ‘ lie for execution’ * draws a blank * in the Home OflS.ce Lottery,” 

Shallow people, who do not draw their opinions fresh and fresh from the lips of 
our contemporary, might be apt to think that the Home Secretart, who usually 
combmes the qualifications of lawyer and statesman, in exercising so solemn a 
function as that of dispenser of the mercy which is one of the prerogatives of the 


{Aid to imestigation. Dedicated to the DialecUeal 
Society!) 

Spirits, who are not only able. 

Through Me. Home, to naove a table. 

But also lift himself in air. 

Maintain him long suspended there. 

And float him in and out of casement. 

To gazer’s horror and amazement, 

Assist him a live coal to hold, 

And place in hands which feel it cold. 

Whilst, touched, another hand it butn^ 

Who stretch and shorten him by turns 
A foot and mote above his stature. 

As much below his height by natute ; 

Who make him do what Michael Scott, 
With all his gramarye, could not. 

Things which with wonder would exhaust us 
More than the deeds of Hr. Faustus, 

Facts H a Barrister-at-law 
Hid see, which facts he says he saw ; 

And if those facts had a foundation 
Outside of his imagination— 

Now listen to an invocation : — 

Say, Spirits of departed folk, 

You can, or Howitt is a moke. 

Lares, Penates, Lemures, 

Or Poltergeister — ^what you please — 

Why did you to your Home prove lacking 
In time of need ? Call you that backing 
Your friends, to keep yourselves aloof 
Just when their credit wants your poof ? 
When Lyon versus Home was tried. 

Why were you not at Haniel’s side ? 

You might have proved, by demonstration 
In open Court, his "levitation.” 

When Counsel him did cross-examine 
You might have shown yourselves no sham, in 
Whisking James, Q.C.’s wig off, or 
The wig of the Yice-Chancellor. 

And yet so much you did not, then, 

As scribble with his Honour’s pen. 

Or even knock, with unseen blows, 

Upon the desk beneath his nose. 

Come now, will you a sign afford , 

To Punch, when at his festive board. 

Your presence at that board revealing 
By hoistmg it unto the ceiling ? 

Nay, raise it but an inch or two — 

To satisfy him that will do. 

What can you not, for his conviction, 

Give him one rap ? Your name is Fiction. 


NOTICE TO A CORRESPONDENT. 

"Edward” has been misinformed by the buffoon who 
told him that Spanish interests are represented in Parlia- 
ment by the O’Conor Hon. 

Too Fast. — ^What is " an Imppved Hrivmg €3@®k ? ” 
Is it a companion to a Hunting Watch ? 

The Rev. Benjamin Speke is going to be married, 
they say. Is.it to he a run-away match ? 
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OUR ADVENTUROUS ARTIST, 


Sketching on the Cobnish Coast, and who has taken Pkeoahtions against Slipping ovee the Eooks, is seen, feom below, 

BY THE LEABNED GeBMAN PbOEESSOR LoNGBAUBR, AND MADE THE MOST OF IN HIS “ TbAVELS,’’ AS AN INSTANCE OF THE CbtjEL 

Treatment of their Political Prisoners by the English Government! 


VOLUNTEERS! ATTENTION! 

Gentlemen, you liave got it at last. Do you see what Sib Hope 
Grant, a yeterau Genera^ says about you : — 

“ In mt opinion this force cannot be really Serviceable ip it be 

NOT -PLACED, WHILE UNDER ArM-S, UNDER SOME MORE STRINGENT MILITARY 

CONTROL. Such a large body of Armed Men not amenable to any 
Military Discipline might be the cause of very serious Embarrass- 
ment.*’ 

He tells you only, my brave boys, what you yourselves knew, but he 
has now told it to the public, which is very ignorant and very good- 
natured, and admires your pluck, and your uniforms, and thinks that 
really you do very well, considering. Come, this sort of thing must not 
go on any longer. Meet, choose a small body of representatives, who shall 
have power to biad you, and let them go down to the Horse Guards, 
and demand proper officers. The details may easily be settled, if you 
are in earnest. And if you are not in earnest, after Sir Hope Grant’s 
declaration, you may play at soldiers until you are tired. But you ’ll 
do nothing of the kmd, my Household Guard — ^you’ll choose your men, 
and send them to my friend George at the Horse Guards. He has 
promised to do what is right, and he means it. Come, elect. 

86, Meet Street 

A New Creature. 

There is a book called the Adventures of a Bric-a-Brac Hunter. 
Will some fellow of the Zoological Society have the kindness to inform 
“An Ignoramus” what sort of an animal the “bric-a-brac” is, and in 
what country the curiosity is found, and whether one can be seen in 
the Society’s Gardens ? 

SOMETHING WBONG. 

The Seasons, we are often told, stxe changing and interfering with 
eacffi other, but now the months also are getting into confusion, “May 
Meetings” being openly held in ApriL * 


A CREDIT TO CAMBRIDGE. 

Stupid indeed, one would think, must be that constituency which 
sent to the House of Commons a representative capable of uttering the 
internecine arguments which follow 

Much had been^made of the expression in Leviticus tbat a man was not 
allowed to marry the sister of Ms wife during the life of the latter, but many 
eminent Hebrew scholars were of opinion that in this, and in a number of 
other instances, the Hebrew word * sister ' merely meant * woman.' It must 
not, however, be forgotten that the Jewish system exhibited a rudimentary and 
imperfect code of morality compared with Christianity. A -system which 
tolerated polygamy could not be regarded in the same light with the religion 
of the Gospel,” 

How, if the Hebrew word “ sister ” . in Leviticus merely meunt 
“woman” could the “Jewish system” tolerate polygamy any more 
thau pork? The reasoning which provokes this obvious question 
occurs in a speech reported in the Bimes as that of Mr. Berespqrd 
Hope, who actually represents the University of Cambridge ! 


Hot-Water Apparatus for Heating Churches.” 

We have received a long list of testimonials to the merits of Messrs. 
Blank & Co.’s contrivance for this purpose. But read the articles in 
the Church-Union organs and the Record, and the speeches at the 
Dublin Church Conference, and then say what can equal Mtualism 
and Dis-establishment, as a “Hot-Water Apparatus for Heating 
Churches” ? . 

PSYCHOLOGICAL. 

The state of mind that man is in who risks largely in a lottery, and 
does not draw a prize, may be described as Blank Despair. 


An Extra Opera Knight.— Sir Michael Costa. 


Pjantedby Josepli St. aeitowell,uitbeCoBiity<>fMiddl6*ex,atthePrintiMOffic<»c>f Me8Bw.Bnu^ .Lonabaid 

a the City of London, and FnbU^dby him at No. «, Fleet Street, in the PatiBh. of St. Bade, Oty of London.— SaTeanaT May 1, 1889. 
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REAL BENEVOLENCE. 


FiELD-MABSHAL PlfNCM HATING lEABNT, TO HIS GBEAT StTEPBISE, THAT THEBE WEBE 
HtJNBBEDS of BEAOTIFtTL PlOTTJBES, BY ENGLISH AbTISTS, EXCLTJEEI) THIS YEAB EBOM THE 

RA. Exhibition fob Want of Space, offebeb to lend the gbeateb pabt of the Ebame 
OF HIS FULL-LENGTH POBTBAIT, AS THE USUAL CUBTAIN, PiLLAB, InKSTANB, OpEN LeTTEE, 
Glotes, and Cocked-Hat could be seen in sevebal otheb Wobes in the Boom. 


CHIGNONS AND CONEIEMATION. 

Young Ladies, your attention if you please to tMs appalling intelligence 

“ It is said that the Bishop of Nett Jebsey has refused to confiim yoiing ladies adorning themselves 
•with borrowed tresses.” 


DISEAELrS PAETT. 


Disbaeli made a party ; 

What right had they to jfrovm. 

If he did it on the principles 
In Vivian Grey laid down ? 

If a tool to ope his oyster 
In Toryism he saw. 

And in the Tory peerage, 

A collective Carabas ? 

Disbaeli gave his party 
Much pleasure I’ll be bound. 

When in Peel he thrust Ms dagger. 

And turned it round and round : 

When he hacked up Lobd Geobge Ben- 

TINCK 

In his figures and Ms facts ; 

Out of place, resisted reason ; 

In place, accepted facts, 

Disbaeli used his party, 

As Ms stepping-stone to place ; 

No more scruple in his conscience. 

Than passion in his face; 

And climbed, and still climbed Mgher, 
And with flap-doodle fed. 

Their follies whom he flattered. 

And their_foibles whom he led. 

Disbaeli taught Ms party — 

(And they were not slow to learn), 

There never yet was principle 
But inside out ^twould turn. 

That what ’s a lie in WMg mouths 
In Tory mouths is true : 

And Household Suffrage always 
Was a genuinejTory view. 

Disbaeli led Ms party. 

Two several times to power : 

To raise the cost of ruling. 

Its character to lower, 

‘ Now of ape and now of angel 
The part so well did i^lay. 

As to perplex plain Tories, 

And drive able ones away. 

Disbaeli had a party— 

Where is that party now ? 

Like sheep without a shepherd. 

Queered where to turn or how. 

Yearning for Salisbubt’s courage. 

Or Peel’s blunt sense of right ; 

Or following Habdv’s banner. 
Straight-forward — &om the light. 


- COMPORT IN PARIS. 

Descbibing a fashionable residence in 
Paris, a New York Correspondent states 
that the chief bed-room is “ extremely com- 
fortable,” having— 

Ir one corner a piano, on which old masters 
are played for private enjoyment,” 

Tastes differ, we all know, and what in 
Paris is thought comfortable, in England 
may be deemed to be exactly tbe reverse. 
Pond as we are of music, we should never 
dream of putting a piano in our bed-room. 
Fancy the delight of being waked in these 
light mornings about four o’clock, A.M., by 
one’s wife playing the old masters for her 
private enjoyment ! Why, it would be actu- 
ally worse than the Waits ! 


The term "borrowed tresses” is an euphemistic phrase, which means in plainer language 
hair that has been wown upon another head than the one which now is wearing it. Girls who 
buy this borrowed hair, for the purpose of adornment, are like the jackdaw that went strutting 
in the peacock’s left-off plumes. They cheat the eye by seeming prettier and more comely— 
a wag would say more combly— than they naturally are ; and a Bishop is quite justified in declining 
to confirm them while they practise this deception, or else it might be hmted that they were con- 
firmed offenders. 


Motley’s your Only Wear.” 

Mb. Motley is coming. America in the 
person of Revebdt Johnson, has had enough 
of dinners. Mb.. Motley comes in for get- 
ting her desserts. 
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rv.. AAt^i fonaclmg a family. BAEti Etoseli., in defending Ms Bill, said that 

PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. John Locke would have made a good peer, and that John Milton 

waseciual iuhusiness talents to Lord Malmesbury, with the addi- 
Monday, April 26. The Lords had what old friend J:1.^elais tional -advantage of having written Faradise Lost , It was also agreed 
would have called a jolly little great debate. Well, we do not insist to consider the process of making Scotch and Irish Representative 
upon its iolhty, save that all rows are conversationally said to have that Peers, And in the course of the debate the Duke op Buccleug-h 
quality. But it was little ; also great. ^ Some Conservative Lords, and repelled with scorn and indignation ” an imputation that had not been 
one remarkable Lord who hath been m his tune a Liberal, and some- made. Good melodrama, banished from the stage, takes refuge in the 
thing more, were minded, mark yon, to make it clear unto the pro- Senate. 

moters of the Irish Church Bill that the measure need not ind-^ge Took his seat in the Commons Lord Hyde (son of Lord Claren- 
itselfwithanv hopes of an affectionate reception up aloft. Md before the new Member for Brecon. Ha! Fmck has mentioned this 
^er, wbch must have been eaten about mne o clock, the amiable young noble before, but it was a very long time back, and when he was 

intention had been earned out with a vigour worthy of a better ^ very young noble. One who ?singeth no more sang the wail of a 

L-i T T -r. .n, I loving footmanintheservice of Lord Clarendon, then leaving Ireland, 

nirstly, did, Lords Lismore, Bath, Cairns, and MIalmesbury mid taking with hiTmi his family and maidens — 

make strong, hut not too strong reference to the Tipperary murders. 

They insisted that Government ought to say whether rejjressive mea- “ And littte Loud and the Chewtor, 

sures were not to be adopted. This was all right. But it was a good f ^ 

deal less right (when Lord Granville said that the Lord Lieutenant ^ ^ you, 

OE ISELAUD had telegraphed to beg that the qaestioa might aot be 0 Meaet, mth eyes of the blue, 

pressed) to try to pin the Ministers to a : date for giving information. Mr. Layard re-stated Mr. Lowe’s plan for the Hew Palace of Jns- 

Lord Spencer is minding Ms business, and part of it is not to let the tice,, the Home of Themis, or whatever else we are to call it. Govern- 
assassins or their Penian or priestly sympathisers know what he is ment resolves that it shah not be on the Carey Street site, and ab a ll be 
gomgtodo. 1 , .i > on the Howard Street site. All the judges, except one who had not 

But, the drama having begun with a dark scene, its tone was pre- been consulted, were stated to approve the change, 
served. Nominally discussing Lord Clanricarde’s BUI, the Oppo- The young Minister, Mr. Trevelyan, won his spurs by a speech 
sition Lords endeavoured to show that the disaffected state of Ireland introducing a Bill for the reform of Greenwich Hospit^ All the old 
was due to Anti-Church agitation, that Government had unsettled salts are to be sent away with pensions to he spent where they hke 
opinion on the rights of property, that Irish land would become un- except those who require the shelter of an infirmary, and these are to 
marketable, and that the peasantry fuilv believed that Mr. Gladstone, be sent to Haslai; and elsewhere. The present infirmary is to he given 
m return for election support, meant ‘Ho give them the land.’’ These to the Dreadnought hospital Government has not made up its mind 
pleasing utterances were varied by quotations from Mr. Bright— what to do with Inigo Jones’s grand building. The merchant seamen 
whom Lord Dueperin cleverly defended, andjrom Mr. Bruce, the who have contributed their sixpences for ten years are to have £4000 
onfe drawback to the effectiveness of these second citations being the a-year among them— they have long complained of being wronged and 
trifling fact that the Home Secretary had never said the things have been answered that the fleet protected the navigation bj which 
imputed to him. , . u -a- t • t xt. a. • they lived. This shows the advantage of going on grumbling. 

Duo OE Argyll, indicant, told the Opposition plainly that m Scotch game seems a grievance, hdt lancflords can get such enormous 
pxetendmg to be impatient to settle the land question, they were rents from rich Inglishmen who like sporting, that the tenants have not 
manifesting their hate for the Irish Church Bdl. He w^ too au^ry. been Kstened to. However, something is to be done now. While the 
however, to enforce this palpable truth with effect, and the practised legislation is cm, could not a clause he put in for hanging the man who 
advocate, Lord (DAiRNs^mphfied over him mth some access. murders an eagle ? How could Sir Edwin have pamted that picture. 

But it was for Lord Wbstrur/s speech that we ^ l^ked, and he if aE the eagles had been murdered, as they will be a precious time 
was serene and defiant. If the Government had a land scheme, we before we have another Landseer ? 

^0/ sometbmg about it. Most important was the question A most particularly objectionable debate was raised by Mb. New- 
of toty of tenure. HMess the Ministers had views thereon, they degate over the afieged confession of OTarrell, the Tenian who 


ought to know something about it. Most important was the question 
of fixity of tenure. IJmess the Ministers had views thereon, they 


Just so. But was there not a third course? The pacificatLon of Ireland And a Bill for dealing with the ahominahleBeershims which demoralise 
bemg the sole pretext on wMch such atmeasure was pressed, could we mcne clowns than can be counted, made progress. ' 

Rut postpone it until we had the whole Pacification scheme before us P -nr ^ j ^ i. . , . , 

Well asked, thought the Opposition Lords, who began to discover xi. A. Biil for improvmg tM method of taking Evidence in 

that the once dreadful Lord Westbury, Bishops’ Demon of the Privy t ® Oourts was read a Second Time, on ^. Denman’s motion. 

Council and anaiMlator of other demons, had much goodness and Penzance approves it, which is one thing in its favour, and 
wisdom in him. Lord Granville did not say what he thought, but is tlmt it is a further step towards getting rid of the idiotic 

we shall hear at fitting time. He says he talks sip-slop, but nobody defend^ only by lawyers amd Xh.eitdorQprma facie wrong, 

talks better. which prevents a Judge from asking for information from the very 

Lord Clanricardk graciously assuming that Mnaisters had pro- knows the faicts. 

^ ^iestniotive of the rights of Thursday, Another and another Irish micrder. The desire of Members 

the Government is doing aometMng, casnnot be blamed. 
In thp T ' T, rL L Dish Secretary stated that the executive would proceed with the 

RiH ^daimted, with the said Irmh Church utmost vigour, hut deprecated the entering into details. There is a 

(recovered) macM a snmrt speech, in which he set Ruffian called the Mayor of Cork, who has presided at a dinner to two 
^ generous Bill which had been promised m of the released Penian convicts, and who eulogised O’Parrell, who 

5 PREMIER wounded the Duke of Edinburgh, Mr. Gladstone said that the 

^ ^ laeasure fellow’s language could not be too severely condemned. Is there no 

^ s®“^® amendments loyM and strong-armed Catholic gentleman in Cork who will take a 

'ki- rri, a 4 -k A 4 XT. X and handle this kfiiyor as the Greeks handled Sos- 

Ihen we h^ a ^odish fight. The Government had proposed that thenes — ^while Gallic smiled? 

I 1 Ohuxches-we mean actual eMces-should be preserved Irish Church Bill all night. Government insisted that the Glebe 
that the Euture ChiHch— we mean Houses should be paid for. Mb. Moobe, a zealous Catholic, was for 

nf IS thought that givmg them up freely to the Protestant clergy, but Mb. O’Reilly, 

tms IS a sort 01 homage to the Protestant Church, so the clause was +a a-naaV j -..x ^ j.* 


Cm.i^N?^^frowvpS 1 command of Cardinal histoncal ^eech from Mr. Disraeli; who desired that the date of the 

^ settled tiat matter. private endowments, to be retained bv the Church, should be put back 

1660, «to the Hood” said Glapstonb, “to ISfe" s^d 
Sra, HEEvnr Baup? politely observed that the observations of Mb. Mb. Habpt, a maiority of 86 supported the Govemmpnt date Prai* 
GiXDSTOira WOTe dismgenuous. even for ^ Of course he apologised tically, the dhureS^ not lose S bvtKS-lSl^vS 

m^lat ®®® ® tlieologico-historioalera selled off-hand by an aaSM^ 

not know m what words to express his meaning. a fraction of whom probably may know the diffe^w tetwe^ an 

Tttesday. The Lords read a "Second Time, and without a division "wno was an tohbishop and the Usher of the Black Bod. Mb. 

Iabl IttrssiiiiL’s Bill for enaUing the Qpeek to TnaVa T.ife peers’ hith®rto chiefly known on the turf, made an exoelleat maiden 

■Lord Derby, however, signified that Peers ought to be men of ereat ?^x® j® Opposition side), on which he was gxacefolly congratu- 

and that it shotJd be expounded in the prtents of the new^s ^*®^ *^® whose praise is worth having; 

I that theyacoq.ted snch a rank beoaose they had not the means of Indav. Both Houses were occupied with debate on the State of 
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Ireland, and there was much [hitterness of incrimination and recrimi- 
nation. The Church Bill was laid aside in the Commons that the 
Ministry might be assailed. Gladstone, Bright, Sta:nlet, Claud 
Hamilton were among the Combatants. It was a good night— to have 
an order for the Gallery. 


SEASONABLE HINTS. 

For Social Gardening : adapted to Fractical Cultivators in Belgravia^ 
Mayfair, 



LL the winter 
months you will, 
during your stay 
at various Country 
houses, have taten 
care to prenarethe 
grounds for the 
seeds of innocent 
flirtations. 

March — Sow in 
time for the Lon- 
don season. 

Beware of late 
frosts. 

Confirmed ba- 
chelors, or con- 
firmed married 
men, may now set 
about destroying 
weeds. The sim- 
plest process that 
we can recommend 
is to cut off the 
thin end, and 
having inserted it 
in your mouth, 
light the other end 
with anyinodorous 
match : inhale and 
exhale the smoke. Thus the weed will he gradually destroyed; and 
with the assistance of a few friends thousands may he got rid of in the 
same way. 

Box. — To Ladies. Box in all gardening operations is merely used as 
an ornamental border. The best for the purpose of setting off colours 
is the Opera-box : then the Theatre-box. Any box on the Grand Stand 
at Epsom or Ascot will" well repay whatever trouble it may have cost a 
careful mother with three eligible daughters. 

City men may cultivate stocks with a view to future operations. 

Ladies can now make cuttings. In Hyde Park, in the Bow, 
in the Hottest Houses, a cutting is easily made, and the objectionable 
person disposed of for the remamder of the season. 

How is a good time to transplant affections. In all sneh operations 
you must treat them as you would early peas, and look well to the 
Stakes. 

In ordinary gardening, the proverb that you make your bed 
so you must lie on it,” does not apply. The gardener, who was found 
lying on his bed after he had made it, would be immediately dismissed. 

May.— For Gentlemen. Now is the time for a good crop. One 
shilling to your hairdresser will do it, 

A good deal of careful and judicious dressing is required morning 
and evening. About this period wallfiowers come into bloom ; they are 
to be effectively trained in rows, on landings, in ante-rooms, and up the 
staircases, of Mansions and Hot Houses during the Ball-giving season. 

To Ladies for the Toilette Table. Pot out rouge, aud blonde deperle. 
Be careful about Bella Donna and Indian ink. Trnst in Cupid and 
also a powder-puff in your pocket. 


Bettering the Instruction. 

The London Stereoscopic Company -announces that its Pompeian 
Studio is peculiarly adapted for takiug Portraits of Gentlemen on their 
own Velocipedes. 

The enterprising photographer, near Westminster Bridge, the polite 
attentions of whose “ touter ” aU who pass that way must acknow- 
ledge, has improved on the brilliant idea of the Stereoscopic Company. 
He announces his Ass-yrian Studio, peculiarly adapted for taking 
Portraits of Costermongers on their own Mokes.” 


RIDDLE, (by the MAN AT THE WHEEL.) 

Why should all Steamboat Smoke be suppressed P Because it’s an 
infmnel nuisance. 


SOLD AT COVENT GABDEN. 

(by a victim.) 

The Opera troop, last Monday week, 
Bohert the Deoil were to do. 

I took a place to my own cheek. 

And other places I took two. 

Observe, 1 took our tickets lafo. 

The time Pour Thirty. When I took 
Those tickets, also let me state, 

I at the same time bought a Book, 

The Book was, at Pour Thirty, mind, 
Boberto, and Roberto, stiU, 

To Titibns with her part assigned, 
Stood posted then in every biU. 

But when I came to claim my seat, 
Roberto from the bill had fled. 

And there, to my disgust complete, 

II Trovatore was instead ! 

Old Boots 11 Trovatore take ! 

Dashed may II Trovatore be ! 

I forked out foi: Roberto's sake. 

II Trovatore hang for me ! 

I paid my price for Meyerbeer ; 

To get my money’s worth I fail : 

Get swipes for stingo, and a mere 
Allowance of your smallest ale. 

To keep engagements my design 
If any accident should cross. 

As was the undertaking mine. 

So I should have to stand the loss. 
Dealers, for special wares prepaid. 

If a respectable concern. 

Who can’t perform the promise made, 
The money taken do return. 


Such dealing did, I grieve to say. 

At Covent Garden not appear; 

My money was all thrown away 
On stuff at sixpence all too dear. 

Who pays his money takes his choice, 

As righteous showman’s law is known ; 
In no such luck did I rejoice : 

The choice was Hobson’s, not my own. 


Of course this cannot be the rule; 

’Twas no intentional device : 

Por nobody, except a fool, 

Once sold so, ever would be twice. 
The restitution was forgot 
' By a mere oversight — that’s plain. 
And, I am confident, will not. 

In time to come, occur again. 


PENCILS AND PENKNIVES. 

There are other topics besides the Irish Church engaging the 
anxious attention of the Cabinet. Curates, and organists, ana pew- 
openers, are not the only persons whose wrongs wring the hearts of 
Her Majesty’s Ministers. The entire Civil Service will rejoice to 
hear (according to the Fall Mall Gazette) that— 

“ The great ‘ Penknife question’ has been set at rest by the cancelling of 
the order that no more penknives should be issued. The matter was, we 
hear, carefully considered by the Cabinet.” 

How true it is that the greatest minds can attend to the smallest 
trifles ! But we should like to know more particulars. Was there a 
sharp discussion on the subject, full of personal, not to say pointed, 
allusions? Did the Secretaries of State preserve their temper, 
or did they cut the Chancellors, and proclaim war to the knife against 
the Presidents ? Will the indulgence thus granted to the Government 
Ofloicials-T-who were all, it is rumoured, on the edge of rebellion, — end 
with penknives; and must pencils, which, we believe, were also 
included in the origmal ukase, be in future provided by struggling 
clerks with lar^e families at their own expense? If so, let those who 
were foremost m restoring the public penknife, now take the lead in 
giving back the State pencil ; and let Ministers cede a point which is 
ukely to prove a sore one if not instantly yielded. Cut down our 
pencils 1 That would be foo sharp practice. 


The Eloxtr oe Loveliness ?— Pearl Powder. 
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MONDAY, APRIL 26th. 

OuB Artist goes to the Eoyal Academy oit the appointed Day to hear if his Pioture is Accepted. He barely escapes 

WITH BIS Life and Hat 1 


ANOTHEE STOET OE ELIZABETH/^ 

Hunger is the best of cooks, said one of old. He was not altogether 
wise. The work of the best of cooks is lost on a ravenous man. 
But gentle hunger, which we call appetite, is delightful. Natural, it 
is best. ^ It is good when gained by “ brown exercise.” It is not to 
be despised when helped on by sherry-and-bitters. It is even welcome 
when invited by bark. All agree that there is nothing so pleasant as a 
reasonable hunger. 

Yes. ^ Bnt there is otie thing highly expedient. That is, the having 
wherewithal to satisfy this reasonable hunger. But why introduce 
such a commonplace r We all— all who are worth thinking about— 
have aU we need; and as for the paupers, how many millions do we not 
pay yearly for work-houses ? Nobody need be hungry in England 
lo^er than he or she likes. 

Exactlj^; and what a nuisance those newspapers are. They are 
always cGsturbing our satisfaction with existing arrangements. Just 
as we^ sinooth ourselves down to a comfortable cigar and a glance at 
the criticism on the last play, which (the criticism) is not so bad, we 
opme on a pestilent bit like this. A coroner has to view what is left of 
Elizabeth Wilson, milliner, of Chelsea, aged 35. Having been far 
gone^_ consumption she could not do much work, and a quarter’s 
rent beii^^ just due, her landlord distrains, much sooner than usual, 
^mg a wise landlord, who knows that consumption may be rapid. 
However, she paid him £2 10^., but there was £5 owing. Broker left 
m possession. She could have crawled from bed to do a little work, 
but was not allowed to use her sewing-machine— might injure it, per- 
haps, and so diminish its value to the Iwdlord. Clergyman comes, 
seeks a Behef agent, and a sovereign is paid, that she may use machine. 
Agent comes again a day or two Is^er, and landlord has swept all away, 
and crasumption lies on* a bag of rags in a comer. Agent (a good ma-Ti. 
Jto. Dawes) sends her a bed and food. But Elizabeth Wilson 
in^ts on d^mg. 

These things happen, and JPimch would hardly have intruded 
I wje story on polite readers, but that it bears upon his opening remarks. 
Elizabeth tend the clergyman — 


I * ‘ That, being an out- patient of the Hospital for Consumption, she had plenty 
of physic, but that she dared not take it always, m it maJU her hungry^ which 
she could not afford to heJ* 

I Pray take notice, Mr.Funch is not blaming anybody. He never 
bkmes anybody. Thinp go in averages, and there must be an average 
of murder, fire, starvation, every year. be duly tabulated, aud argued 
! on at ^cial Science meetings— until dinner-time. Elizabeth Wilson, 
unluckuy for her, came into an average, and now is out of it, aud at 
rest. There must be au average of landlords, too, who look a little 
sharply after their rights, and will be much comforted, we trust, to 
thmk that they did, so, iu the hour when the doctor says they may have 
“whatever they like*’— words set to passing-bell music. All Mr, 
Funch^ would point ’ out is, that moderate hunger may, under certain 
conditions, be undesirable. Whether any sort of private visiting 
society, that could amuse the idleness from which the women of the 
period say they suffer so muchj might look up such cases as these, is no 
question for him— he piques himsflf on never bei^ practical. He is 
half inclined to apologise for telling “ the story of Elizabeth.” 


To Sir Edwin. 

120. The Swaimery invaded by Sea-Eagles.— Catalogue, 1869. 

0 TRUE Poet-Painter! the debt that you owe us 
Prom Genius’s funds, you are consfont to pay; 

Your youth is renewed like the Eagle’s you show us — 

Ear, very far off be the Swan’s parting lay. 

« 

Protection Wanted. 

now passing through Parliament entitled the 
Sea-birds^ Preservation BilL” This is a very commendable measure ; 
out would it not be advis^le also to protect another class of creatures 
rather too much shot at just now ? Is not a Landlords’ Preservation 
Bill desirable P 
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• EVENINGS FROM HOME. 

AT THE OPEJ8A ; EOB. IL ELAXJTO MAGICO. 

In ih& BtaUs^ 

Mderly Gentleman {^from the suburbs, who has brought his youthful 
nephew, aged fourteen, by way of educating him musically, loohs at his 
watch). Ah, I thought we should be too early, {Looks about and sees a 
slight sprinkling of people^ It won’t begin for a quarter of an hour. 

Youthful Nephew {who would have come half an hour before if he cmda). 
Oh, that’s jolly, Uncle. {^Enthusiastically^ We shall hear the tuning 1 ! 
{Elderly Gentleman meditates, and Nephew examines the programme, after 
which an idea strikes him,) I say. Uncle, I should like to have a book — 
they ’re selling books. 

Uncle {foreseeing also that between the Acts there are r^reshments). 
Oh, yon don’t want a book of this. {N^hew disappointed — Uncle 
relents.) Well, you ean go and get a book. 

[Furnishes Mm with half-a-croum. After a short interview with ^ the 
Stall-keeper, Nephew returns, ana overcoming a mtural inclina- 
tion to keep the change for himself, tenders it to his relative. 
Uncle {generously). Put it in your pocket. 

\Feels the satisfaction consequent on an act of disinterested kindness, 
and considers the future refreshment question disposed of. 

Enter Two Ladies, escorted by a Military-looking Gentleman, who pass 
over Elderly Uncle’s toes to their stalls. Military-looking Gentleman 
following, holding his hat high up m the air, aslfhe^d beer^ petrified 
in the caxt of cheering a speech. Ladies settle themselves in their seats. 

Vague Gentleman {of military appearance, in difficulties with his hat). 
Very odd I can’t get this 

[His head and shoulders disappear, and presently he corns up red 
and baffled, 

HabituS {compassionately, cfter watching the struggle) , It’s very simple 
— ^permit me. [Shows Mm how to do it. 

Vague Man (gratej^lly). Thank yon, {pleasantly) all stalls are so 
awkward. {Laughs, rause. Enter the Conductor into the orchestra, Far- 
iial applause^ Ah ! {to Ladies) Here ’s Costa ! 

Habitu6 [kindly), No : Auditi, 

Vague Man, Oh, yes ; ha, ha ! [laughs as if at his own absurd mis- 
take, To Ladies) I meant Abditi. Costa, you know, used to be—I 
mean at the old House. 

[Becomes mystfied, as it suddenly occurs to him that (hveni Garden 
was hwmi down, and so was Her Majestfs, in which case where 
was Costa P Before he can arrange his thoughts on this subject. 
Overture commences,) 

HabituS {to Ms Friend), Charming overture. 

Friend {who doesn t like being instructed). Yes — ^know it well. 

[Turn turn turns with his fingers on Ms opera-hat, as if checking the 
orchestrd s peTformaaice, 

Vivaeiom Lady {between two other young married Ladies, attended by a 
Middle-aged Gentleman in a fourth stall; they are earnestly and audibly 
conversing during Overture), Yes, I told Mamma that William couldu’t 
get a place for him; but you know Mas. Beomete will always say snch 
unkind things of everybody, and so we settled not to do it. 

Lady {much interested). It is so like her, 

%rd Lady {equally interested). And wasn’t it, after all? 

^nd Lady {evidently feeling herself of some import ancS^, No, But 

when UocTOE Gibson came— he said 

[Relates what Boctoe GiBspN mid. This recital is carried m at 
intervals through the Opera, 

Enter Very Near-sighted Man. He stumbles against corner of 
third row of Stalls, 

Nearsighted Man {confusedly, to nobody monarticular), Be^ pardon. 
[Ar seen to feel for his eye-glasses^ which he hm evidently Ift 
behmd Mm, Vexation ^Near-sighted Man. Tries another row, 
and inspects corner stall to find his number — discovers some one 
. in corner-stall, apologises, asks for Ms number. 

Swell {in corner-stall, annoyed) Number-aw— ’pon my soul, I— there 
it is at the back. 

[Learn a little forward so as to let Near-sighted Man read it on the 
back <f the siodl. 

Near-sighted Man {mlitely). Thank you. {Wonders where the deuce 
the number is, but not liking to inconvenience Swell any further, appears 
satisfied) Thank voices— much obliged, , [Retires, puzzled. 

Swell {to Friend) Wants to ta^ my number, like a cabman. 

[Says this audibly ; thinks it doosed witty, and intends to repeat it 
at different dinner-parties, with a preface of What 1 said to a 
fellar, whof^ ^c. 

His Fnend {an amateur muHeian), Yes: here’s the tenor song. 
{Tenor sings. Friend shrugs Ids shoulders, and intimates by expressive 
pantomime that he is suffering tortures, then says audibly) Oh, toadful ! 
[Braws in his breath and confesses his l^s, as if preparing himself 
to bear the worst heroically. 


Nephew {to Uncle), What’s he singing about? 

Uncle {to Nephew), You’ve got it in your book. 

CNephew collapses. Near-sighted Man having hit upon the happy 
expedient of getting the Stall-keeper to see him to Ms seat, is now 
installed, and is attempting to follow the Opera from a book, 
which he has brought with him from home. He keeps Ms eyes 
close to the page, and rubs every line with his nose. 

Near-sighted Man {to himself). Wonder where they’ve got now? 
{Turns over two p'lges, and tries to catch up the Tenor in tJw middle of his 

song) No — it’s {Looks off his book, and tries to see what is going on 

on the stage. To his eye the Tenor loohs like a blurred photograph) 
Eh? Ah! Is there anybody else on the stage? {Moves his head 
about from one side to the other, scrutinising the stage) No. {Is satis- 
fied) It ’s a solo. {Looks for a solo song in his book. By the time he 
has fixed this, other songs have come on, a quartette has been sung, and 
then we have Santley as Papageno, making the 7iiggers dance with his 
bells) 

Near-sighted Man {inspecting ike book closely, and referring to the 

stage) I can’t make it out at aU. It ’s— ah {Thinks he got some 

clue to it now) 

HabituS {for the ufformatim of people generally, speaking in a loud 
voice to his Friend) Iremembflfr— this— ar— Oper«r — some twenty years 
ago — it was a wonderful cast — Maeio, Geisi, Bonconi, Hebe 
P oEMES 

Friend {who has waited Me opportunity to^mt in and settle this objec- 
tionable instruction.} And Louisa Pyne, who sang the “ Queen of 
NightF I know. 

Habitue {taken aback, but still with a reserve force). Yes, when ^ 

Friend {coming in quickly with a finisher). When Anna Zeee was iU, 
and couldn’t play it, [Habitu6 is shut up. 

Near-sighted Man {examines the booh closely and turns over three pages 
rapidly— to himself). Bear me ! can’t make it out. Bass solo ? {Looks 
at the stage) No, there are five or six people on. 

[Goes three pages hack again, and wishes to goodness he haddt Ifft 
his glasses heMnd, 

Lady to Vague Gentleman, What is the story of this ? 

Vague Gentleman. Well, it ’s not easy to follow. You see, there ’s a 

princess and a black man, who — ^he is in love with her— and the 

Lady. But what does Mueska play ? 

Vague Gentleman, Muesea ? She is the fairy— the Queen of Night 
— ^who — she rescues them somehow ; and they pass through nre and 
water. And— and— it ’s a stupid story. 

Well-informed Ferson {to Fumy Friend), They call this the Italian 
Opera ; and we ’ve an Englishman, an Italian^ a German, and a Pole. 

Funny Friend, A Pole 1 Most of ’em sticks. {Laughs, and looks 
round to see if the joke has tickled anybody else, Bise^ointed in this, he 
becomes serious) But who ’s the Pole ? 

Well-informed Friend, MUeska. {Suddenly distrusts himself) Or a 
Swede. {Bistrusts himself again.) Though now I think of it, I rather 
fancy she ’s a Bussian. {Returns to Ms original proposition) But at 
all events she’s not an Italian. ^ . 

[Brops the subject, and uses his lorgnette. 
Near-sighted Man {to himself: utterly staggered by what he can make 
out from the booh and the stage). They don’t seem to be playing it at all 
like what it is here. This is the Second Act, and I can’t — r 

[Refers to Irritable Gentleman sitting next him. 
Irritable Gentleman {who has been much annoyed during the opera by 
Near-sighted Man’s jerky and fidgety manner of talking to himsef and 
turning mer the pages). Yes, Sir; they’re quite right. Opera played as 
usual. 

Nearsighted Man, Well, but it’s the Second Act, and they ought to 

he doing [Shows Urn his book. 

Irritable Gentleman {glancing at it sharply). The opera is H Flawto 
Magico, 

\ Nearsighted Man, Yes, I know, and 

Irritahle Gmtleman {wishing they wouldrdt affmit such people to the 
Opera interrupt),, hjoA yours is the book of Luda dv Lammer- 

moor. 

Nearsighted Man {Referring to title). Bless me, so it is ! 

[Futs the book in his po^et, Oomrkences looking for his coat and hat. 
Irritable Gentleman confounds^' him, soUo voce) 

[End of Opera, Exeunt Omms, 


An Omission. 

In the notices of the new and splendid Market built by Mr. Bae. 
BiSHiBE for Miss Coutts, no mention is made of one sort of decoration 
which might have been expected to have found a conspicuous place 
there— Marquetry. 

CAEET STBEET— EH? 

Bon’t let the lawyers he afraid of placable times, even though Me. 
Lowe’s Law Court plan should be carried. There will surely be storms 
enough when Mother Carey’s Chickens are seen on the Thames. 
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A POST-OFFICE PUZZLE. 

InUlligmt Foreigner . “ Oui, o’est bien la Poste ! Mais, o'est 

DK6lE ! Is IT THAT ONE MUST PUT 2E LeTTABE IN 2E LaNTERNE ? ** 


THE BUNS AND THE BEASTS. 

Can anybody tell us -why tbe buns at the Zoological Gardens seem 
all of them expressly constructed for tbe beasts? There are bears 
among the -visitors and bores too. we dare say, not to mention that 
wild donkeys upon fashionable afternoons are pretty frequently seen 
herding there. Por such animals as these the buns and other eatables 
provided may be good enough; but when any nobler creature of the 
gems homo hungers there, he finds it difficult to feed on such inferior 
rood. A walk about the gardens is an appetising exercise, and alter 
seeing the birds fed, one often feels inclined to peck a bit oneself. But 
to stuff oneself with stale buns is an insult to one’s dinner, and tni 
something better be provided there for luncheon, folks who have fine 
appetites should be careful to destroy them before leaving their own 
homes. 


AN ILLUSTEATED AEOHBISHOP. * 


Ttth Tllmtraied recently contained a leading article in which 
the writer commented witb severity on the alle^d language of Arch- 
bishop Manning to a Penian deputation. Dr, Manning replied, 
through his solicitors, denying the accuracy of portions of the report 
on which the censure had been based. He also favoured the N&bos 
with his opinion that in misrepresenting the Archbishop it did not 
promote loyalty on the part of that large proportion of the population 
that look to him for advice. But the Illustrated News, remembering, we 
suppose, that a much larger proportion of the population look to it for 
advice, rejoined by withdrawing any remark based upon an imperfect 
report, and then retaliated thus : 


I ‘‘ There are two kinds of imperfection. We have dealt with one. The other 
we regret that the Archbishop does not enable us to deal with as agreeably. 
Minor details are corrected, but nothing is said in answer to the general 
purport of our article, which went to show that the Archbishop separated 
political from other offences, expressed a sympathy for convicted felons, and 
spoke of them pityingly, as ‘ poor men,* not as bad subjects and condemned 
criminals. In return for counsel, which we receive in a perfectly friendly 
spirit, we would suggest that the loyalty of that class^ advised by the Arch- 
bishop might he largely stimulated if those who rule in the Catholic Church 
would remember that something is due to the great British nation, and that 
the work of conciliation, at which English statesmen are honestly labouring, 
would be rendered easier by a few loyal, manly, and patriotic utterances on 
the part of the Catholic hierarchy.** 


Yery sensible, and none the less effective for being very polite. But 
cui bono f Dares the Catholic hierarchy speak out in the way desired? 
What would Cardinal Cullen say, either from himself or from 
41° 54' N., 12° 27' E. ? In old days Christian bishops helped Govern- 
ments to suppress crime. If the districts in Ireland, red with assas- 
sination, were deprived by the Catholic spiritual authorities of religious 
rites until the murderers were in gaol, we should hear no more of 
agrarian outrages.” The assassins in the late cases are, of course, 
supping whiskey in the cottages of an Affectionate People. In England 
or Scotland they would have been bunted down and delivered over to 
the law, for in England and Scotland religion means, among _other 
things, hatred of murderers. 


DEY BONES THAT LIVE. 

W. Bussell has been convoying the Prince and Princess of 
Wales over the scene of his old experiences in the Crimea. 

Captain Pen, who did such gallant service for Captain Sword all 
through that mighty siege, has drawn his weapon again, for war against 
a new and formidable enemy— the apathy that surrenders the monu- 
ments of the gallant dead to the wasting hands of time and the 
elements. 

It seems that our cemeteries on the plateau which for so many 
months was the home of so much valour and so much suffering, are 
falling rapidly to decay. We paid £13,000 for having them walled in 
and put in order ; but we had nobody to see how the money was spent, 
and it seems to have been absorbed, as a good deal more money of 
English tax-payers has been swallowed up in the same region, without 
serving the purpose it was paid for ; and so, in those seventy grave- 
yards which dot the wild slopes of the Crimean plateau with their 
white mementos of courage queUed and endurance over-borne, the 
stones are decaying, the weeds are springing. Tbe star in stone is 
chipped off one monument, the honoured names are illegible on others. 
Everywhere there is decay and desolation, where England beheves and 
wishes there should be decency and order, and everything which in 
graves of the dead should testify to the love and reverence or the living. 

The note of pain and protest over this dishonour of the resting-places 
of our fallen soldiers, comes well from William Bussell, the most 

g enerous and vivid chronicler of the deeds of those heroes while they 
ved. Let England blush, and let Mr. Cardwell look to ii 


No Stake in tke Country. 

The Bishop op London has effectually put a stop to the proceedings 
instituted by Mr. Shepherd against the Bomanesque Yicar of Frome. 
On the other hand there, is no bringing Colbnso to hook, so much as 
to determine whether he is rmht or wrong. Never mind— in toleration 
we excel all Christendom. Other Churches, in union with the secular 
power, have doomed heretics to fire and faggot. Our Establishment 
cannot even call them over the coals. 


“hail I COLUMBIA” MARKET. 

Miss Angela Bubdbtt Coutts, the Lady of the Poor, has given 
Bethnal Green a Market costing, ft is said, £200,000. This is the best 
Money Market we ever heard of. 


TfiE LEomMATE Drama.^Colman’s “ Bjeir - 4 d-^LmF 


Academical. 

Suggestion for a Sunting Ficture, 

Bepresent that obstacle peculiar to some counties called a Double. 
Bepresent a horse stopping abruptly on one side of the double, while 
Ms rider has gone over his head on to the other. This picture should 
be painted by Me. Dycb, and be called in the Catalogue — 

No. A. 1. A Throw. Double and Quils,** 


Hymeneals in the House of Commons. 

Ip women ever succeed in acquiring political equality, they wiH be 
eligible for seats in Parliament. The consequence of their election as 
representatives of tbe people will be, that Honourable Members on the 
same side of the House will, more often, iierhaps, than on oppositesides, 
have recourse to the arrangement of pairing om 
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THE "DEPTFORD SPEC” AND THE "DERBY 
SWEEP.” 

Seven persons of fasMonable exterior, who 
gave the names of Algeknon Deuceace, 
Sir John PuNTEK, Captain Hohsley, Thomas 
Pitch, Montgomery Green, St. Leger 
P iATHERS, and Plantagenet De Boots, (the 


f two latter of quite boyish appearance) were 
brought up at jBow Street charged vith esta- 
blishing and conducting sporting lotteries under 
the name of the “ Derby Sweep,” the ‘‘ Two 
Thousand Guinea Sweep,” and similar titles. 

5^. Poland, who appeared for the prose- 
cution, put in various articles seized by the 
police, including receipts for money paid to 
the dinerent defendants, and lists of the various 
sweeps, which it was proved had been exhibited 
at various clubs, mess-room», colleges, and even 
in the rooms of some of the upper-form boys at 
Eton and Harrow. 

Horace Pigeon, a young man of distin- 
guished but dissipated appearance, who was 
brought up from Whitecross Street, said, I am 
a young man of good family, I fancy, and of 
what is called a sporting turn, I suppose. I have expectations : 
nothing else that I know of. Of course, I have debts. On the first 
of Apru I was a member of the Mausoleum Club. I suppose it is what 
would be called a fashionable club. Should say decidedly it is frequented 
by gentlemen—rather. How could a snob get in, with a committee- 
ballot ? It is in St. James’s Street. I saw one of the lists produced, 
exhibited over the smoking-room fire-place at the Mausoleum. I went 
in for a chance. I paid a sovereign for it. Can’t say where I got 
the sovereign — ^the Jews, I suppose. I have gone in on four of the 
lists produced, and paid my tips for them. I paid the money at the 
Mausoleum to Pitch. I believe he is butler at the Mausoleum Club. 
I paid it, in two other cases, to Dettoeace and Punter. They 
managed the Sweeps at the Isthmian in Piccadilly, and the Grosvenor 
in Pall MalL They are Clubs, too. I belonged to all three, and two 
besides. I paid two sovereigns for my chance at the Isthmiam and 
five at the Grosvenor. That was the highest sum I paid. I got 
receipts for the money I paid, of course. 

Cross-examined hy Serjeant Winking for the d^endanfs.'--B3ii no 
■doubt the thing was all fair. Expected to collar the lot, if he drew 
the first horse ; and half, if he drew the second. Had heard of fellows 
winning as much as £300 and £500 at the Mausoleum and the Gros- 
! venor. Had no donbt the thing had been going on for many years 

I )ast. As long as he had been about town, in faci Is down on his 
uok now. Had dropped aU he had, or is ever likely to have, and a 
■good deal more, he should say, on the turf. Might have said he had 
been “rooked : ” might have said he would like to pay off Dbuobace 
and Punter. His friends have always been preaching to him it was 
his duty to pay everybody off he owed anything to. Owed Deuceaice 
and Punter a “turn.” The Serjeant knew what that meant as well 
as he (witness) did. 

Similar evidence was given in the case of the other defendants. The 
evidence againstiEiATHBRS and De Boots, the one an Eton the other 
a Harrow boy, was extracted with difficulty from two of theur fellow 
schoolboys of twelve and fourteen, whose smart appearance, knowing 
mode of giving their testimony, and coolness under the cross-examina- 
tion of the learned Serjeant, created much amusement in Court. 

Sir Thomas Henry said it was Very deplorable to see persons in the 
position of the defendants engaged in breaking the law. It was par- 
ticularly melancholy to see mere lads, like Elathers and De Boors, 
showing such a fainiliarity with the worst features cff the turf, and not 
only concerned in these criminal practices themselves^ but tempting 
their younger schoolfellows to join in violation of the kw of the land. 
He could not overlook such a flagrant infringemeit of the law on the 
part of persons who ought to have set an example to those of humbler 
station. He had ktely committed six men, of a lower class it was true, 
for the same offence. They, also, seemed to have conducted their 
“Lucky Bag” and “Deptford Spec,” as they called tMr “ Sweeps,” 
fairly and with good -Mth to their subscribers. The law could not 
recognise any distinction of cksses* As he had felt it his duty to 
commit Leichman, PAmAEf, and tMr agfarts and associates in. the 
“Lucky Bag” and, “Deptford Spec” lotteries, he should feel it his 
duty to commit the defendants for establisdimg and conducting the 
Mausoleum, Isthmian, Grosvenor, and other “ sweeps,” including the 
Eton and Harrow ones. They might be tried at the same sessions of 
the Central Criminal Court as Leichman, Eahbah, and the Deptford 
offenders^ Indeed, he saw no reason why both batches of prisoners 
should not be included in the same indictment. 

The prisoners were committed for trial, bail being taken in very 
large amounts. The Court was crowded with a distinguished ana 


fashionable audience, who on several occasions manifested their sym- 
pathy with the prisoners so loudly that the Magistrate threatened he 
would have the Court cleared. There was ^uite a rush to tender bail ; 
and the bail— a famous sporting Marquis and his “confederate” 
and stable-adviser, a gallant Captain, all equally well known at “ the 
Corner,” and wherever else sporting swells do congregate— having been 
accepted, the prisoners left Bow Street in their carriages, amid the 
cheers of the crowd assembled, as usual, to greet the departure of the 
prison-van. 

BEWJ^m HIGGS. 

I {A Central Gas Shareholder's Lament.) 

Oh, Benjamin Higgs, thou most artful of prigs 1 
Our books, howsoever we twist ’em. 

Show us short sev’nty thousand, along of thy rigs. 

And in spite of the perfectest “ system ! ” 

We had pass-books and checks, ’cutest rogues to perplex, 
Payments daily, boards weekly, yet still 
Here ’s a book-keeper shifty, at a hundred and fifty. 

With Ms hand in the “ Central Gas ” till 1 

He was ne’er sick or surly, left late and came early, 

So diligent— nought could o’er-task Mm ; 

His own toil ne’er would shirk, would do any naan’s work — 

Pay in cash— draw it out— only ask him ! 

The Central Gas Office at, none but took off Ms hat 
To that model of book-keepers, Higgs ; ^ 

And Directors up-stairs, thanked Heaven in their prayers, 

Por such a protection from prigs ! 

How little they thought, as the daily ’biis brought 
I That modest and ill-paid young man 

To Ms desk and his stool, each employe was his tool, 

And that “tappiag our main” was his plan ; 

That at High-“ Tide-end Place” he was going the pace, 

Lighting up finite a Central (3as flare. 

That the clerk in the City, whom all used to pity, 

Was the Teddington milliomiaare ! 

What’s the good of Directors, Accountants, Inspectors ? 

’Gainst burglary what use to keep dogs ? 

If you’re plundered by those you most trust as protectors. 

And find those are wolves, you thought sheep-dogs ? 

If your great Millionnaires with their preaching and prayers 
Had not first practised “ cooking accounts,” 

And so long ’scaped uncensured, wxrald Higgses have ventured 
On their smaller, yet swingeing, amounts ? 


A EBIENDLY ADMISSION. 

Appraeo of the debate about a man’s marrying Ms wife’s 
Sister, I see as how a noosepaper remarks that Mr. Bright— 

'With, a grand mod seirp&r^ quod^tbigue^ quod ab omnibus sentiment, in- 
forms us that the Quakers have always Emitted the legality and propriety of 
such marriages.” 

My atenrion was attracted to this , ere by seeing the word omnibus, 
wMoh I ’ve druv one of them wehicles for uppuds of 10 yean and I 
takes a natral interest in most anything consaming ’em, Sir^ I don’t 
see what a omnibus have to do with marrying your wife’s sister, nor 
have it I consider much in common with the Quakers, leastways its 
precious seldom as a broad grin, I mean to say a broad brim, ever gets 
outside one. But I ’m puzzled how a Quaker or any other man can 
have “ admitted the legality ” of what is now, and allways have been, 
contrairy to the law, wEch hoping Mr. Bright will explain this here 
discruppency, I remain, your HMt obedient, Thomas Blunt. 


A HbmioE witk a 

Artist. Why is Hanging at the Koyd Academy Exhibition like 
kissing? 

Academician. I’m suise I don’t knew. 

Artisd% Because Hanging goes by favour. 

Hardly Likely. 

Speaking of a Debate in the House, one of the papers said that, 
“ Mb. Greene and Lobd Excho stood up for the preservmg interests.” 
On hearing this, Malaprop wished to know whether thed Mr. 
Lowe was going to tax her jams. 

Eree Translation. — S otto voce. In a drunken voice. 
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1 1 , H I, } , (^ \ \\ Yotr -will certainly 

■ I ' V\\UW, theHolbomTheatre 

"J ^ and se^e Money ^ 

as it'm^y nqw be 

seen on tlie Holbom boards, there is good acting/ sterling good actmg, and the 
attention given to it by the House proves that the taste for excellq}i|; snbs'fantial 
English fare, "when well served np, is not yet spoilt by indulgence ih those n^ore 
highly seasoned relishes in which the flavours and spices of Erencji coqkpUare 
sometimes rather too predominant. The intervals between the acts are judipipusly 
short, and the piece is handsomely placed upon the stage. So in your theatrical 
programme do not omit to include a Money-mu, 

lou want to see a good Burlesque, and are balancing the pros and cons as to 
where you should go ? Do not hesitate. Go and en^oy the new and laugjiable 
prose Burlesque of The Military Billy Taylor (first Cousin to Blach-Byed Sus(tn)^ at 
the Royalty. You will find it anything but prosy ; and must be prepared tp conie 
back with a splitting side-ache. ’ ‘ I 






“ JUST BEEORE THE BATTLE, MOTHER.” 

{Authorised Version^ 

JiTST before the Battle, Mother, 

Johnny felt unwell ; 

Wha was ailing Johnny, Mother, 

Johnny couldn^’t tell. 

Johnny ran away. Mother, 

Braving captain’s ire, 

Johnny can’t abide. Mother, 

Hearing cannons fire. 

Johnny came to me. Mother, 

Wasn’t Johnny right ? 

Tea with me was nicer, Motheiy 
Than a horrid fight. 

Let me marry Johnny, Mother, 

And we ’ll bless the day, 

When just before the Battle, Mother, 
Johnny ran away. 


Most Refrigerating. 

In the Royal Academy (the new “ Palace of Art ”) there 
is a grand landscape byMn.MAC Whikter, entitled ‘^Loch 
Coruisk, Isle of Skye.” In the hot summer with which 
the weather-seers again threaten us, his will be a most 
refreshing picture to stand before, seeing that it not only 
represents the Loch, but also the Cuchulin (Coolin’) 


VICTOH HHOO S NEW NOVEl. 

V^omme qui rit is addressed to B Homme qui reads. 


CAPTAIN SWORD AND LIEUTENANT PEN. 

Great and little Britons are continually grumblmg that theirs is the 
most expensive Army in the world, but they rarely take the trouble of 
inquiring why it is so, and in what manner the cost may be most 
sensibly reduced. Soldiers, as a rule, are seldom fond of writing 
letters ; yet, according to the Times^ it seems that Army correspondence 
is one of the chief ways in which we are most wasteful of our military 
means : — 

“ Military correspondence is absurdly large, and employs an army of clerks. 
The whole system breaks down inevitably during a campaign. Can any one 
give a valid reason for paying troops nominally a certain sum daily, and then 
stopping a regular portion of the money for food and necessaries ? There is 
none, unless it be that no other means could be devised for employing so many 
clerks. Why not say at once that the soldier is fed, clothed, and paid ^d. or 
a-day besides, as the case may be ? About two-thirds of the paper work 
would be saved by such an arrangement,’ ' 

, Powder, shot, and pipecl?iy are considerable items iu the outlay of 
our Army, but these are probably exceeded by paper, pens,^and ink. 
Captain Sword requires such service from Lieutenant Pen as enhances 
very greatly the cost of Private Crossbelt. Even in time of peace an 
army of clerks is always kept on active service, and a paper war is 
being continually waged. Moreover, says the Times^ 


Many of the clerks in the War Office and other Government departments 
are exammed competitively, paid highly, and then set to add up rows of figures 
and copy letters, work whion would be better and far more cheerfully per- 
formed by non-commissioned officers at about one-fourth the cost, very often 
indeed by copying machines.” 


If this be so, competitive examinatious for military clerkships should 
be limited, for caudidates, to mere copying machmes. Why should 
educated gentlemen be invited to compete, when the work is quite 
hiechanical, aud nfecfaires no mental skill ? A clerk wlio has to copy 
letters, and to add up rows of figu?res, need hardly be proficient in 
Greek, Hebrew, trigonometry, dynamics, and High. Dutch. Such 
acquirements are bpth difficult and costly to attain, and ought not to 
be wasted in a service where, it seems, they serve no useful eudj and 
only put the country to considerable expense. 


H6tel des Invalides.” 


A Pipua Mpmory in Paris. 

On the fifth of l^st weqk, according to intell^ence frqm Pa^is : — 

“ This day being the anniversary of the death of Napoleon the First, 
religious services were celebrated iu the chapel of the Tuileries and at the 


. Is there no Mosque in Paris ? Eor aught that seems to be known, 
the only persuasion which the Great PMaathropist and Truthteller 
^ver professed was the Mahometan. ' 


THE FAL-LAL MONITOR FOR MAY. 

Specieyino the various “ Fashions for May,” Le Toilet announces 
that Pliers are still very much worn.” Are they ? Then perhaps 
the Parisian world of fashion, impelled by an instinct of self-apprecia- 
tion, has taken to going on all-fours. If their much-worn paniers are 
carried on their backs, perhaps the creatures may be considered to be 
appropriately laden. But, aodording to recent intelligence from Paris, 
there is a league of ladies in course of formation, under the title of 
Beactionmires SUgantes^ against the asinine absurdities of attire with , 
which they have hitherto submitted to be burdened by dictatorial 
dressmakers. 

Le Toilet also notices a costume of shot foulard, but says nothing of 
shot sea-gull serving for fanchon. It does, however, particularise a 
bird’s-nest “ formed of heatb, moss, leaves, and miniature wild flowers, 
such as blue-bells, daisies, forget-me-nots, and lilies of the valley, in the 
midst of which is placed a very small humming-bird, as if in the act of 
flying from the nest/’ Tlie contempt for physical geography exhibited 
in this combination of the botany of Northern Europe with tropical 
ornithology, i^ to use the milliners’ own epithet, charming. 

Not only are ornithology and botany, but entomology likewise is 
tributary to "Fashions for May,” Le Toilet describes a head-dress, 
named the "Diademe Marquise,” which has — 

[ ^ ** At the side a bouquet of white daisies surmounted by a small gold butter- 

The somewhat whimsical decorp/tion of a butterfly in the diadem is 
one wHch^ if bonnets' were stxl! in vogue, might be yqp|4oed by the istift 
more signxflc^t* pinblem of " a bee in the bonnet.” 


Xar^y IrisR Tories. 

It is announced that a meeting of Conservative Irish Peers apd 
Members of Parliament, headed by Colonel Tayloe, Viscotot 
Crichton, Lord Claud J. Hahilton, and Lord A. E. Hill-Trevor, 
is to be held at the Carlton Olub on Saturday next, at 4 p.m., to con- 
sider the propriety of immediately forming " and bringing into working 
order” a Conservative Registration Association for Ireland. Will not 
this be very nearly like taking siteps to shut the stable-door after the 
steed has been disinstalled ? 


Extraordinary Feats. 

In Belgravia, not long since, a buflder succeeded in running up a 
house, and this feat was succeeded by his running up a dozen others, 
f Having found his rents, however, rather difflciilt to get, he now is very 
I active in running down his tenants. 
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A MISNOMER. 

“-^ 'tss, Mit’m, I’tb had thb ‘LtniBAcm' tto- 
a BLE BAD, Mb u 1 Ebtches ub IK THB Shall o’ the Back ’bee, Md’m ! I ” 

HIPPIC INTELLIGENCE. 

It Bsed to be oommonly said that the French invent ideas and wi. 
upon them. The converse of this role -mil probably be soon’exem^fieT™°If 
leMt one paiticnlar. .Monsieur has imported fromEnghnd the iisff oj^ihihSini 
rattle and other animals. -The large Exhibition Btffldiim of ttfe oLmra 

Islington Agricultural I m, been oSKth 
7*^ organised by the "E&pio sSy” 
Hippiq idea vnll probably expand into the mppophagic. Lw-gm nncM «« 

Iria tb« frttar 3lTr“i^ 

nrti 

iIS.JpbS’tSSfflSL/'i®. xj?.f 

^iU fiKimo/or a Ei^oelf®' 

Well Protected. 

Woman), an°addre8s^^™t^t^^® i^^MiS M*tW* 

for Temembeiing who their gallant secure at the presmt tiine. 

Loch and K But Ibw cC^K™^' they may be said to be uffi 
beats Gold and Silver Sticks inVaitiiS jom m an address and legislate f This 


SONGS OF SIXPENCE. 

III.— THE BROKEN-HEAETBD CLIENT’S ADDRESS 
TO HER LAWYER. 

Drink to me only in thine ink. 

Pledge me in legal draught ; 

Urge me to action with thy wink,^ 

Aid me with subtle craft. 

Wreath codicils around thy brow. 

Bum bonfires to Coke ; 

Eecord in writing each fond tow, 

Thy true love ever spoke. 

Let me thy Dom-bec be ! Thy Act 
And Deed I ’ll sign and seal ; 

Accessories before the fact 
Shall at our wedding kneel. 

Yes 1 ’twas the mystic hour we met, 

It was ’twixt 10 and 4 : 

Be mine, my owxC' JProcessm'* Stei I 
Be mine for evermore ! 

Ah ! was thy conduct Cadgery ? 

You signed no contract, true. 

P or Scribere esi agercy 
Which maxim well you knew. 

You did propose— (you BaJar^m !) 

You sent a friend to me, 

QuifacU, ^it.peralium 
Facity you know, per se, 

^Viface it out 
lhat you did no such thing; 

Don’t you remember port and stout, 

And promising the ring ? 

Cluipecmt ebrim, as you Ve said 
Ot’ten to me while gay, 

to— this poor maid 
Will take your heart as pay. 

It was a Simple Coniraci-^'^hxvi 
It was upon each part— 

A Habeas Corpus I '11 obtain. 

Then cry, I '11 have your heart ! ” 

Second Fart — Neto Movement 

^ yo^ stiU free ! 

Will I crouch, fawn, or beg P No I 
Mandammi quid pro quo ! In ret 
Ha^ ha I ne exeat regno / 

You ’ve called me Froehdn amg I Pie ! 

In accents hot and fiery ; 

Where ’s now yoMX fieri facias f I 
Shall get a pramunire, 

“Wed you! O don’t suppoiis it, Ma’am," 

®e used to say Oboilia I) 

^ Ma'am, 

My Ma am, tmpossibilia. 

He has Kfmm and iiifanit three, 

1 raw ont last Sunday. 

Sojiaok I. )1 go and married be 
To some one else on Monday. 


Perplexing* 


Emhs TO 'm! Hoyal Hwtaess had sud “ leading 
we might have supposed he meant the arms of the 

Thotjoht.— Mmit ladies visit the Exhi- 
dressed. InXJMvw- 
Mty parlance^ they may be said to go "infnll Academioals.” 
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MUTUAL ACCOMMODATION. 

Aunt Ellm, ** I wondee totj aee kot Ashamed to let Arthur do yotje Sums for you every Day, Minnie 1 
Minnie. Well, but Aunty, I always Button his Boots and GtAitbrs for him I ** 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Monday, May 3. Want of dinner prevented Mr. Punch from men- 
tioning last week an odd little episode in the Irish Debate on Friday. 
There was not much in it, but Parliamentary anecdotes are scarce, 
and a good deal was, later, made out of the affair. Lord Claud 
Hamilton (brother to the Duke of Abbrcorn, late Lord-Lieutenant)'* 
made a vehement attack upon the President of the Board of 
Trade, charging him with having greatly contributed to Irish discon- 
tent and disaffection. Inter alia^ Lord Claud quoted a letter of Mr. 
Bright’s, written three years ago, in which he said that if Ireland 
were a thousand miles away, justice would be done, or the landlords 
would be exterminated by the vengeance of the people.” 

Mr. Bright responded at considerable length, denied no charge, 
said that there would be no peace m Ireland until the sod was much 
more largely in the hands of the people, and added that he had a plan 
to propose for effecting this without injustice to anybody. [And, Gen- 
tlemen Landowners, it is only fair to Mr. Bright to recognise the fact 
that he declares his interpretation of the word “injustice” to be the 
same as yours, so yon are not to suppose him a reformer of the type of 
the French revolutionist, who, when a man had proved that his ances- 
tors had possessed his estate for two hundred years, gave it to his rival 
on the score of justice— the other side had had it long enough.] 

Demanded Mr. Hardy whether Mfe,. eBright were authorised to 
announce the policy of Government in regard to land. 

Somebody on the Treasury Bench answered “ No.” 

It was assumed that the speaker was the Premier, but the Star was 
authorised to deny this. The mystery has been well kept. We divulge 
it. The speaker was 

Mr. Punch, 

And what he meant was, not that Mb. Bright is not in accord with 
the chiefs of his party, but that nobody was authorised, at that time, 
to announce anything. 

So much for that matter. On Monday the Commons behaved like a 
pack of great schoolboys. The Premier proposed rather short Whit- 
suntide holidays. Whereat, say the reporters, half the House groaned, 


and the other half howled. It would have served the idle fellows right 
had the Head-Master at once declared that they should have no holi- 
days at all, and morning sittings every day. But Mr. Gladstone has 
been a boy, and has a boy at Eton, and so he goodnaturedly said that 
his decree was not written in letters of iron, and later, he extended the 
vacation. What do they want holidays for now P There are no birds 
to murder. 

We went on with the Irish Church BiU, and a student of human 
nature would have been interested, if not pleased, with the sweet sub- 
missiveness of the Conservative Land-owners to the Sweeping and 
Severe clause which makes them such a splendid present in the matter 
of the Tithe Bent Charge, Mr. Fawcett did not like it, and explained 
that it will have handed to the Irish landlords eight millions and a 
half of sovereigns, at the end of fifty-two years, on the condition that 
they devote it to the commutation of their charge. It was meant to 
buy off their hostility to the Bill. Mr. Gladstone tossed figures 
about with exquisite skill, and so completely convinced the landlords 
that it was a right thing for them to take the money, that when 
Mr. Fawcett divided, he got only 33, It was touching to behold such 
humility and patiiotism. 

Tuesday, The Lords sent the Sea-Birds BDl through Committee, but 
took out a clause makiug the possession of eggs penal, as collectors 
and museums might he i-informed against. But that our friend 
Mr. Du Mauribr’s egg-swallowing Frog has had his offence con- 
doned, he would have had an interest in this question. 

That Mayor of Cork, who eulogised the man that tried to shoot the 
Duke of Edinburgh has brou^t the Government down upon him. 
To-day (morning sitting) the Irish Attorney-General announced a BiU 
for knocking him off nis chair. There wiU be a great deal too much 
clatter over such a feUow, but it seems that a Bill is the only way to 
get at him. He went to the Cork gaol, and let out prisoners. It was 
a pity the gaoler did not bundle the buttermouger into a cell, and keep 
him on bread and water until the cheek was taken out of him— ATr, 
Punch would have guaranteed the official against consequences. 

Irish Church again, and we came to Maynooth, on which a great 
fight was expected. But the chief incident to-day was exchange of 
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vituperation between Messes. Newdegate and Whailet. The latter, 
however, made a statement that Me. Gladstone had pledged himself 
to abolish Maynooth, which, of course, the Peemiee denied, and an 
amendment of Mr. w Halley’s, for preventing the College Trustees 
from holding land, was rejected by 394! to 196. After some more pro- 
gress, Mr. GtLADstonb named the three Commissioners who are to 
carry out the Bill. He could not have made a better choice. They 
are Lord Monck, who was Governor in Canada, and has seen a dis- 
established Church get into work there: Mr. Justice Lawson, an 
eminent lawyer and a man of the world : and Me. George Alexander 
Hamilton, a Protestant, a Conservative, one who has the confidence 
of Irish churchmen, and disapproves of the Act he is to execute. 

At night Me. Hbadlam proposed to do away with the Lighthouse 
Tolls, but the Government could not afford to listen to such a thing. 
Incidentally, Mr. Bright said that the Trinity House managed its 
work most admirably. 

Wedne&day, We went at the Bnttermonger of Cork, whose name is 
Daniel 0*Sullivan. Everybody (except (Me. Maguire) felt that 
he ought to be demolished, but the Couservatives determined to have 
an onslaught upon the Ministers, in, House of Lords style. So Me. 
Disraeli gently mentioned that his Government had dismissed! 
O’Sullivan from the county magistracy for seditious language, hut 
that since that time a "revolution” had couimencedin Ireland, gaols 
had been opened, and a flood of traitors Eind assassins had been let 
loose over the land. Therefore, Me. O’Sullivan might have thought 
that his profligate foolery would not be puinsbed. Mr, Gladstone, 
in reply, took advantage of a contemptuous expression used, or worfi, 
by Mr. Disraeli iu reference to the Irish Attorney-General, and made | 
indignant remonstrance hereon. The Opposition did not really resist 
the Bill, and Mr. Beeeseord Hope warmly supported it, hut had a 
fling at Me. Disraeli ("Batavian grace” not forgotten) and begged 
the Government not to mind musty constitutional precedents. Mr. 
Stnan (Limerick) pleased the Assembly with an Iriiftdsm, mentioning 
that Colonel Eeench had had a seat for many years, and was likely, 
if he lived as long, to retain it for the period of his natural life. The 
house laughed Synahimpusly. He writes to, say he meant "as long 
more”— almost as pretty a phrase as the other. 

Hypothec—. That, we presume, is ehdugh. 

Thursday, We know the beatitude touching him who expecteth 
nothing, and therefore shall 'not be disappointed. We keep it iu our 
minds in all transactions of life, with men and assuredly with women. 
But we had almost a kind of idea that if nothing particular prevented 
it, there would be somethmg like a glorious shindy on Maynooth. Eor 
to hear the language which has been used on the subject since the 
promulgation of the Church Bill, the furious menaces of Demonstra- 1 
tors at St. James’s HaU and elsewhere, one might believe that the i 
forces of the Church were comiug up for a sort of Protestant Arma- 
geddon. 

“ Oae conflict mgre, the fiercest but the last, 

When the old Dragon-Monarch of the air 
His fiery pinion on the cloud shall cast, 

To fight the final battle of despair.” 

There was, really, no fight at all. A couple of divisions certainly, 
but who took them ? Did the Conservative army march forth to the 
fray, with banner, brand [no, they could not have Brand, he ’s Libert], 
and bow ? Did the leaders pour hot volleys into the bosom of the 
Scarlet Lady ? Nay, verily. Hear the tame end of the Maynooth War. 

Sir George Jenkinson moved that the money for Maynooth should 
not come out of the funds of the Irish Church. Colonel Barttelot 
said Mb. Gladstone had promised it should not. Mr. Gladstone 
denied it, and almost said that any one who supposed the money would 
come from another source, must be an ass— at least crass. He pro- 
tested against bigotry. Then the Scotch element came in, with some 
clatter, but it was made clear that the Scotch Members, who had been 
sent to support the Bill, would do so, and leave Episcopacy and Popery 
to settle their own quarrel. Sir James Elphinstone abused the 
Mbaistry for leaguing themselves with Cardinal Cullen to rob the 
Church. More clatter, and a speech from Mr. Bright, who complained 
that the Opposition to the Maynooth clause proceeded from hostility 
to the religion of the Irish people, which was probable enough, seeing 
that the opponents are Protestants. But Mr. Disraeli said that Pf o- 
. testants and Conservatives had endowed Maynooth. He thought the 
new grant should be Imperial. Mr. Portescue made a point by 
remmdingMR. Disraeli that he had strenuously opposed the Maynooth 
endowment. Then the Committee had had nearly enough of ik shouted 
rejected Sir George’s Amendment by 318 to 
192. Next, Me. Attoun moved another Amendment for paying life- 
interests instead of a lump sum, and Mb. Gladstone elaborately ex- 
pmmed that this would not do-y-we forget why. Me. Wballet said 
that he h&.d beeu an unapprecmted prophet, and soon, afterwards the 
Amendment was rejected by 305 to 198— majority 107, and the May- 
nooth Clause was passed. 

y hat wili; thou do, renowned Salisbuet- 
Call Bright a Tillaiu and a Murderer ? ” 


quoted Lord Punch (improving on Shae:speaee) as he saw his 
brother nobleman arise, meaning mischief, which was also meant by a 
number of other Peers, impatieut for a fray. Lord Salisbury used 
no unworthy language; on the contrary, he spoke of Mr. Bright 
with respect and admiration. But, referring to the incident of Monday, 
recorded above, the Marquis let fly at the Ministers, and demanded to 
know whether they had a Land-policy, and what it was. 

Lord Granville is an excellent Manager of the House, and never 
showed more tact than to-night. He told the Peers frankly that Mr, 
Bright had violated the usual reticence of a Minister, and had since 
said to his colleagues that he was sorry to have omitted explanation 
that he spoke for himself only. Then he distributed slight but stingmg 
cuts all about, and refused to make any revelations. 

Peers Carnarvon, Cairns, Clanricarde, Grey, Eichmond, all 
fired shots, hut they did no great harm ; and when the Chancellor 
quietly said " We duite see wnat all this means,” Lord Punch could 
not hfelp shouting out, "Don’t us, my hoy P ” But it is due to himself 
to say that he was so ashamed of his rudeness, that he instantly left the 
House. 

Soiise of Commons sent all the rest of the Irish Church Bill through 
Committee, and the dast clause was passed amid Liberal shoutings. 
Some amendments were urged, apparently for the. sake of filling up 
the morhihg sitting. They were of course rejected, and may be 
forgotten. The next stage— the Eepoft— was fixed for the following 
Thursday. The Commons thought that they had done enough for one 
day, so,, at the evefiing sitting, they were Counted Out, and Mr, Fmch 
Ms nothing to say in the way of rebuke. They have worked well at 
this nifehsure, According to their lights and their darknesses ; and 
Mr,,Fumh eohlfatnlates Mr. Will. Gladstone on having walked, 
as DInte shyg; 

« *^irliere and Power do hold one only path,” 


WHAT THi: Walls heard at tHE Academy 
DINNER. 

He ALLY the speeches at the Academy Dinner this year have been 
most imperfectly reported. Luckily new walls have ears as well as old 
ones, and the walls of No. 3, Burlington House were listening on 
Saturday se’nnight, on Mr, Fmchh behalf, and have forwarded him 
for publication some nnreported utterances of this year’s dinner. 

{From Mr. Gladstone’s Speech.) 

He was a free-trader in Art as in other things. He was as ready to 
welcome foreign productions to onr exhibition as foreign products to 
our custom-house. But he thought, as Government had duties in the 
one case, so the Academy had duties in the other. One of these duties 
was so to manage the admission of 'foreign works of art, as not to ex- 
clude meritorious works of English growth. N ow he had noticed in this 
Exhibition about sixty foreigu pictures— some of great merit. But he 
had heard, he was sorry to say, of more than sixty English pictures, 
also of great merit, sent hack by the Council. Now, either the accepted 
foreign pictures were occupying places to which the rejected English 
ones had the first claim, or, supposing both only equally entitled to 
exhibition, he for one would have been glad to see the walls more 
closely covered by the admission of rejected pictures, equal in merit 
in many cases, if he might trust to what he had seen himself and 
heard from others, to three-fourths of those acoeptei Of course he 
did not -include the works of Academicians. They could not fairly be 
taken into calculatibn, in fixing the standard— ei,ther in " levelling up ” 
or "iu levelling down.” Looking round those walls, he thought fie 
C 9 nld see room enough for at least two hundred more pictures. He 
did not suppose there could be more cases of harsh and unmerited rejec- 
tion than that. Probably there were not nearly so many. But if there 
were only fifty— if there were only twenty— if there were only ten.— he 
thought the Council who rejected them, must have a very heavyweight 
upon their consciences. He would not attempt to paint the heart- 
ache, the bitterness, the gna^rag sense of wrong, nay, too often, the 
blank wretchedness of despair,^ which these rejections might produee. 
He did not insist upon these painful coiiseq.uences of rejection in order 
to wrmg the hearts of the Members of the Council, pr Hanging 
Committee, who might be listening to him. But he referred, to them, 
in order to impress upon the Academy the deep, — ^nay the paanfuJ, re- 
sponsibility of the duty imposed upon them: all the deeper, all the 
more painlul, because those who came under their fiat were practically 
without appeal, and because it often happened that rejectioiL meant 
more than diswp ointment, — it meant ruin, the loss not of the hopes 
only, but too often of the comforts— nay, of the bare means of subsmt- 
ence for the year. That might not be a fair consideration to urge in 
the case pf unquestionably bad pictures, hut it ^as a very sufficient 
rpson why the utmost care should be taken not to reject any picture 
tMt WRS not nnpnestioftab^ bad, having regard to the standard 
adopted, as indicated by the accepted pictures. He hoped the 
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Academy ^ould not be offended by these observations. ^ But he was in 
the habit of addressing another Assembly, of a more distinctly repre- 
sentative character,— the members of which were elected, not by their 
brother members, but by outsiders. That Assembly, he was proud to 
say, was in the habit of largely considering the interests of out- 
siders. The poorer and more helpless those outsiders, the more 
generous, as a rule, was the consideration of their interests. In fact, 
it was this consideration, which, in the Assemblage he referred to, had 
mainly governed the course of Reform, and the whole progress of legis- 
lation. He felt it ought to be so, he trusted it would be so, in that 
Parliament of Art, whose members he was addressing. 

i^Tom Me. Leighton^s Speech,) 

He had returned thanks for the Volunteers, but he had lately been 
serving in a corps that was not exactly a Volunteer one— he meant 
the Hanging Committee. {A laugh^ There was a general impression 
that it was not a pleasant thing to be hung. He snared that impres- 
sion. But he could safely say it was a more unpleasant thing still to 
hang. StiU he would remind their distinguished guest who had spoken 
on the subject, that the acceptance and rejection of pictures rested not 
with the hai^ers, but with the Council. He had taken part in that 
work too. Por corroboration of his experience of it, he would appeal 
to all his brother Academicians who had fulfihed the same most painful 
duty. He begged to assure their Bight Honourable guest that it was 
not possible humanly to avoid injustice. Let him consider what was 
involved. This year it was worse than ever: for there were one 
thousand five hundred pictures ^ more than usual sent in, and no more 
time to judge them— nay, less, in fact, for the workmen were hi the 
building, and the work of the Council and hangers was necessarily 
much interrupted. But here were more^ than four thousand pictures 
to be judged in three days, from ten to six, with an interval of about 
an hour. That gave twenty-one hours, or one thousand two h^dred 
and sixty minutes to do the work : or between three and four pictures 
to a minute I Among the four thousand, of course, there were many 
pictures that aroused a good deal of discussion, and had to be put to 
the vote. He left his hearers to judge how much cool judgment or 
deliberation was possible, under these circumstances. Of course there 
were many pictures so direfuUy bad, and some so pre-eminently good, 
their reception or acceptance was settled by acclamation— at a gfince, 
as it were. But the mass of pictures came within neither of these 
categories. Great care and much time we often necessary to weigh 
fairly the merits of a modest unpretending picture, which had occupied 
many months perhaps of thought and labour, but which might not have 
been seen by any member of the Council till it was swept oefore them 
in the rapid tide of pictures brought up for judgment. It might be in 
a style the Council were unfamiliar with — perhaps of a class most of 
them were ignorant of, or indifferent to. Landscape, for example. There 
were only two or three landscape painters in the Academy. Hone of 
them mi^ht he on the Council. What chance had a simple, natural, 
unconspicuous, yet faithful and meritorious, landscape, of fair judg- 
ment, under such circumstances ? So far from wondering that some 
^ood pictures were rejected, his wonder was that cases of hardship and 
involuntary injustice were not far more numerous. Luckily, though 
some of the Council might get drowsy, others desperate, wmle all of 
course, grew fractious, they had, as a iflue, a sense of duty among them, 
and felt they were sitting as judges, and tried to do their best. But it 
was physically impossible to get through the work properly, in the time 
allotted to it. Luckily a good many pictures were seen before-hand in 
the studios : and men had their friends and acquaintances, of course, 
and looked after their pictures. And a good deal was done by outside 
inffuenoe.^ There was a class of people it was impossible to refuse any- 
thing to, if they really set their minds on it. _ But, with all these cor- 
rectives, he had no doubt that cases of cruel injustice did occur, par- 
ticularly to the works of unknown and modest men, who had no 
friends on the Council, and no influential acquaintance outside it, or 
who shrank from setting that sort of inflaence in motion on behalf of 
their works. He, for one, was ready to confess all this, and to avow 
his penitence for any unintentional wrong that might have been done, 
and to submit to any penance that could be imposed upon him— except 
to serve again on the Hanging Committee. The truth was, the time 
allowed for selection was too short. He would give thrice as long to 
the work. He would like flve hangers instead of three, and he would 
always have a landscape painter if not an architect, amon^ them. He 
would not have the late of pictures decided at one glance, but would 
leave time and opportunity mr re-consideration, in all cases hut those 
of pictures so bad that they carried their fate in their faces. He did 
not know whether a Council twice as numerous was not desirable, 
fed whether it might not he? an ^advantage, for them- to. act »ilL relays, 
so as to relieve the strain of too long-continued attention. After some 
hofes of rapid picture-seeing, it becaiue almost as difficult to distin- i 
guish good work from bad, as Port irom Sherr^- after many Hours of 
wine-tasting. ^ 

Again, it should be considered that this was their first year in the 
new rooms. The .Council really were all abrofe. They did riot evfe 
know with any certainty; how many pictures could be hung. They 
began, as might be seen, by hanging wide, and leaving a great deal 


of upper wall, but they kept hanging closer and closer, as they got on, 
till at last they hung almost as high and as close as in the Old Booms. 
As it was, they had only hung about one hundred and fourteen more 
pictures, he believed than last year : and this was exactly the extra 
number sent by Academicians and Associates. Then, though there were 
sixty foreign exhibitors, he was very sorry to say the catalogue of 1869 
showed forty-two fewer napaes of English exhibitors than that of 1868. 
Considering the large additional space at their command, he could not 
say he thought this satisfactory. He hoped they would manage better 
another year. 

{^fom the Peesidestt’s Speech) 

They had been afraid of lowering their standard of excellence. The 
fact was, they could not afford to do it. The difficulty was to keep it 
I up, particularly if old Academicians— good old boys, he was well aware, 

I but regularly used up, would insist on sending pictures, as they often 
I did. He had done Ms best, for insiders and outsiders too— and he 
I thought, for his own part, the Council and the hangers had been too 
sharp in a good many cases — he had seen them at work, and could only 
say he was thankful & pictures hadn’t to pass through their hands. 

When people talked of “ levelling. up ” — and he didn’t object to the 
phrase— he agreed with their distinguished guest, the Eirst Lord of 
the Treasury, that Academician’s work— a good deal of it, at least — 
mustn’t be taken into account in firing the standard. Perhaps it 
might be well to put a mark on a good many of the B.A.’s pictures to 
show they weren’t to be considered by the students in the “ levelling 
up” business. He wouldn’t say some of his own Portraits mightn’t 
be among the number— and perhaps his excellent friend, the Secretary, 
wouldn’t object to two or three of his being ** spotted,” in the same 
way. Of course they had sent their full number. They were under 
the notion there ’d be lots of room this year. It seems there wasn’t, 
for he had heard even more grumbling about rejections, he thought, 
than usual. He had no doubt there was reason enough for it. There 
were a good many young fellows took to painting nowadays, who had 
better have stuck to shoemaking or tailoring, or some other honest 
trade : good fellows enough, he had no doubt, and clever, he dared say, 
but with no connections, and no fbriunes, and no manners j who 
looked likp gnys, and could only live from hand to mouth, and were on 
their beam-ends if they didn’t sell their picture as soon as it was 
painted. He pitied ’em ; but he didn’t see how that sort of thing was 
to be helped, if that sort of people insisted on coming into a gentle- 
manly profession. He was told their schools were to be improved. 
He understood they wanted improvement, and he was glad it was 
coming. There was another thing. The Academy had changed 
its quarters. It meant to change its manners. In future a politely- 
worded note would be sent to those whose pictures were rejected, 
informing them of the fact, and teUing them when and where they 
would have their pictures returned. Then there would be arrangements ' 
for the orderly admission of applicants for rejected pictures at specified 
times, and for returning their pictures without iheir having to wait 
and hustle for them for hours— so that the bear-garden business of 
last week would be avoided. 'It was too bad to have a row round their 
place like that at the old Opera pit-door on the Jenny Lind nights, 
which he remembered. A civil notice would be sent to outsiders 
exhibiting, of the day on which they would he admitted to varnish or 
touch up their pictures. After all, the Academicians were gentlemen, 
whatever the artists might be as a lot, and he thought they ought to set 
au example to outsiders of good breeding and consideration. He was 
glad to see they had got a decent refreshment-room. He was told it 
was well managed : prices fair, and refreshments as good as they usually 
were at such places — rather better, if anything. Thaf was an improve- 
ment. But there were the umbrellas. He was afraid improvement 
was sadly wanted in that department. The two poor devils he had seen 
at that work as he came through the* hall, even at the private view yes- 
terday, looked regularly baked— groggy he should have said— blown, 
dead beat. They knew what he meant. It was regular cruelty to 
animals. And if that was so yesterday, what would it be on Monday, 
all next week, and all through the season, in fact ? They ought really 
to put on half-a-dozen fellows instep of two. They could afford it, 
and he thought some clever fellow might invent a spring clip, or some- 
thing of the kind, to put on the umbrellas, instead of those big tickets 
with long strings that took such a deal of tying and untying. These 
were small matters, perhaps, but after all they told on people’s com- 
forts. And he thought the Pr^sj^dent of the Academy should be like 
an Elephant — he did rio<t mean that be ought to have a trunk and tusks, 
hut that' he ought to be fele^ to paint a portrait, or to pick up a pin. 
He had been picking up pins in Academy administration, and sticking 
them into Kis brethren— that is, not exactly his brethren, for he was 
President, and would allow no brother near the throne— he meant into 
the other Members of the Academy. He thought they ought to march 
with the times, whatever some obstructive old fogies might say ; and 
he, for one, would be glad to march at their head. "Live and let 
live” was his motto. He might not be as go6d a painter as some who 
had filled that chair, but he would, yield to none o£ his predecessors in 
the desire to deal kindly and justly with all, in or out of the Academy, 
whom he had anything to do with. (Cheers) 





A RURAL STUDY. 

BURLESQUE-WHITER FORCING PUNS. 


STANZAS TO SUMNEE. 

an Aristocracy, -vrliich fears 

street-made law. 


A „T<f O Itepublio saw, 

against North draw ; 

Bqoic^ to think that chasm woiud never dose, 
huge Democracy the world o’erawe 
No bn^r spht asunder, and at blows : 

Withal took not your part, but sided with your foes. 

Say that a Govei^ent the fact too soon 
rroclaimed, wMch it needs must have, soon or late 
which b’oT ' 

unblushmgly can state ; 

““Sut have kept, 
to be irat£ 

S® W® a pi^te crniser, while it slept. 

Out of a Bntish port, the jLlabama, ^pt. 

SuppMe ^ this. How spoke the People’s voice P 
our adv^anes did they back or you ? 

bt^ed by your conflict, did they prove untme . 

TCTfW patience, WfXm ' 

The cry that would have made your Union last no more 

^ outrageous humble pie, 
meekness only can have earned its taste 
lidding so much we were all but dbgrao^ ’ 


Bullies, before the Prench Imperial throne. 

TJiAit ^e, your toty dish be placed. 

Ihere tender humble pie m hectoring toV 
Ah, but already there you ’ve feasted on your own ! 

KOO-BI-TOO-EY-TOO ! 

fi.^» Smth writes from Boston to Me. Poitee editor of 

t® tt^kt emigration to the United States had^bettOTnSt 

Ka ^id S^rt^ ’^Jth whom, moreover, he meanTto 

b&e?fS: 1^* a- 

S1; 

i}W Milhons, or Billions, and therefore has sent ovm flie kttS 

Absence Hakes the Fingers Grow Fonder* 
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HOW TO CHECK TRADE CHEATS. 

YER OnNBRD Me, PtJlTCH, 
Sir, — You knows all the 
swells in the litter airy 
way, & peraps you know 
the cove whoVe been a 
wisiting our cribs, which 
he calls em criminal aunts, 
as though they/d been his 
own relations. I’d be 
grateful if you’d give him 
a small piece of my mind, 
and arst him what the 
{expletivf^ he means by 
coming the Paul Pry on 
a lot of onest fellers, 
shoemakers and sich, as is 
mostly out of work & hnds 
it ard to earn a living. 
He’d took good care to 
have the bobbies at his 
back, else he might have 
got a bonneting & preshus 
well he wanted it. I says 
as its a shame for coves 
to be exhibited as if they was wild beasts, & for crushers to be ired 
to play the part of showmen. How would you swells enjoy a 
wisit from me and Slimt Sam, which he’s amght-man by purfession, 
supposing we wos jist to [drop in quite permixious some fine evening 
at your Clubs, and wos to* jme in conwersation mth you at your 
dinners ? Preshus nice ewasive answers you’d be tipping us I rancy, 
if we arst *.you how you lived f& if you ’d paid your tailors, and how 
much in a week you’d ever made by onest labour. Them’s the sort 
of questions as you put to ^ us poor kiddies, & expex a cheerful answer, 
which I wishes you may ^it it. 

But aint there other criminal aunts as ought to be inspected ? How 
about your grocers shops & your butchers & your oakers, where 
cheating: goes on wholesale, & retail too, with customers, by using of 
false weights & breaking the commandment by committing of adultera- 
tion ? If one could see behind the scenes, sich aunts would prove as 
wicious as the wust of our relations. Why, see here what ’s been said 
of em by gents as have inspected em 

“ The inspectors of balances, weights, and measures think the only way of 
lessening the numerous cases of deficient weights and measures in the parish is 
by giving publicity to those persons on whom the fines are levied. We think 
the parish authorities ought to take the matter in hand, and be more strict. 

. . A famous tea-merchant, on our last round, whom we had occasion to fine 
(he having a 21b. weight 6oz. deficient, and a 71b. weight 4 oz. deficient), 
said he would sooner pay any amount than have his name published.” 

I see a pictur once in Fwicli of Justice with a pair of scales in one 
hand, and playing blind man’s buff with a bandage on her eyes ; and 
this is how she goes about inspecting Weights and Measures. Precious 
blind she must be not to see with arf a eye that the only way to stop 
a cove from selling of short weight, is to put his name in print and 
adwertise the swindle. If a kiddy fakes a cly, he gets quodded for a 
twelvemonth, & his name is promenarded in most every blessed paper. 
Well, coves who picks your pocket by selling yon short weight is just 
as bad as prigs & should be punished similar. You’d soon spoil their 
little game if you stuck their names in print, Be lugged em up afore the 
beaks that the public might appreciate the booty of their persons. ^ 

Till this be done we pickpockets must look upon ourselves as ighly 
injured indiwiduals, seeing as we also like to have our names kep dark, 
lest when we get in troubble the Beak should recollect em and give ns 
a hextry dose for assuming of a halias, which I remain Sir .yours obe- 
dient Nathaniel Prigg, though iu Society my chums prefer to call 
me Coney Charley. 


THE SWIQMOQEAJPH. 

OxjR scientic readers are probably aware that au ingenious little 
instrument has lately been invented for taking automatic tracings of 
the throbbing of the pulse. Prom a couple of Greek words which 
mean the writing of pulsation, the inventor of the instrument has 
christened it the “ Sphygmograph : ” and the name, we are informed, 
has suggested the invention of another clever instrument, which, as a 
companion, will be fitly called the “ SMgmo^aph.” 

The object of the Swigmdgralph as its name implies, consist in 
tracing upon paper the condition of a person who has been swigging a 
good deal of alcoholic liquor, and, by an automatic action, recording 
Qie cerebral pulsation of a beadacne engendered, by excess. .By pre- 
serving thus a picture of the throbbing and the racking and the split- 
ting pains he suffers, the swigmographer will he warned against all 


dangerous indulgence in the pleasures of the table, and may be spared 
much vinous foUy and subsequent remorse. A glance at a bad head- 
ache, as depicted by the Swigmograph. will he a prudent prelude before 
going out to dinner, and may operate benignly in resisting the tempta- 
tions of a perilous repast. Habitual diners-out will find the Swigmo- 
graph a salutary adjunct to their dressing-room, and may thank its 
timely warnings for a fortunate escape from many a racking headache 
or severe grip of the gout. 


WHO CRIED "NO”? 

‘‘ In our first article yesterday we said, ‘ It is quite true that Ms. Glad- 
stone said ‘ No ’ when Mr. Hardv asked whether Mr. Bright had authority 
to announce the policy of the Cabinet.* The writer was mistaken in ascribing 
the exclamation ‘ No ! * to Mr. Gladstone. "We have unimpeachable autho- 
rity for stating that, whoever uttered it, the word did not come from the 
Prime Minister.” — Morning Star^ May 4. 

Then who was the Party that shouted out " No I ” 

And instantly caused a Conservative crow ? 

0 which of the partners in Gladstone & Co. 

Was so awfully prompt independence to show, 

Inducing the Tories to mop and to mow. 

And hope that dissension would speedily grow, 

And their leader again find the ball at his toe ? 

Was it outspeaking Robert, whom some call Bob Lowe, 

Or Childers, who ’s taken the Navy in tow. 

Or good Austin Bruce— nay, he’s rather too slow. 

Or Goschen, the long arithmetical Joe, 

Or Coleridge, with scutcheon as spotless as snow. 

Or Layard, so quick with his damaging blow, 

Or Cardwell, the carefullest card in the row, 

Or Monorieee vich Advocate, ho ieroe, 

Or eager-tongued Sullivan, all in a glow, 

Or Harttngton, Lord of the General P. 0., 

Or Collier who lingered so long statu quo^ 

Or Eorster, so full of decision and go. 

Will nobody tell, for does nobody know. 

Who flung out that answer to Hardy the foe ? 

Methin^ explanation the Ministers owe, 

And Punch as he thinks so, takes leave to say so, 

And then that eternal old cynical beau. 

The like of whom lives not ’twixt Severn and Bo, 

And who ’a wise as De Lolmb and De Stabl and Be Eoe, 
Tosses off to your health a large glass of noyeau. 

And proceeds, with a wink, tMs here chaff for to stow. 

If a goose asks its reason, the answer is Bo ! 


I WHY STRANGLE YOUR SOLDIERS ? 

Sir, 

As an old soldier who has seen, and, doubtless, " done the 
State some service,” as that actor fellow says, I have a right to my 
opinion on the prospects of the Army ; and my opinion is, by Jove, Sir ! 
that the Army is fast going to the deuce. I don’t often read a news- 
paper, but when I do I’m pretty sure to stumble upon something dis- 
agreeable relating to the Service, and the other day I happened to 
stumble upon this : — 

“ I feel convinced that the amount of aortic aneuriam in the Araiy inay be 
much diminished by the tunic being fitted more loosely round the neck and 
upper portion of the chest; nor can I see the propriety of making any portion 
of the soldiers* dress so tight as to place him at a great disadvantage in regard 
to health, comfort and usefulness, when actively employed.** 

This is what some doctor fellow, hang Min 1 has the impudence to 
state, and I daresay there are fools who believe Mm, and agree 
with him in thinking that a soldier can’t be comfortable if be be nearly 
choked. Perhaps he’d like to see the Life-Guards dressed in flannel 
shirts and wideawakes, like those ragged red-sleeved Garibaldi scare- 
crows, and with baggy knickerbockers and a pair of hobnailed high- 
lows, to finish their costume. Pretty figures they would be for one’s^ 
inspection on parade ; and how could any officer expect ’em to IdoE 
sihe/rt ? 

.Those mfefnal doctor fellows always like to trot out fine new-fangled 
words, and no dbubt "aortic aneurism’’ is a new-fangled complaint, 
lit my young days I never heard it mentioned in the Army, but now 
I ’m told that soldiers are eleven times more likely to be attacked. and 
did 6t it than men not in the ranks. Of course piviliaiis anil taxp^ers. 
dud t>eb*ple of that sort, may grumble at the cd^t pf thus Hllmg.dff old 
sertanis, for withdut a stijfish bounty one can’t get new reqraits,.. But 
of course no British officer ever bores himself tMnkifig upon matters 
..of economy and as for making troops.moreubfcfu.1 by giving thein looi^e 
tunics, who expects ’em to be useful while a QiUaker fellow’s suffered 
to sit among the Cabinet, and the Government encourages retrench- 
ment and reform ? Yours, Pipeclay. 
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At Bilkins^s Royal Hotel (Limited), London. 

Mac (Jumgry), Lo-ok-sh keep 's ! Ca* this a Be’akeast ! ! ” 


At the Rob Roy Lm, Peebles, TTnlimited I 


THE AET AND AEMS OF ENGLAND. 

Me. Ptoch, 

Mat the gallant Tolimteers of the Artists* Co^s be destiaed 
never to have any brush with an enemy. But should it ever be their 
cue to fight, who doubts that they will make good the words of Majoe 
Leightoh, thus spoken in responding to the toast of The Volun- 
teers ” at the Royal Academy dinner ? 

Of my own colleagues in art 1 shall only say that their peaceful pursuits 
do not unstring them for the ruder offices of war. I confidently assert, on the 
contrary, that one who year hy year, in search of the picturesque, pencil in 
hand, has lingered with lo-ving feet wong the lanes and round the peaceful 
homesteads of this most loyely country, will not he the last in the hour of 
need to stand forth in its defence j and I will add, with the assent 1 am sure 
of every artist present, that a man who in the life-long search after ideal 
beauty, shall have found its nearest image in the face and form of Bnglish- 
women, will own a double debt of chivalry in the defence of those homes of 
which they are the light and the crowning grace.” 

Gallant Majok Leighxoh would, after Fitz-Busiace^ ask 

** Where's the coward that would not dare 
To fight for such a land—” 

—as that wbicb be calls this most lovely country.” But wbat. Sir, 
when this country, now not so lovely as it was within boy’s not to say 
man’s memory, shall have lost all its loveliness ? The beauty of the 
face of the earth, as well as that of the human face divine, is but, so to 
sp^, skin-deep, and, by, the railway progress of material utilisation, 
IS m the way of being very fast used up. When this country shall 
have been converted into close dusters of towns with intervening 
hotbed, where, Mr, Fimoh^ may we not ask, with some misgiving, is 
the enthusiast who will care to fight for such a land, with its beauty 
improved off its fisce ? To be suri^ Sir, there will still remain the face 
and the form of Englishwomen, on whom we may trust that beauty 
will never be improved, and therewith there will coexist dl the motive 
^^hting that men had before Hbleh of Troy: hut, in the meantime, 
i£ but to keep up the national courage by maiTitAmmg those incitements 


of it, which, according to Major Leightoh, inspire the Artists’ Corps, j 
and particularly in that corps the Landscape Artists, let us wish, and 
drink as often as ever we have an opportunity, ** Success to the Society 
for the Preservation of Commons.”^ 

I represent the landed interest, but it is that of the community, 
Mr, Fmch, not the landlords, and especially not that of the Lords of 
the Manors. If the House of Commons become not more true to its 
name than it has lately shown itself, there will soon be not a common 
in England for a goose to gra25e upon, or that will regale the vision of 
one whom, if you were a Philistine, you would call your aesthetic 

Edwaui), 

A PERFECT PICTURE. ' 

Here is an advertisement on which the stable mbd may ponder, if 
it please : — 

JlOE SALE. A PERFECT LADY’S HORSE. Wanunted. 

Is it the lady or the horse that is warranted as perfect ? Gallantry 
and grammar both incline towards the lady : common sense, however, 
points rather to the horse. But the word perfect ” may be used as 
denoting a past tense, and meaning sometbing and, if we thus 
constme it, gallantry would forbid us to apply it to the lady, and 
experience would incline us to apply it to the horse. 

A Variation from VTatts* 

Wht should you deprive your neighbour 
Of his beer against his will ? 

Let men drink tat ale who labour. 

Not thin slops and water swill 

A LAUGH m THE LADIES* COLLEGE. 

Youhg Ladies^ in studying JEucUd, sometimes giggle^ over their 
geometry. This is your ** 6hratitspuella titut ab tmgmo. 
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RiDne RCACTe AMr\ cicuce yhat " common whicli, but for their good feUowship, migkt 

Di DtiAd I o, AIN U r Ion bo« have ended m tmcoinmoii incivilities. 

The Jolly Old Cock -would not give him the slightest assistance, 

CHAPTER THE SIXTEENTH.— SERTBANT TURKEY— GOOSEY’S CONVER- being rendered almost beside himself (apparently) by the intelligence, 
SATION— MR. OWL— THE LEGAL INSTRUMENT— SIGNED— LICENCE— brought to him by GoosBT, of his son’s marriage with Miss Ida 
MARRIAGE— WHAT WAS DONE FOR HIM— THE MOLES. Dbake, the Little Duck. That tMs -Wrath was {entirely assumed, -was 


Serjeant Turkey 
was a great creature : 
not much of a lawyer, 
perhaps, but fat, red- 
faced, and imposing. 
When you come to 
think of it, what mar- 
vellous moral weight 
is there in' a poSly 
stomach, an old-fash- 
ioned black satin 
waistcoat, and an old- 
fashioned watch- 
guard? Throw in a 
bald head, and you 
have a picture of 
Wisdom. The Ser- 
jeant was blustering: 
was kindly. His legal 
decisions were sel- 
dom, if ever, ques- 
tioned : being founded 
on common sense, 
which is the basis of 
all Law: only that it 
is so. Lawyers for- 
get. And Clients, 
too, for the matter 
of that; but thep^ 
and ^ not Idealised 
Justice, are blind- 
folded, and hence 
litiffatioD. 

The above was the 
sum and substance of 
Goosey’s observa- 
tions to the Seijeaut 
at the supper-table; 
Miss Ida being close 
at hand, Vas wonder- 
ing at these learned 
remarks, nntil she 
was presently taken 
away to dance with 
Mr. Wagg, of whom j 
and whose attentions j 
our young friend 
was not in the least 
jealous. 

When, therefore. 
Goosey found out to 
what great legallumi- 
nary he had been 
giving his opinions, 
he was much abashed, 
and was inclined 
severely to blame his 
own youthful gar- 
rulity. 

“We must look 
out for you,” ob- 
served the Serjeant 
good-humouredly, 
“when you practise 
at the I'iddlesticks 
Sessions.’’ 

Now this promise, 
coupled with Tom 
Porcupine’s sugges- 
tions as to the Bar - 
being his (Goosey’s) 





K 


** With a proper teacher of their own sex, and with suitable dresses for the preliminary practice, 
ladies can obtain such a command over^the velocipedes in one week’s practice, of an hour daily, that 
they can ride side-saddle-wise with the utmost ease.*'— JVew York Sun, 

Oh ! THEN, THIS IS WHAT WE MAT ExPECT TO SEE THIS SEASON. 


made manifest to us , 
the lookers-on, by an 
application from Mb. 
Owl, Old Barn- 
door’s solicitor, for 
an interview -with. 
Goosey as soon as 
convenient. 

.Dawson Dor- 
mouse and Porcu- 
pine accompanied 
their friend to the 
Solicitor’s office, 
where on hearing 
the proposal which 
Mb. Owl was em- 
powered to make to 
his Client’s son, 
they strongly urged 
Goosey not on any 
account to accept 
the terms. The ar- 
rangement was to 
the effect that if 
Goosey would sign 
away his little pro- 
perty in futuro^ and 
place it at his kind, 
good father’s dis- 
posal, he, Old Barn- 
door, would give 
him, per annum, 
something less than 
a very ordinary Gitj 
clerk’s salarjr, for hia I 
money, during his 
(Old iBarndoor’s) 
Efe-time. 

The young man 
would not be ad- 
vised. He thought 
that to acquiesce in 
the proposal would 
humour his father, 
and render .him ulti- 
mately less unfavour- 
able to his marriage, 
and kinder towards 
himself and wife. 
That was Us idea, 
not that of his 
friends. 

Mr, Owl, who had 
been the Family 
Barndoor solicitor 
for yearSj didn’t offer 
an opimon on the 
matter, and only sat 
at his table .with the 
parchment before 
him, pen in hand, 
looking over some 
briefs and referring 
occasionally to the 
Clerk during ouf 
discussion. He was 
seventy-five, and im- 
penetrable. He had 
not much more to 
say in this world, 
and what he had, he 
kept to himself. At 


line, and also with Dormouse Senior’s desire to aid his son’s chum his age he was Legal Mechanism personified. A Client said “do 
m every possible way, fired the inmost soul of Goosey, and set him this ” and he got it done to the best of his ability. Going home 
all agog for the honour of a vtig and gown. in the evening 1 have a sort of fancy that Old Owl sighed over his 

Dawson Dormouse impressed upon him that if he entered the pro- Clients’ victims; nay, in some cases regretted that “ busmess ” did not | 
region be must “ be on the spot ” perpetually, permit him to offer advice contrary to his Clients* interests and 

To whi^ Gdosby sensibly replied, that he was not going to take up objects. 

ChamberPr^^e, but the Civil, or Common, Law to commence with, This is what your father proposes/’ said he, quietly, and offered the 

wnicn straightway led to au argument as to what was “civil” and document for Goosey’s inspection. That was Owl’s mission, nothing 
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more. Otker birds have their eyes open; Owls are, always blinking ; 
bat they see when others sleep. 

have not met yon, Mb. Goosey,” 'observed Mb. Owl, while 
Goos^ii was irresolutely playing with the pen, “ since you were three 
or four years old.” 

'yhis reminiscence had in it something tender. It was as much as 
Mjr. Owl could saj^ safely, and conscientiously, as regarded that 
Invisible Presence, his Client. 

To remind.GoosEY of those days had in it, I say, something of tender 
warning. It seemed to say, You are younger than I am by a lifetime. 
I have known your father all these years. I understand him. To 2 ^ 
don’t. Take care.” But the handwriting on the parchment was mere 
pot-hooks and hangers ,to Goosey, and the old Owl’s hint, if hint it 
was intended to be, was utterly thrown away. In vain we told him 
that of all edged tools a legal iustrument was the most dangerous. 

5^ Bah I he would trust his father,” he said; and to that sentiment 
what could we return P— nothing. 

So Goosey signed ^.way his money, and was happy. Receiving so 
much a year, quite a trifle, he was determined to marry, and did ; for 
luA, with all her good sense, was not proof against his enthusiasm. 
She could have met argument with argument ; affirmative possibilities 
with negative probabilities, and could (if occasion had required) have 
damped ardour. But Enthusiasm did everything in half-an-hour, even 
to buying the ring, and setting off in a cab to swear before a gentleman 
at a writing desk (Cupid’s Secretary, pro tern., whom you expect to be 
cheerful and radiant, and generally interested in your personal matters, 
but he isn’t, and merely asks your name, her name, takes as a matter 
of course parents’ consent, pockets a fee, and continues the ordinary 
work your entrance has interrupted), and even to enlisting on his side, 
the sympathies of such a staid elderly couple as Mb. and Mbs. Dob- 
:^ousE. " ' 

Bobmottse Senior came out very strongly on this occasion, promising 
to md him his expenses of a call ” to the Bar, which Goosey was 
to rej?ay when he should make a fortune in his profession. 

I pass over the wedding, a very quiet one, and the lioneyippon, of 
which, of course, I am profoundly ignorant ; but when they returned, 
and took lodgings in town, we all put our shoulders to their little boat, 
and assisted at' the launch. And should the barque overturn, could 
not a Duck swim, and a Goose too ? So we were confldeut and hopeful. 

^ Goosey passed an examination, and obtained some honourable dis- 
tinction, and therefore Dobmoxjse and Poboupine took him one day to 
call upon the Moles, one member of which firm Tom Pobotjpine was 
going to see on a matter of importance to and not of even six-and- 
eightpenoeworth importance to Mb. Mole Senior, who would give as 
much time, care, and attention to a case that could never bring Mm 
in a groat, as he would to one which was to be worth thousands to his 
practice. 

The Three Moles Solicitors had their offices in one house, were 
partners, each one^ however, in his own separate and distinct lipe. 
They were Members of some one or other of the Most Ancient People’s 
Tribes, and despite all Christian prejudice and tradition to the contrary, 
were as kind, as liberal, as charitable, and as generous, both in and but 
of their business, as any Gentile, in the same line, that you would ever 
come across in a long summer-day’s search, from Holborn Talley to 
the end of Queen Street, Lincoln’s-Inn-Pields. 

{To be Continued.) 


THE CHIEF MAGISTRATE OE CORK. 

ITitbeb the heading of "Extraordinary Proceedings at Cork,” the 
Qlobe states that— 

On Sunday the Mayor oe Cobb went to the Bridewell, and discharged 
the prisoners confined there,'' 

Did the Mayob op Cobk really talk the treasonable Thuggery that 
he is reported to have vented at the Fenian dinner ? Did he counte- 
nance the Fenian dinner at all r Then there is no wonder in his 
having gone to the Bridewell, and let all the scoundrels loose. But it 
is to he lamented that he went to Bridewell on a Sunday of his own 
accord, instead of having been sent there upon a working-day by 
lawful authority. 


Demi et Demi. 


THE SOLDIER’S POOR FEET. 

SiB John Ealstaee had a very good reason for objecting to march 
through Coventry with his regiment' of ragamuffins. Is it possible that 
he would, if now in being, have had an objection, still better founded, 
to march through Fleet Street the other day with certain companies of 
the gallant 98th P Doubtless, albeit revived in rejuvenescence, as when 
he was not an eagle’s talon in the waist, and could have crept into any 
alderman’s thumb-ring; when eight yards of uneven ground would 
have been, not threescore and ten miles, but a joke with’ him. The 
said 98th had to march from the other side of Staines to the Tower 
Wharf, a distance of nearly thirty miles, and by the time they passed 
the quarters of Field Marshal Tuncli, were seen, by a correspondent of 
the Times^ most of them hobbling. Knocked up even with that long 
march along a level turnpike ? Yes ; as a troop of Spartan infantry would 
have been in like case, forced to march all the way, as the OStii were; 
in new boots— a forced march truly. The Times sensibly 'suggests that 
now, when it is proposed to employ the leisure time of our soldiers iu 
some kind of industry, a few shoemakers, who could see where th’e 
military shoe pinches, and put it right, might be attached to every 
regiment. At present there appears to be a sad deficiency of respectable 
Shoemakers in the ranks of the British Army, whilst, anibiig those 
superior persons who are responsible for the way in which its Foot is 
shod, there are some very bungling Snobs. It is all to no purpose that 
we talk of improving the condition of the British soldier, and putting 
him on a better footing, when every man who knows how badly the 
Lobster, as he is vulgarly called, is off for what the vulgar also term 
Crabshells, would, on no account, like to be in his shoes. 


YERY QUEER FISH. 



An American contemporary says fish may be kept alive for ten days or 
more without water by filling their mouths with crumbs of bread saturated 
with brandy, and pouring a little brandy in their stomachs, after which, in 
this torpid state, they may be packed in straw. They become alive in a few 
hours when again |)laoed in fresh water." 

Apd then, que would think, they must be very fresh themselves, 
"[fhe freshness of the fresh water, however, which refreshes the fish, we 

» resume to mean the contrary to vapidness, and not the absence 
i ; though of all the scaly and finny race. 

Fishes that tipple in the deep," 

should be the most capable of standing spirits, and the least of being 
reduced to insensibility by brandy. It may, indeed, be argued that 
salt-water fish are apt at times to get half-seas-over, and thus screwed 
in some degree, if not to that of being absolutely tight. But this is 
the unscrupulous sophistry of an abandoned punster, it is occasionally 
said of a bibulous nersou that he drinks like a fish ; that is^ practises 
the reverse of total abstinence without being the worse for liquor. 
The truth, however, is, even if the above-quoted statement is true, 
instead of being simply American, that the only fish who ever get 
drunk are fish out of water. 


DE POTATORE EXCLUDENDO. 

^ Db. MANNpfG, the illicit Archbishop of Westminster, advocating a 
liquor law, argued at St. James’s Hall, the other evening, the justice of 
such a law from "the admitted right” of majorities in these days to 
impose legii^lation upon a minority against its will. Oh, Db. Manning- ! 
No such right is’ now admitted more than it ever was. The minority 
never recognised ihe right— only submitted to the might. And to-day, 
if Db. Manning and Ms associates were a majority instead of a minority, 
the maiority that now is, then reduced to a minority, would as little 
admit the right of the greater number to debar it from liquoring up, as 
the few under Henby the Fohbth admitted the right of the* many to 
restrict their liberty of conscience by the statute de hceretico comhurendo. 


THE HIGH HORSE AND THE HOBBY-HORSE. 


; Jr used to he s^ that one half the world does not know how the 
"•iftUeHMl Oivea / As to the French world of fashion there is much 
doubt if tmssaying holds good any longer, and no question that the 
upper half well knows, and that by experience, how the under half 
dresses. Please not to copy any longer. 


HONOHB TO WHOM HONOTJB IS DUE. 

Mb. Oeeicer, the ^eaker of the House of Assembly of Tasmania, 


. The Cavalry of the English Church Militant consists of the richer 
class of parsons ; its dignified clergymen are the Church dragoons ; of 
course its bishops are all mounted, and even its archdeacons mostly 
proceed to deliver their charges upon chargers. The' Curates, as a 
bodyj constitute the Church mfant^, and maybe described as the 
walking clergy. For the ecclesiastical Foot generally, and those of 
their superior officers who cannot well afford to keep horses, the 
Church Keview suggests that velocipedes " may become a useful means 
of rapid communication.” Yery likely buj; what the more zealous of 
the divines who' form the two leading divisions of the clerical corps 
want much rather is a means or rapid exdomxnunicatiqn. 
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THE FORCE OF HABIT. 


THE weathehcoce: at its worst. 

Kitow you a more unpleasant day 
Than one ■with an East "wind in May ? 

A melancholy sky, of lead. 

Or slate, frowns drearily overhead. 

An air, bedimmed with blighting haze. 

Look where you will, offends your gaze ; 
Branches with nipt, shrunk leaves, the trees 
Toss wildly in the blustering breeze ; 

The inac-bloom is faded, sere; 

Elowers wither in the blast severe ; 

The song-birds all have ceased to twitter. 
Because the^ weather is so bitter ; 

You shiver ru the blinding gust. 

Whilst in your eyes it blows the dust. 

And then you thmk about poor souls 
In want of blankets and of coals. 

And letters to the Times enclose, 

In thought, soup-kitchens to propose. 
Instead of thinking on resort 
To Greenwich or to Hampton Court, 

With your own aliment in question. 

In Bushy Park the sweet suggestion 
Of the Horse Chestnuts out m bloom 
Is chased by atmospheric gloom. 

And so a season flies, which all 
That man can do will not recall, 

O iEolus, old fellow, stow it : 

The wind in May that blows East— blow it I 


The Irish Puzzle. 

Certainly, the Irish are a riddle. If it is proposed to 
treat them exactly as if they were English, there is a blaze 
about our Philistinism, and non-understandmg of nation- 
ality. But when they practise “ wild justice,” and set law 
at defiance, we are warned not to deal with them except 
by the most scrupulous rules of English law. As their own 
poet writ (of Love or Eriendship) — 

** 'Which shall it he— how shall we woo ? 

Erin, choose between the two.*' 


WoNDEUFUL, Isn't it? The Policeman hfhb, who has assisted this old 
Gentleman (vmo has been Dining with his “ Company ”) into his House, Hokticultuhal Note. — ^Por Mower Show Day read 
WAITS TO SEE THE RESULT ! Elowcr Showcr Day. 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Monday, Ma^/ 10. Simon Sceope of Danby wants the Wiltes 
Peerage. It was created in the time of Richard the Second. His 
successor, our Henri Quatri^ cut off the head of the Peer, and the 
House of Lords, after long and patient consideration, decides that this 
operation extin^shed him. The Duke oe Cleveland, who appears 
to think that a Peer can do without a head, wauted to revise the deci- 
sion, but the Lords held that the beheading finished the business. 
This did Lord Sydney go and tell the Queen at Windsor. 

Their Lordships then spoiled the Scotch Education Bill. Scotland, 
except— and please to note the exception— the Scotch clergy, desires 
the measure. That single line explains the case. Our Primate honestly 
showed his hand by objecting to a Bill which brought the Lords into 
collision with questions that affected both Engknd and Scotland. Just 
so, dear Archbishop. But the collision will come ; and if Questions 
mean hindrances to popular education, may we respectfully remind 
your Grace of George Stephenson’s answer, before a Committee, in 
the pre-railway days : " St^^pose a cow should come into collision with 
a train P ” So much the worse for the coo.” 

Lord Oolonsay, new and venerable Scottish law peer.Vas actually 
for ihtrodudbig a clause enacting that the wee laddies and lassies should 
be taught the Shorter Catechism of the Kirk of Scotland. But the 
Duke oe Argyll objected to incorporate that document in an Act of 
Parliament. There is only one Catechism that ought to be taught to 
any child, and that is our old friend Isaac Watts’s “ First.” Without 
speaking of the dreadfol Scotch and hideous Westminster bundles of 
dogmas, see the difference between Watts’s and that of our beloved 
Mother Church. She begins, "What’s your name?” He begins, 
" Can you tell me, my chfld, who made you P ” Which is the religious 
teacher? 

A notice given in the Commons about opening Museums on Sundays, 
reminds us that some persons fear that this wiU lead to the opening 
Theatres on that day. This again leads us to a speech made by Mr. 
Bucestone at the General Theatrical Fund Dinner last weeL He 


said that no member of his ownHaymarket Theatre would ever consent 
to perform on Sunday, and he believed that such was the feeling of his 
Profession. Also, he stated that great numbers of actors and actresses 
regularly go to church. It is satisfactory to know this, and likewise 
that the Stage does not encourage Dissent. 

A long debate, begun by Mr. Corrancb^ on Pauperism and Va- 
grancy. Mr. Gosohbn admitted the alarmmg extent of pauperism, 
and the consequent deplorable increase of expenditure. Nothing par- 
ticular came of the discussion, but there seems to be a growing convic- 
tion that as workhouses are to be found everywhere, vagrancy is 
adopted as an easy profession, and that the tramp should be ■Seated as 
a criminal. 

Law Conrt battle again. Mr. Street is preparing his plans for 
what is wittily called the Lowe site. Sir Roundell Palmer menaces 
his best opposition. By the tojt, Mr, Funeh, who^ never forgets any- 
thing, and is justice incarnate, intimates that there is bad taste and not 
altogether fair play on the part of the Government in allowing the Law 
Courts Commission, at the head of which was Sir R. Palmer, to be 
abused for extravagance and absurdity. For Sir Roundell "was Mr, 
Gladstone’s Attorney-General in the last Liberal Administration, and 
was then entrusted with the business of officially defending the Com- 
mission and its purchase. 

Tuesday, A morning sitting of Commons in order to deal with the 
Cork Buttermonger. As Maehmth sings— 

“ The Court is prepared, the Counsel are met, 

The Judges all ranged, a terrible show.** 

But the Mayor caved in — denuded himseK of his robe — declared by 
letter (read by Mr. Maguire) that he had not meant to justify assas- 
sins, and resigned his office. So Head-Master Gladstone, had 
previously remarked, in the old scholastic rhyme, to Monitor Edward 
Sullivan, 


And had taken a thundering rod out of pickle for Daniel O’Sullivan’s 


Hie, base, hoc, 

Lay him on the block,** 


TOL, LVl. 


X 




be— ueit abstained from laying it on, and in oonsidwation of. D^’s 
penitence, permitted him to adjnst his garments, and retare, yntb. a 
seyexe wamiiig. Cartoon. j j. j. r 

In the Lords, the Maequis op Totoshend proposed two out ot 
about a dozen hills of his, framed for the most part m the interest of 
humanity. One was to protect the property of Lodgers who owe no 
rent, yet have their goods seized by a landlord, the ot^r tor punishing 
brutal assaults on women and children. The former Bill was opposed 
on technical and worthless grounds. Against the latter it was alleged 
that such assaults are becoming less frequent, and therefore new legis- 
lation is not needed. We should be glad to believe it. None of Loed 
ToWNSHBirn’s Bills will he carried, hut none the less honour to a 
Christian nobleman who, in the House and out of it, defies the vulgar 
grin of those who call him “ eccentric ” because he believes that pro- 
perty bas its duties. If be gambled away a magnificent ancestral 
estate, like one peer, debauched until he killed hims^, like another, or 
ran away with his bosom friend’s wife, like a third, he would not be 
laughed at, hut only called “ poor fellow I ’’ 

Property has its Duties. 'But its Taxes, at least those on Real too- 
perty, are light. At least so contended Me. Powlee, and raised a 
debate of much prosiness. Me. Lowe said the question involved a 

S rohlem which he could not solve then, but he promised that if an idea 
ashed upon him, the country should hear of it. So he merrily escaped 
the suare of the fowler. Apropos whereof, there was a quarrel over 
Scotch game again, and a one-sided Committee which Me. Loch had, 
compounded, but not to the satisfaction of other Scots . Evidently, S(mt- 
land is waking up on this game question, and when she really wakes 
she has a habit of not going to sleep again until the rousing matter ;has 
just been settled. 

County Eiaancial Boards — do you want to know anything abOTO 
them ? Bunch supposes not. Do you rernember Mr. Mugg^^ m 
Hoop’s Bpping Hunt^ who, being run away with by his horse, thought: 
that 

He never saw a County go 
At suoh a County Bate.*’ 


Wednesday. In the Lords— now, then, MM. Clever ? The Lords 
don’t sit on Wednesday. They don’t, eh ? Have you any other valuable 
information on the science of egg-suoking to impart to your grand-' 
mother ? Perhaps the Peince oe Wales is not a member of the, 
House of Lords, aud perhaps the Bael oe Punch is not going to' 
note, with satisfaction and delight, that this day the Peince and 
Peincess oe Wales returned to England, after months of absence m 
the East and elsewhere, lunched with Hee Majesty, embraced their 
infants, who were brought up from Windsor, went with the Queen to 
the Royal Academy, drove in the Park, and attended a State Concert. 

Says Beown to Jones, You and I are temperate fellows, andmore- 
over have cellars of our own. Robinson may be tempted to drink too ‘ 
much. Let us shut up all the public-houses. He has up cellar. Then 
he must be sober, and his wife and children will get his wages.” So 
Beown and Jones get Sie Wileeid Lawson tp ask Parhament to 
allow a majority of two-thirds to shut up the public-houses. 

Parliament is right. But, as Mb. Poestee said, the Permissive Bill 
is demanded by “the aristocracy of the working classes,” and though 
this plan for repressing drunkenness will not do, their wishes must be 
considered. 

There was a long debate. Colonel Jeevis opposed an infringement 
of the rights of the subject. Me. 0 . Moegan believed that some such 
special enactment would do much to put down drunkenness. Me. 
Cawley did not approve of this Bill, but would support prac- 
ticable project for reducing the number of public-houses. To Me. 
Bazley, who had stooped to repeat the silly slang about “not making, 
men moral by Act of rarliament,” Me. Poestee said, “No, but you 
may diminish their temptations.” Bunch hoped that slang was extinct, 
but it is too foolish not to live long— idiots do, and so do shallow 
phrases. Loed Santpon believed that the working classes were 
reforming themselves. Me. Waltee dwelt on the evils of gin-drinking, 
which was worse than beer-drinking. Me. Jacob Bright supported 
the Bill, but hoped there would he a sharp and general interference 
with the liquor traffic. He would legislate m the style in which they 
had dealt with the Irish Church. 

The Home Seceetart spoke most sensibly and satisfactorily. The 
present system must be considerably changed. But education was the 
chief remedy. The upper classes were sober, because they bad mental 
resources. But the class whose only enjoyments were sensual, instinc- 
tively drank. R^ressive measures must, however, be adopted, and 
hitherto no Government had been strong enough to carry a valuable 
measure, because representatives were afraid of certain influences. 
Now that the franchise was widely spread, those influences would 
greatly diminish. [Bungo, “mine hosl^” how do you like that ?] It 
TOs the honest intention of tiie Government to deal with the ques- 
tion next Session, and meet the wisto of the people, without inter- 
fenng with innocent enjoyment. . 

So tiie Permissive Bill was rejed;ed by 193 to S7, and flexfc year look 
otitfor Be^gE’^s Permits. Bunch pointit oub to the superior class of 
attistns which legislates to luasnev^Mess given 


respectful attention to their desires, and rejects this Bill because it is 
hoped to give something fairer and better. 

Thursday. Last day before the Holidays. So Old Russell (we use 
the adjective as schoolboys do, not irreverently) thought he would 
have a lark, and suddenly bonneted Old Granville, cheeking him 
about Irish land policy, and telling him he had better have minded that 
than bankruptcy and schools. Or, if you want to be serious, be accused 
the Government of having encouraged dangerous hopes, and held 
them, by their silence, responsible for Me. Bright’s plans. 

Lord (Granville had nothing to say but what he had said before. 
He announced nothing. Government were not responsible for Me. 
Bright’s views, but these had nothing in them opposed to the rights 

^^^ 0 ^ Derby said that the Irish had been led to believe that no more 
rent was to be paid after 1870. He drew a pleasing parallel between 
Mtt.. Bright and the Buttermonger. The plans of the former would 
convulse Ireland, and before they were promulgated he hoped that the 
fErmy in that country would be largely increased. 

Lord Riiscberley replied with a tu quoque, setting hxs Lordship 
right in respect to Mr. Bright, and the Duke oe Abbrcoen (late 
Lord-Lieutenant) contrasted the present unhappy state of things, 
mainly caused by Me. Bright aud bis friends, with the tranquilhty 
of Irelaud under himself and the Conservatives. Lord Westmeath — 
but we imagine that will do. My Lords, having thus finished the pre- 
Whitsuntide sittings with a good row, rose until the 31st. 

There was no disturbance in the Commons, The General Ommbus 
‘Oompany havmg failed to defeat the Tramways in Committee, tried to 
§p6il the Bill in the House, by getting leave to run any vehi^s on the 
tramway. Me. Bright exposed the dodge in language which even a 
conduotorwould call straightforward, and the Buss Coves were flowed. 

We were told that in rural districts the postmen were^ they Hked, 
to nude on velocipedes, or bicycles; but, said Lord Hartingt9n, 
.pleasantly, as the it of riding those articles is not included in the Civil 
Bervice fllxamination, the thing is to be optional. We can .imagine 
rose-garlanded Celia, in her arbour (0 thanks, Mr. Leslie), sieging 
sweefly, 

Don’t blame, dear Mamma, this eoatatical throb, 

But the Bicycle Brought me a Billet from Bob.” 

i Then did we finally Consider the Iiish Church Bill, as amended, fix 
the Third Beading for the 31st, and after some Budget details, not 
unamusing, including a complaint by Mr. Lowe that when there was 
an alleged grievance the “Inevitable Widow” was always brought up, 
we rose until Thursday, the 37th. 


THE ZERO OE ERAUD. 

Is it come to this ? Tinder the head of “Notices of Motions,’^ in a 
programme of “ Parliamentary Business” recently printed, there’was 
the following entry :— 

Loan Elcho. — ^T o call attention to the adulteration of manures; and to 
move that, in the opinion of this House, it is desirable that the attention of 
the Board of Trade should be directed to this subject.” 

Has commercial rascality descended even to the adulteration of 
manures P Why this is worse than Tennyson’s conc^tion of the 
pharmaceutical rogue pestling a poisoned poison ” It is the lowest 
conceivable depth of dirty diSionesiy. British mercantile morality 
must indeed be at a low ebb if Lord Elcho has reason for bringing 
the adulteration of manure itself before tbe House of Commons, What 
will Parliament do to prevent it ? We can imagine what the Collective 
Wisdom of our ancestors would have done. It would have doomed the 
debaser of manure to stand in the pillory, and be pelted with his own 
wares— purified. ' 

SOLILOQUY BY A SOT. 

No’ShwHiEeid Lawson, no ! Sh’ H 9 use ’fuses you permissiou 
On everybody’sh beer to put a prohibition. 

An’ every sbober man in sh* ’hitual sot ’s position. 

Him tha ’sh got shelf-control, an’ him ’sh got weak volition, 

To treat ’em do’ like boysh tha’ ’sh shubjec’ to tshuition, 

Idiotsh an’ imbeshilesh incap’ble o’ cognition 

Ash ti how mush.liquorsh more shan ’sh goo’ for zsheir nutrition, 

To govern ’em ashpriestsh rule shlavesh of shupershtition, 

All ’cause shome, like me, can’t keep out o’ zshish condition, 
—Tha’sh reason why I shined zshe Liquor Law petition ! 


Going Astray. 

It will be a great mistake if our learned societies involve themselvei 
in political discussions. We make this remark, because we notic 
with rc^t that one of these bodies has permitted a paper to be reai 
before it oa “ The Property of the Radiw axis.” 
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AGRICULTURAL FROLICS IN FRANCE- 


JOHN THOMAS AT ELYSIUM. 


Theee^s a Cathadial at 
Wincliester; that eveiy 
fool knows. Accordnnto 
the Times there also a 
Cathadral at Chartres. 
Now, if yon wns told as 
how the farmer of them 
two sehaacred edidnsses 
looked down t’other day 
upon a ploughun matct 
I dwoant suppose as how 
you’d make any par- 
tickler observation, ’cent 
that you didn’t know the 
Cathadral had got eyes in 
his tower, and that, if so 
be as a did look down 
upon a ploughun match, 
that couldn’t ha took 
place on the Downs 
’cause they be above un, 
and looks down upon he, 
but must ha come off 
down below in the valley 
o’ the Itchun. But when you lams, if you needs to larn, and dwoant know already, 
as how that sart of a trial o’ skill was witnessed by the tother venerable buildun, 
I expect you’ll say them Brench fellers be a gettun on. That’s another leaf 
they’ve taken out of our book; fust they took to hoss-racun and le sporty and 
now they be a imitatun our manners and customs in the farmerun way. Bur 
twusn’t only a ploughun match as was perfarmed at Chartres, but that there 
perfarmance came to pass in the coorse of a agricultural meetun, and the Times says 
them gatheruns is becummun as common in Trance as they be this here side o’ 
the Channle. Bur the credit o’ John Bull, howsomedever, you’ll be plazed to 
know that the fust prize, a goold meddle and 200 franks, was carried off by an 
Englishman, sent over by Messes. Howaed, of Bedford. I wish’t had been 
Hamshire, But no matter fur that. Old England for ever ! 

I’ll own its grativyun to zee that the Brench be be^nmin to lower a little that 
there terreeable consate o’ theim, and to find out who ’s their masters in some 
things at any rate, and whilst thev brags about leadun the van o’ civilization, that 
they hadn’t above bein’ show’d who drives the plough. 

There ’s one pint wherein I be cums to know if the Brench he gwaiun to toiler we 
at their agricultral meetuns, and that is as to prizes. I wonder if the Moosoo 
’squires and farmers ’ool gie any for good conduct and length o’ sarvus ; persent a 
carter, fur instance, by way o’ reward for hringun up a famaly of a dozen childem 
without help o’ charutty wi a napoleon— and a pair o’ cordroys. Praps instead 
o’ the cordroys they’ll award un a cross o’ the Legion of Hornier, which TL be 
zummut more greashus, and amamental for un, if not so useful. 

• I be, 

Jacob Homeg^keien. 

P.S. I dwoau’t know, though^ about the twelve chlLdem. I fancies the Brench 
bain’t much iucliued to mcurridge merit iu that line. Well, they han’t got no 
colonies — ^that herearter zome o’ these days ool break away vrom’un and then zeek, 
occasion to plunder ’un and out their drooats. Zo much for your increasun 
poplation pf the Anglo-Zaxon reass. 



AN ADDITION TO THE DAIEY 

The Bniis'h Medical Journal publishes an analysis of sow’s milk by PtoBSSOB 
Cameeon, of Dublin, showing that it contains 18*20 parts of solid matter per cent., 
whereas in the milk of the cow there are only about twelve. Amongst the consti- 
tuents of the former fluid the quantity of laotin, or sugar of milk, as stated by the 
Professor, very nearly approaches the average proportion existing in the natural 
diet of babies. In fats his table exhibits sow’s muk as nearly twice, in casein and 
other nitrogenous matters as almost four times as abundant as the other. Its ex- 
cessive richness would therefore perhaps be considered by the Baculty to dis- 
qualify its producer for the situation of wet-nurse, for which her aptitude might 
seem to be suggested by the largeness of the saocharme element in her milk, as 
also by the advantage that its formation requires no stout^ which, together with 
loads of other “nourishing things,” is usually consumed in vast quantity by the 
ordinary substitute supping maternal attention. There is no foundation what- 
ever for the proverbial comparison which implies that excess in intoxicating liquor 
is a besetting inflrmity of that female pachyderm to whose ^parental care, and 
lactescent quSities, we are indebted for sucking-pig. 


Parliamentary Intelligence* 

The House of Commons, in addition to its permanent inmates, has now got a 
Quest in the person of the new Member for lou^^ial. We hope a Welcome Quest, 


Most afternoons in May we go. 

And flgure in the Park of Hyde, 

Ho, what a sight b Botten Row — 

Likewise the Ring, our carridge ride. 

Them faces, calm and bright,^ reweals 
The better classes peace of mind, 

A state by sympathy I feels. 

The foot-board whilst I treads be’iud. 

My hi qw ’appy they must be ! 

Ow rich, them raptured looks to wear ! 

So well-off only phancy me. 

Thinks I— and seems their bliss to share. 
They sheds it from their beamin’ eyes. 

Which ’tis a gladness to beold. 

Like sunshine from unclouded skies. 

When meddows glows with green and gold. 

His hincome-tax he must enjoy, 

Whose hindependence is secure ; 

Or saUery from some employ 
As is genteel, well-paid, and sure. 

No habject funk, no sawdid dread 
Of ruin aunts his noble breast. 

That ’s why the Swells a hinfluence i^read 
That sets me, for a time, at rest, 

Euce, hall you hugly slaves of toil. 

Whose frowns and scowls base care betray ! 
This Paradise your looks would spHe— 

Keep your hill-favoured mugs away. 

Tour features is so painfal coarse ! 

Though what makes countenances fine ? 

’Tis wealth, which some calls Labour’s force 
Conserved. There won’t be much of mine. 

Of five good meals "a day, and plush. 

Could I but count to my life’s end, 

Bor my costume I ne’er should blush, 
However spruce, you may depend. 

And has to work, I ’d change my own 
Bor nothing but superia pay, 

With any Servant of the Crown, 

That’s subjec’ to be turned away. 

Down fawthougbt, drive paw dirudges madt' 
Dawn mean hanxiety and fear I 
I won’t look like a carewawn Cad, 

A hobject in this ’eavenly spherev 
I may, with fascinatin’ hi 
Some haireas catch in ^nda semie ; 

But not with liniments all wry ; 

Jqot Thomas keep your brow serene. 


ESCALADE OB THE SHANNON. 

I A BECHNT list of Parliamentary notices included the 
annoujinoement of a question to be put to the Chibe Seceb- 
TABT BOB Ibeland oy Mm. Obhsby Gobe, respecting the 
Government’s promised construction of salmon ladders on 
the River Shannon. This question suggests another 
inquiry which does not, however, appear to have occurred 
to Me. Goee, or any other Honourable Member whose 
attention he may have called to the subject of salmon 
ladders. When the salmon scale the ladders, do the ladders 
scale the salmon ? There is the rub, so to speak ; and we 
pause for a reply. 


Debates at tlxe Fingers’ Ends. 

Not every reader of Bunch may be aware that there 
exists a Society called the Deaf and Dumb Debating Club, 
otherwise the “ Wallis Club.” “ This organisation,” says 
the Bost^ “ has just terminated its third session in the usual 
English fashion by a dinner.” During its last term it has 
had nine debates on various subjects, political, social, and 
scientific. One question which the Deaf and Dumb De- 
bating Club mi^t have opportunely diseased at the 
dinner with which its meetings concluded, is- whether a 
dumb waiter is not as good as a deaf one. 


A Good Site pob a Hospital.— Healing. 


“ Light Dues.’ —Photographers’ Charges. 
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THE STOLEN LADDER 5 

OB, HOW WILL THEY GET DOWN AGAIN! 


LOOK OUT, LAYARD ! 


The time ago called attention, not before it was needed, to tbe wretchedly insani- 

ty state or the Guard-room at Buckingham Palace, where, in the Sergeants’ room more par- 
Hcularly, the y angements for slow poisoning by foul air were carried to a pitch of perfection 
ha^y Mtamed, much more surpassed, in any of our many highly pestiferous barrack quarters. 

Ihe ^ncet j yentila^on of this abomination, we were glad to hear, was like to lead to the 
ventilation 01 this dog-hole. 

Proposals were submitted in the Estimates for new windows to give light and air, new Galton’s 
stojm, a plentiful intn)duction of venti^tors, and a new cooking smparatus. 

approv^. Ppliammit had sanctioned. The improvements were nearly 
oomptet^ Tinder autho^ of the War Office. -vrliiidi has control of the inside of the Gu^- 
nnluokdy, is Tinder the Board of Works. And tiie Board of Works, 
cru^ 1 ^ ™ architecbnral disfigniement, girai, so says the 

J«W^B«fflB®^OTdors to the War Office to pat IMngs “as ftey TreieJ’ ^ 


The Lancet must be wrong. The head of 
the Board of Works is called Layabd. His 
antecedents have shown that if he cares for 
architecture much, he cares for the British 
soldier more. We call upon him from his 

S lace in Parliament to contradict the slan- 
ers of the Lancet, and to assure us that if ! 
he has shut up one window in the Sergeants* 
room at Buckingham Palace, it is only that 
he may open two. 

We were not aware, till so informed by 
the Lancet, that the architecture of Bucking- 
ham Palace could be spoiled. But if the 
Board of Works considers that such a feat is 
possible, we are sine it wiK not be done by 
opening a window in the dog-hole known as 
the Sergeants’ room: and that the most 
sesthetic passer-hy will gladly compound for 
the irregular opening, when it is understood 
to be the only provision for light and air in 
a room occupied by the non-commissioned 
officers in authority over soldiers who keep 
watch against the intrusion of possible boy 
Joneses into the Palace of the Sovereign, 


A PRETTY 'SIGHT IlST PARIS. 

After all it seems that there is still some 
good taste extant in the drawing-rooms of 
Paris, although, from what the fashion-books 
and newspapers have told us, we may perhaps 
have doubted if such could be the case. Mais 
I voila la preuve : — 

Some young ladies of the elite of Parisiau 
society have obtained at the last fUes a real 
success, by showing themselves with their hair 
simply braided,*' 

Hair "simply braided” is indeed to our 
mind simply charming, and we wonder how 
young ladies who have prettily-shaped heads 
can disfigure them with chignons and simi- 
lar excrescences. A girl who simply braids 
her hair and wears nothing on her head but 
that which Nature has implanted there, will 
please the eye not only of the lover of the 
beautiful, but in Hke degree of the admirer 
of the sensible. A pleasant sight she like- 
wise will present to the phrenologist, who 
in these days of monstrous feminine hirsute- 
ness can rarely get the chnnce of a sight of a 
girl’s head; so much false hair is heaped 
upon it. 

A simple glance would be sufficient, where 
the hair was simply braided, to show which 
bumps, or organs, appeared the most deve- 
loped. Those of modesty and candour would 
be promiuent, no doubt : while those of vanity 
and folly would be reduced to cavities. A 
man who wants to mar^ should look out for 
a girl whose hair is simply braided, for he 
then could form some nofion of her cerebral 
quahties, before it was too late to escape 
being their victim. 


The Gravity of a Plea. 

By an ii^enioiis little instrument which is 
called a pulexometer, it has been found that 
the strength of the JPulex irritam, or do- 
mestic flea, is equal to eight hundr^ timaa 
its specific gravity.” Without in the least 
questLonmg the truth of this scientific state- 
ment, we may be allowed to say that it really 
seenu a joke to talk about a flea’s "specific 
gravity.” As if any one could specify the 
gravity of a fiea ! One might as w^ attempt 
to chronicle the humour of a cockchafer, as 
pretend to specify the gravity of a flea. 


O’SiTLiiivABr TO Wit.— The best way to 
dispose of a Bottle of Smoke— Un-Coxk it. 
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THE OLD MASTERS TO THE NEW. 


THE GMIT "NO!” 


Teom Miohahl Aitgeio, Raphael, Giah Belldh and Moboni, 
CoKREGGio and Del Sabto, Titiah, TrsriOKBT, and Gioegionb, 
Erom Rbmbbandt and from Rxiebns, Yah deb, Weyden and Van Etcb, 
Yelazqtjez and Mtobillo, Claude, the Poussins, and Yandtck — 


Pbteb, de Hooghe, and Teniebs, Ostade, Potteb and Van deb 
ITeer 

And all the Old Masters of all the old schools, whenso’er, and -where- 
soe'er. 

To Sir Erancis Grant^ President, and Messieurs the Academicians, 
Greeting and all good wishes for successfol Exhibitions ! 


May it please you to remember, jErom your Reynolds to your Turners, 

That are the old masters, and but the young learners : 

And that it ill beseems you to a Palace to have flitted. 

While we 're obliged to be thankful for the shabby rooms you have 
guitted. 

There are contrasts as likely to be provoked, on the one side as the 
other, 

’Mong the crowds, who cram your fine new rooms till they're almost 
fit to smother. 

And among the selecter visitors to our good hosts, Boxall and 
WORNUM, 

Who appreciate beauties, or study, in hopes to learn 'em— 


Contrasts between our respective walls, and the pictures to them con- 
fided— 


'Twixt 1 
Contrasts, that can 


provided for, and the lodging rooms provided : 
Uy fail to provoke somewhat odious com- 


parisons. 

Between the old and joung strongholds of Painting, and their garrisons. 


All this considered duly— though, as it is, we are thankful 
Por elbow-room — since already we find they have filled our every rank 
fail. 

And, spite of the new walls, some of us are hung closer than we like to 
be, , * 

We send you this as a warning that there *s an Old Masters’ strike 
to be. 


We won't stand your being lodged like kings— because you’ve had 
kings for supporters — 

While we, your elders and betters, are in such inferior quarters : 

We want a Burlington House of our own, instead of this Wilkins stable, 
Though to build it out of our private funds, like you, we may not be 
able. 


We have not been in the habit of sacking “the nimble shilling 
Our visitors have been welcome to us, free gratis, when they were 
willing : 

And probably, if we had made them pay, the balance at our bankers 
Would not have been what yours is— cash was ne'er one of cur sheet 
anchors. 


But just let us remind you, and, through yon, John Btrii your patron. 
That though there 's a small run on our rooms, and on your rooms 
there's a great run. 

We are your masters, and shall be, and as such claim better lodgings. 
And -will thank Mr. Latard to give us them, without more de&ys and 
dodgings ! 


Coining Events. 

Mr, LataUd recently assured the House of Commons that “ both 
the crypt and the baptistery were complete, and were rea^ for the use 
of Members, if required." What does this portend P We can under- 
stand the attachment of some Members to the House being so strong 
as to lead them to wish to be buried in the Crypt, but we confess that 
so long as the Church of England remains the Established Church of 
the land, we have no desire to hear of our Bepreseutatives joining the 
Baptist persuasion, and going in batches, neaded, it may be, by 
Mr. Gathorne Hardy and Mr. Bbbeseord Hope to undergo „the 
rite of public immersion. 


Eetumed, with Thanks. 

Tm Holbom' Circus is closed for the introduction '’of first-rate 
music, but in the country (at Liskeard) an act of Horsmanship has 
been successfully accomplished, which must give satisfaction to all 
who wish to see the Company now performing at Westminster still 
farther strei^thened. 

“ Hook-it Apparaius.”— a Cradle. 


I. 

Dear Mr. Punch, ^ ^ House of Commons. 

With yoii^ usual kindness and chivalry, you took upon your- 
self the responsibility of having cried out “No,” upon the occasion on 
which you rhymed last week vrith such unequalled grace and wealth 
of diction. 

But it was “a way we had in the army” to fight our own battles, 
and you must please to state that it was your humble servant who 
gave that prompt response to my Mend, Mr. Hardy. 

Nevertheless, -with thanks and admiration, believe me. 


To Mr. Tunch. 


Yours always, 

J. S. Cowell-Stepney. 
{Formerly in the Coldstream Guards^ 


My Dear Colonel, ^ 

We are all frail, and even I myself have my moments ot 
fragility. The temptation to allege that I had been the man to say the 
right thing at the right time was too much for me. In the state of 
innocency Adam fell, and what should Falsfaff or Fmck do in the days 
of villainy ? 

But I apologise to you, and hasten to declare that the Member who 
so properly cried “No" was not Mr. Funch, but Colonel Cowell- 
Stepney, the veteran Liberal who worthily represents Carmarthen. 


Ever yours faithfully, 

To Col. Oowbll-Stepney. 

P.S. May I print our correspondence r* I may ? I will. 


Wm SHAVE YOUE SAILOES? 

MusEEm Punch, 

'Dub -ship ’s just been paid off after a cruise of nigh four year 
and as that ?s a tidy spell of seeing nothing but salt water, and con- 
versing in Ohinouk -with them Vancoover Island savages, I thought 
I 'd better steer my course to have a look at London, and spin a yarn 
or two with some of my more civilised relations. Well, the first of ’em 
I hailed was my own brother Bill, as was on duty at the station, 
when our train came to its moorings. He 's a policeman now, is Bill, 
and has growed out of all knowledge, leastways I’m blest if I’d have 
known mm, for he ’s growed a stubby beard and sort of toothbrushy 
moostarch, which he used to go as clean shaved about the mouth and chin 
as any sailor in the service. But hullo, Jacx I says he, and hullo. Bill I 
says I; after Ewhich affectiug welcome, Bill, I says, why who^s your 
barber ? So Bill he spun a longish yarn, and said as how moostarches 
were allowed him by nis admiral* and how he ’d parted company with 
his shaving brush and scraping iron for upwards of a month or more, 
and, though the boys they chaffed him cruel, he fonnd his heard a wery 
great purteotion from the weather, which to look at it you ’d say 
was more imagination than literal true fact. 

Well, thinks I, me and my messmates we ’d he thankful for the same, 
not alone because of our exposure to Nor’ Easters, and at times when 
reefing toi^sles they’re sharp enough to cut one’s throat, but you see 
as shaving aboard ship it isn't easy work exaokly in a sea-way. When 
she 's a rolling yardarm under, and unless your hands is steady and yoU 
lays hold of the end of it, the chance is that you slices a half inch olf 
your nose. So I thinks as how we sailors we 're the Sea Police, and, 
if Whitehall would serve us all the same as Scotland Yard, well all as I 
can say is we 'd be grateful to the government^ and we 'd chuck our 
razors overboard and sing, 0 be joyful I 

I remain. Sir, yours respeckfol to command. 

Jack BowlInN. 


r:" A EITEEAT EEOM THE MAEEIAGE MA;BKET. 

At a time when marriage, owing to the cost of housekeeping and 
millinery, has become impossible for gentlemen of limited means, and 
the generality of young ladies are either eating their heads off or going 
out as governesses. Paterfamilias and Materfamilias -will rejoice to hs&n 
of an opening for any pictorial talent their daughters may possess at 
“ The Eemale Gallery of Art," established at 104, Great Eusseli Street, 
Bloomsbury, “ for the sale’ of works of art executed by ladies only." 
We hope to hear that this institution is really selling pictures, not 
painters, and shall then deviate from proijTieiy of speech so far as to 
say, -with reference to the latter, that gals do wdl to try the above- 
named gallery. 


Sir wilebid lawson’s permissive PEOitiniTbKY mi. 

Ip " People can’t be made good by Act of Parliament,” how Can we 
have any faith in the Temperance that’s Law’s son P 
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PROSPERITY AND PROGRESS. 

Oysters are going, 

Salmon is growing 

Scarcer and scarcer, ^boys, year after year ; 
Mouths must be shut on 
Beef, veal, and mutton. 

Butcher’s meat’s got so confoundedly dear. 

Prices for chicken 
Poulterers stick in ; 

Eowls are about twice as dear as they were. 
Splendidly Kving 
People are giving 

Six, seven, eight, and nine shillings a pair. 

House-rent is rising. 

Yery surprising ! 

Births still increase at a wonderful rate, 

0 the severity 
Of our prosperity 1 

Hey ! Will Posterity want or abate'? 


A Safe IrislL Landlord. 


There is one argument in favour of Mr. Bright’s 
scheme for the purchase of Irish estates by the Govern- 
ment, wAich the Earl of Derby, perhaps, has not con- 
sidered. That plan would constitute Government the 
Landlord of Ireland. Government might possibly get 
payment of rent, or the price of land resold, by enforcmg 
it, and Government is a kind of Landlord that could not be 
shot from behind a hedge. 


■Who ’s Afraid ? 

The nation at large may make itself perfectly easy about 
its dispute with America. War can cost it nothing but its 
excess of poptdation. The pecuniary expenses of any 
battles that the country may have to fight will of course, 
according to the Abyssinian precedent, have to be defrayed 
by the payers of Income-Tax. 

FENIANISM FROM A FRENCH POINT OF VIEW. 

Hne id6e NapoMonienne, 

Penian Mayor shipped from Cork to Cayenne. 


AN IJNCANONISED MAETYE. 

On Eri^y, the 7th instant, according to a newspaper, was cele- 
brated at Orleans i)iefete of the famous Maid of that ilk. Christmas 
comes but once a year, and when it comes it brings a variety of demon- 
stralions. The same may, with a difference, be said of Jeanne Daro’s 
amuversary. The difference is chiefly that the latter has no pantomime 
performed m its honour ; though Joan of Arc, just now, is the victim 
of a bittlesgae at the Strand Theatre. It was, however, observed the 
other day with the usual ceremony,” Orleans was decorated with 
nags, the prmcipal inhabitants of the vicinity were present, and — 

“ A*" large ntixnber of the Episcopal hierarchy took part in the festival ; 
amongst them being the Archbishops of Rouen and Bourges, the Bishops of 
Beauvais, Poitiers, Chalons, Nancy, Verdun, Saint Di€, Blois, Troyes; Con- 
stantina, and lastly of Orleans. The civil and military cortege started from 
bridge and arrived at eight o* clock at the Cathedral.' The Mayor handed 
Jeanne^s standard to the Archbishop of Rouen, who pronounced a 
discourse.” 

■V\^ch unfortunately is not reported. We can only imagine what 
his Grace of Rouen said. Perhaps something of this sort: — "We 
are here to celebrate the festival of a glorious heroine, martyr to 
patnotjsm, Jsi^E Darc, what was she r A saint, a witch, a lunatic, 
OT an impostor r To imagine her an unjpostor would be to insult 
Prance. K she had been indeed a saint, in the sense of the Church, 
the ecclesiastical authorities, with the predecessor of my venerable 
brother here present in the see pf Beauvais, Pierre Gaxjchon, would 
not mve made the immense mistake of pronouncing her a witch, and 
<^u8mg her to he burnt alive. Let im draw a curtain over all that. 
As to vmchcraft we well know that it is nothing more than a heretical 
supemtition, co^emned solely as such by the bull of Pope Innocent 
Eighth. This bull did not commit infaJlibity to any assertion of 
themedi»pl behefmwitch(^^ As Jeanne Darc was no impostor, 
itiollowB that she could have been no witch, m± Cauchon and his 

erred, it must he avowed, with 

a fljBfpiomDte stumdity. It was the temporary aberration of a 
infiHined tribal reversed by the authority piieaent h^e to-day 


of no less than twelve Bishops. Was then, Jeanne Darc a lunatic P 
No, no— a thousand times no. She had, without doubt, a fixed idea 
but that idea was noble. What was she, then? I say a generous, a 
sublime, a devoted enthusiast. Honour, immortal honour to the 
memory of the Maid of Orleans ! She would not have been misun- 
derstood in the present day. We enjoy the happiness of living in the 
civilisation of the nineteenth century, so fine a thing for Prance and 
Humanity, except in those points which have been condemned bythe 
Holy See, particularly in the last Encyclical and syllabus of the Holy 
Pather,” 

Ire Licet.’^ 

Mr. Punch is glad of Mr. Hobsman’s election, for the House is 
not lively. But the mysterious explanation given by the new Member 
for Liskeard of the reason for his return smacks of the Cave of 
Trophonius, rather than that of AduUam. The Liberal majority was 
for the millionnaire. Ltcett, when down came the Tories like Cedron 
in flood, and seated Mr. Horsman, but the election had nothing to do 
with Lycett, or with Toryism either. We " Cave ” in. 


BCeller and Fochin. 

There were two nice Members for Stafford, 

One’s agents spent all they could ^-ford : 

The other one’s purity 
Proved no security; 

1 walked ’em both clean out of Stafford. 

Blackbubn 

THE SEASON OPENS WELL. 

Horses are clever animals^ but until the other day we were not 
prare that they could play cncket. It seems, however, that there has 
been a 'match at Lord’s " between eleven colts of the .Soulh, with 
Hbarne, and eleven colts of the North with Grundy.” 
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AFTER A VISIT TO THE ACADEMY. 

Theit they all joined 
in a Pyrrhic dance 
at the G-arrick — 
Kma CoPHETTjA, 
and QxjeenEsthee, 
and De. Johnson, 
and Nell GTrYNira, 
and John Powler, 
and the lovely Hho- 
Eus, and the Arch- 
bishop OP York. 
and Electra, and 
Sir Moses Monte- 
more, and Ga- 
THORNE Hardy, 
and Hetty, and 
Cardinal Wol- 
SEY, and Andro- 
meda, and Don 
Quixote, and Ya- 
NEssA, and Wil- 
liam Pairbairn, 
and a sweet little 
maid all in white, 
with a flower in her 
hand, which she 
gave to Mr. Eas- 
SAM, who was a 
fugitive, and hiding 
in a great chimney 
"after Culloden,’^ while Queen Mary was "lighting the beacon 
to guide ” the Lord Mayor, attended by " a man in armour,” across 
Loch Coruisk in the Eomagna, to "Celia’s Arbour” among the 
Sierra Nevada Mountains, where John Simon and Grinlings Gibbons, 
“Pleating Down to Camelot” to "the Belvoir Hunt,” stopped to 
admire some " Girls Danoiim” in “Autumnal Showers,” until a "Pire 
at a Theatre” (in "The Mmstrel’s (lallery”), obliged Dr. Hume to 
leave “The Duke’s Antechamber” and Hero (at Lucknow, with 
the Hed Cross Knight), and join the Master of Trinity, that 
instant returned from hunting gazelles in the Pontine Marshes with 
Martin Luther, and off again immediately to "a Christening in 
Prance ” by the Prolocutor of the Convocation of Canterbury, accom- 
panied by Mrs. George Moore and Mlle. Hilda de Bunsen, who 
were "letting the cow into the com” on "The Ptarmigan HiU,” while 
Catherine de Lorraine, on her way to " The Cattle Tryst,” was 
urging Judith to assassiuate General Grey busily engaged making 
cider with Egbert Browning (both “ Prisoners ” being " caught hy 
the tide”) in "The Swannery” on Plymouth Breakwater, assisted hy 
Proserpine, Miss Esdaile^ The Yenerable Bede, and Mr. Gladstone, 
when the " Alarm of Invasion” was—" half-past seven. Sir!” and! 
awoke to find I had been dreaming after a long, delightful, tiring day 
at the l^yal Academy. 


A SONG POE A SPEECH. 

{At a Liquor Lm May Meeting^ 

The Orang-outang and the Chimpanzee, 

And the big Baboon v^th the nose of blue, 
Teetotallers are those Apes all three— 

All three are Vegetarians too ; 

And your grinning Gorilla, a fourth is he : 

As they Eve so the rest of the monkeys do. 

Shall I stint myself to jackanapes* fare ? 

Not in sooth if I know it, sage masters mine ; 

Por your nuts and apples no jot I care, 

Saving after good dinner, and with good wine. 

Give potatoes alone to the pigs--P swear 
By the haunch, and the steak, and the brave sirloin. 

I trow not that Ah’am drank Adam’s ale. 

Till when Adam and Eve had no stronger beer ; 
When thistles sprang up, and streams did fail 
To run with aught better than water clear. 

With those herbs and that liquor yourselves regale — 
Por the Jackass accounteth the same good cheer. 


TeacbCbrs on Wheels,— It is proposed that our less-paid Clergy 
should make their parish rounds on Velocipedes I No, no. Leaders 
mustn’t be Wheelers. 



THE BUM Am MILK CUES POE OLEEGTMEN. 

Can it be that the Eight Eeverend the'^BiSHOP op Manchester 
is acquainted with a certain celebrated matron named Grundy ? It 
can hardly be otherwise ; and the excellent Bishop appears to cherish a 
very grave deference for that lady’s criticisms of the personal habits of 
clergymen. So at least it would seem from the judgment reported as 
below in the Times to have been, after mature deliberation, delivered 
the other day for him by Dr. Bayeord, chancellor of his Lordship’s 
diocese, and one of his assessors at a court of inquiry respectmg 
allegations of drunkenness preferred against the Eev. L, H. Mor- 
DACQUE^ for the last eighteen years perpetual curate and titular vicar 
of Hashngden;— 

** The charges were all dismissed on the ground that the evidence for the 
defence, on the whole, outweighed the evidence on the other side. At the 
same time it was remarked, as a curious coincidence, and one evidently open 
to misconstruction, that the defendant should have persisted in the use of such 
a medicine as rum and milk, instead of adopting some remedy equally effica- 
cious and less equivocal. The conduct of two of the complainants was^ no 
doubt open to comment, but in the case of the third there could be no possible 
reflection on the nature of the prosecution ; there had been a clear case for 
inquiry, and under these circumstances each party should pay his own costs.*' 

But it wRs proved iu evidence ^ that Mb. Mordacj^ue’s medical 
attendant " had sanctioned a prescription of rum and milk for him, as 
he was in a weak and nervous state.” Then who could possibly nave 
suggested to Manchester’s estimable prelate that the reverend gentle- 
man’s persistence "lin the use of such a medicine ' as rum and milk 
instead of adopting some remedy equally efficacious and less equivocal,” 
was " a curious circumstance, and one evidently open to misconstruc- 
tion”? The openness of such a circumstance to misconstruction is 
not evident at all. Mr. Mordacqub could perhaps not have taken 
any remedy equally efficacious with rum and m^ for the cure of his 
complaint ; and rum is rum, nothing can be plainer : rum is a remedy 
not equivocal at all, how rum soever. Nor would the circumstance 
tiiat he persisted in the use of ram and milk be at all curious, even if 
he could have used any remedy that would have been equally effica- 
cious. He may prefer rum and milk to a remedy equally efficacious 
; but less agreeable. Then why should he not take rum and milk ? Only 
because MeiS. Grundy says he mustn’t. 

The good Bishop of Manchester could have derived Ms ideas of 
the unsuitableness of rum and milk as a cure; for a clergyman only 
from Mrs. Grundy. Nobody else could have put them into Ms head. 
Mis. Grundy says all she can to restrict the liberty of the clergy in a 
great many things indifferent. She condemns a clergyman for smoking 
cigars, to say notMng of a cutty pipe, unless he smokes on the sly. 
Eor Mrs. Grundy doesn’t blame hypocrisy. She objects to a parson’s 
taking ajhand at whist, or standing up in a country-dance, or riding 
occasionally after the hounds. She prohibits Mm from wearing a 
pudding-bowl hat or a hlack-tie, or from growing a beard. A Curate 
is required by Mrs. Grundy to lunch pn a piece of plum-cake and a 
glass of currant-wine rather than on a biscuit aud sherry. Eum and milk 
for a clergyman, even though taken medicinally, she calls a potation 
only less awfoily improper than early purl— of which liquor Mrs. 
Grundy knows the ingredients. It is quite clear that the judment of 
the respected Bishop of Manchester touching the Eev. Mr. Mor- 
DACQUE in regard to rum^and milk was, in fact, ner judgment. A bad 
job this for the defendant, Vho, though acquitted, had, having employed 
Serjeant Parry and Mr. Addison, to pay Ms own costs. 

In the defence of the abovenamed learned Serjeant’s calaumiated 
client, says the Times ; — 

It was implied hy some of the testimony that Mr. Mordacq,ub had been 
on the side of the Liberals at the North-East Lancashire Election.*' 

But whatsoever influence this fact may have had Upon Mr. Mor- 
dacque’s accusers, we may rest satisfied that it exercised none on his 

a e, whose sentence, in so far as it was a condemnation of rum and 
as an uncanonical remedy may be safely presumed to have been 
the pure expressiou of the ^ecincally clerical and perhaps pedagogical 
mind, dominated by Mrs. (Jeundv. 


On the Iiiuinent Telegraphist. 

England believes Ms telegrams. 
Whether they please or fright her : 
Other Electric sparks are right. 

But ie is always right-er. 


" laughter holding both her sides.” 

Sir Sydney Smirke has grown so cheerful, from the success of the 
New Academy Eooms, that Ms friends have suggested he should change 
his name to Bboar-griit. 
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LABOR IPSE VOLUPTAS. 

Rosy Philistine, ** Ya-as, I DrsooNTiNtrBD Smoking* I found i could do a perceptibly larger Amount of 'W'ork without it ! ** 
Sallow Artist “Eh! Gate up Smoking for the purpose of doing more Work!? Well, that’s the most extraordinary 
Reason I ever heard ! ’Gad ! there ’s no accounting for Tastes ! ” ‘ 


THE BEST OEEEEING TO OTOTINELL. 

MAY 14:TH, 1869. 

“ The remaiiis of the Liberator were this day transferred from their tem- 
porary resting-place where they have reposed since 1847, when he died, with 
great pomp, to the tomb raised for him by national contribution in GlasncTin 
Cemetery.’^— News of May lAth, 

Bear his bones, witji aU pomp, from the place they have kept 
, Ror the twenty-two years that have pass’d since he slept. 

To the tomb that his Erin has painmlly reared * 

Eor the Champion she loved, and her enemies feared. 

There ’s a time to note sharply, a time to pass by. 

The flaw in the brilliant, the cloud in the sky : 

There ’s a time to be gen’rous, nor narrowly scan 
The stains on a mem’ry, the faults in a man. 

Standing now by his tomb, who devoted his life, 

With wrong and oppression to wage deadly strife. 

Till from Captive, Emancipate, Erm he saw, 

In the liberty won by the triumph of Law, 

|, Why gauge the alloy that was mixed with his gold f 

Barth and matrix why weigh, ’gainst the gems in their hold ? 

I A great work was laid on him, and that work he wrought ; 

He ’d a battle to fight, and that battle he fonght. 

And he wrought to good end, and he fonght till he won. 

And the sum of injustice was less ’neath sun ; 

Let what smallness or selfishness darkens his name 
Be drunk up and drowned in the light of that fame. 

Let ns thinh of the warm heart, still open, at need, 

To the wronged of his race, the oppressed of his creed : 

Untempted by pelf, and undaunted by power, 

nople to crawl, and too daring to c6wer. i 


Let us think of the big brain, and eloquent tongue. 

That like Erin’s own clair-seach * now wailed, and now rung, 
O’er the wrongs of the slaves he was vowed to set free, ' 

Or in praise of his green isle, his gem of the sea ! 

On the bier that is borne to Glasnevin to-day. 

One offering the hand of the Saxon can lay— ' 

The Bill that the Cliurch of the stranger strikes down— 

Of the work of his life consummation' and crown ! 

Last link of the chain, once red-rusted with gore, 

Eorged by Saxon for Celt, in the ill-times of yore. 

At whose crushing coil, forty long years ago, 

His hand struck the first and the deadliest blow I 

* The ancient Irish harp. 


Next Year^ if not This. 

The Eoyal Academy have accomplished great things— enclosed their 
Exhibition within handsome walls and their Catalo^e in neat covers ; 
revived the spirits of sculptors, and refreshed hungry and thirsty 
visitors ; done honour to foreigu painters, and done justice both to 
home and foreign art, by hanging pictures neither too high nw too 
low. Will they not undertake one more reform— label every picture 
aud sculpture with the name of the artist and title of his work ? ELow 
the weary would bless them ! 

[Oh yes ! Who ’d buy onr Catalogue ? J. P. Knight.] 

to the court newsman. 

When the Ckmrt Circular gives the names of certain guests who 
"were honoured with invitations after dinner,” are we to understand 
that they came in to dessert ? 

Passing the Time.— Going by a Clock. 


3;]^7oBlep)t8tal^v^fNo.t&L Holford Sqiuure,tiLtlLe FAtub. of St.7aDiei, Olearkeimtil, ta tthe Ootmty of Mifldlengc, at law FrbLting^ Offlines of Messrs, BraAbuiy^ 

of vmtLfciazsrRCtbe OiW of Iiaadoit,a3B4 Fut^od at No. Sff, Fleet StreeMiSe Paxisbof St. Bride, Oitjr of LondoiL-^ATiTaDAT May 22, 1869. 
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IPUNCH’S DERBY PROPHECY. 


Y pensive paeliydernis, 
here we are a^ain, wise 
as an owl, merry as a 
kitten, and punctual as 
the Equinosious Proces- 
sion. What fool in human 
form propagated the re- 
port that Funch would 
have no prophecy this 
year? I should like to 
prop a gate with him tied 
to it, and shy turmuts at 
him till he cried peccory, 
which you may see at the 
theological gardens any 
Sunday. No Prophecy ! 
Sooner than give you 
none, he’d give you the 
Prophecy of D-Ante, with 
notes by his sister Auw 
Daitte, whose name is on 
aU the songs. But I for- 
give him at this Festival 
time. I dare say the 
idiotic report originated 
in the utter downfall, 
scrunch* and smash up of 
aU the advertising pro- 
phets who beg for money 
before they predict. Look 
at their advertisements. 
How the fellows have all 
tailed off! Their small 
merit of coarse cheekiness 
(how different from the 
elegant badinage of your 
Punch !) is gone. Whore 
be their chaff and slang 
and impudence now? A 
more melancholy set of 
beggars doesn't mendi- 
cantise. But let us not 
contemplate any of those 
wretched screws. Leave 
’em in their sordid cribs. 
Here is Punchy tbe aris- 
tocratic, high - blooded, 
generous-minded, frank- 
speaking, affable to 

the fore again, with the eyes of an eaglo, the voice of a Santley, and the smile 
of a Mephistopheles, sunning his white brow on the hill of Epsom, cooling his 
melodious throat with Moselle-cup, and smoking his one-and-threepenny cigar 
promiscuous and anti-pleonastic as over. And how are you all? Pretty Brobertish ? 
That ’s right. And should a cloud of gloom perversely linger, 

Let us at once fling every care away 
In the enjoyment of this Derby Day ! 

(Punch, 1847.) 



•BR 


Do I know the Winner ? There *s a question ! Does Me. Diseaeli know Me. 
Gladstone ? Does an English dramatist know Me. J efps ? Do the Siamese Twins 
know one another, or are they waiting to be introduced ? Shall I chalk his name 
down your respected back, Sir? Or shall I whisper it to the violets in that sweetly 
gloved hand, Belinda ? I’ faith, ye make me smile, you merry throng, as the 
marine-store keeper’s placard has it. Let us take things easily. Festina lente ^fast 
in Lent — ^but eat at Whitsuntide and afterwards, yea, and drink. Tour healths ! 
and may your rosy hours roll gently like perfumed bubbles into the abyss of Time. 
Do I know the Winnw of the Derby ? You make me give Echo a headache. Away 
to thy Boeotian Nardbsus, sweet nymph of the Cephisus, I will call on thee thus 
rudely no more. And thou, weU-instructed-in-classics Belinda, smile not that 
Bob, reading this to thee, boggled over the liver’s name, doubtful of quantity. Yet 
do, for I like well to see thee smile, Belinda. Thy health ! 

Farewell, farewell, the voice you hear Has left its last Soft tones with you. The 
next must join the Starting cheer. And shout among the welshing crew. Horses, 
horses, produce your horses, and let the Great Prophet behold 1 H’m — A 
Bum Lot, yet things may b6 worse than rum — old rum. I detect merit under 1 
some of those j^ilken skins. Be pleased to name the animal s as they pass me, 
my dear Mr. DoeliItO. I aln glad to see you^ looking so well, Mr. Dorling, 
all, your arrange!i 3 clexi.tt are sLs c’rect as your cards—can I give you higher 
praise ? This quadmi^ed is termed— what ? Thorwaldsen. A great sculptor’s 
name. A name to be thvereneed. He who bears it should cut a pretty figure. 
At least he should cut out the running, and chisel many. The next? Pupert, 
My Lord Derby hath won the name of Bupebt, but I debate much with myself 
whether Rupert will win the Derby. Should he tumble down, we will playfully 
call the feat a Rupert’s drop. Vagabond. Let me look again. “ Stick to your 
pantamim.eS, vagabond,”^ wrote Junius to Garrick, but this vagabond is no pan- 


tomime steed. Howbeit, all depends upon whether he be fugitive and vagabond. 

I You can put money upon him, if you like, but you had better not, as it will ^ fah 
off as soon as he begins to move. A vagabond is usually a beggar, and here comes 
one who loved a beggar-maid. King Cophetua, in Elysium, be proud, for Daniel 
Maolise hath this year made thee an entity, or, for the better understanding of 
young swells, a fact But for the horse which is named after the affectionate king, 

1 affection him not hugely. Leontes, another king ? I ’fecks ? Why that ’s my baw- 
cock. What, hast smutched thy nose ? Mine honest friend, will you take eggs for 
money ? Wonder not, Belinda (are you there, sweet one? ’tis well) at these words 
— ^they come from out the play whence Leontes takes name, and no on© heeds the 
appropriateness of a quotation : the point is to show that you are a scholar. Take 
away Leontes, boy, pecuma on him were Perdita. But who is this ? Mhus J And 
why his name ? ^My friend Argus says that Ethus was a swift Scottish King-— what, 
another king? I rather hold with my friend, Lord Winchilsea, who, as Lord of 
the Manor of Wye, is ever ready with a good Because, that the name is muddled 
from that of .fflthon, one of the horses of the Sun. But if from the Greek for a 
custom, he is a custom I honour not in this observance. Kxit tyrarnm^. Regum 
ultimus, and after Kings let us behold a Pretender, usually of a better blood than 
they. Come on, proud steed, and sun thyself in Belinda’s eyes, brighter than 
Pheebus above-named. ^Well, what shall we say— what shall we sing, but a 
Jacobite rhyme ? 

‘‘ Heaven bless the King, Heaven bless the Faith’s Defender, 
Bless-^there’s no barm in blessing the Pretender. 

Which the Pretender is, and which tbe King, 

Heaven bless us all, is quite another thing.” 

That was a good stoiy, well recollected by Mr. Sala. “ When Lady Strange, 
the widow of the famous engraver, was old and weU-nigh paralytic, a pert young 
gentleman once happened to spoak in her presence of Charles Edward as * the 

Pretender.’ ‘ Pretender, and he d d to you ! ’ cried old Lady Strange, from her 

arm-chair. Was this masculine ? No ; it was but a burst of manliness.” Lead on 
the noble beast, honoured boy. Meiry it is in the good green wood— faith, we are 
musical to-day, but fine spirits are finely touched by a word, and hex-e comes 
Mr. Merry’s Belladrim. This is the people’s idoL A cynic would say that I have 
said enough, iut I have not. Bells and drums should be the harbingers of merri- 
ment. I say unhesitatingly that this horse wxU be beaten if his jockey flogs him. 
Mwrtyrdom-^U he is just in (which he will not be), his owner can call him J ostin 
MARTYE-dom, if he ever heard of that Christian Apologist. Perry Down, is a name 
that looks like a joke, but is n’t one Howbeil^ if you drank a glass of perry, it 
would be perry down, and being inside you, there is an opening for an industrious 
young joke about in-cider. But mind what I am going to say. Porry is made of 
pear-juice. Do you understand that? Very well, then, remember it. Eero is 
Perry no, Pero . ' Now, don’t go generalising and jumping at conclusions, or 

you may come a cropper. What I said about the last horse by no means applies to 
this one. Pero may go down to Zero, yet be quicksilver still. 

Ha I Brown Ladas. He was a famous courier in classic days, and victor at the 
Olympic games— it is a good horse-nRme. He won the Convivial Stakes, and as 
Epsom is, if anything, a convivial meeting, that omen is good. Bide, Oustance, 
ride I And this is the Drummer f Not handsome, assuredly, but give him the 
benefit of the proverb, and let him go, the rather that he can, stay. Cometh the 
Duhe of Beaufort to be again beaten by JSeUadrum, or comes he for vengeance ? Dune 
means a leader, but some leaders are very heavy— look at the newspapers, Rosworth! 
He who there ciied, (in 1485, Belinda,) *‘A horse J a horse 1 my kingdom for a 
horse I ” meant not a horse like this. Alpenstock. Mothinks he should be good at 
getting Up the bill—” whate’er he is, ho shows a mountain mind.” Lord Hawthorn 
is a new peer, I find him not in Debrett, but let him prove himself one of Nature’s 
nobility, if he Hia name is of good odour— marked you, my Belinda, how 
sweet was the scent of the blossoms ? Master Whijler may be a good boy, but the 
Derby is no child’s play, and Ryshworth, good to look at, is not worth a rush, nor 
will he make one, ugly or pretty. De Vere, aristocrat, I fear me your manners have 
too much repose for the rough sport of the day. Border Knight, chivalry comes 
from cheval, no doubt, but we will mount the horse foaled of an acorn if you lead 
the charge to-day. Brennus comes, but not for conquest, nor is it at our 
weighing hero that we throw a sword into the scale. The JEgeani I want 
nothing from the .^gean save Cos, whose lettuces are welcome to our salad, 
Belinda. And so they have passed, like the years that have fled. Truly, as 
Bottom saith, I have an exposition of sleep come upon me. Happiness is 
the best substitute for happiness. I would repose. Lead me to my carriage, 
and throw the handkerchief of Peace over the countenance of Virtue, I dream a 
dream, and I see a vision— horses there be, but no nightmares. What do I behold ? 
Comes the dream through the gate of Ebony or Ivory ? I see a mighty rush of horse” 
men upon glittering steeds, and the horsemen are gaily attired in all the colours of 
the rainbow, the various Iris, who came from Juno to cut the hair of the departing 
Queen of Carthage, see Virgil and other classical authors. Some of the horses ate 
before, others, on the contrary, are behind. They shift their places, they change, 
they dodge, like unto the little black pig who ran about so that the negro could not 
count him. Ha ! from the ruck there press forward a few, and they make fiercely 
for the goal— fiercely ply the riders whip and steel, and onward rush the maddening 
horses, yelled at by ten thousand voices of a madder public— one— two— three are 
in advance, and now four, and two yields to three, and one drops in rear of two, 
and four toils desperately for the third place, and now — ^now— all is over, and the 
Winner of the Derby is— 

Hallo, you scoundrel, give me that handkerchief ! How dare you snatch it from 
a sleeping prophet, you irreverent rapscallion? I will contnnd yon to a jelly, you 
tatterdemalion mooncalf 

[JTs about to rush from his carriage to wop the pickpocket, but is held back by 

the coat-tails. 

Let me go, I saj. I ’ve told you the Winner a long time ago. [Exit in full chase 
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FENCE.” 


SweU {screwmg himselj ^ for the contest), How KircH ? ” 

OcMy {with CL rush), Five Shillings, Sir 1” 

Swell, “ Oh, Nonsense 1 I don’t want to Buy tour Horse 1 What ’s your Fare, I 
mean i” \Cdbhy gives in, 

SONGS OF SIXPENCE. 

ly.— THE UNPOPULAR CLUB MEMBERS. A DRAMATIC CHANT. 

Rub a dub dub. 

Two men in a Club 
Game and kicked up 
A hub-a-bub-bub. 

First they found fault 
Witb tbe mustard and salt. 

And made a to-do 


With tbe brew 
Of tbe Malt. 

Then they complained 
" Table-clotb stained ; ” 
Blew up tbe waiters, 
Dasbed tbe 'j^otaters. 


Swore at tbe disb 
Used for tbe fisb. 

Cried out, Ob Gammon ! 

Wbat not got salmon ! 

Made waiters start 
CaUing for carte, 

Fotage am ceufs 
Filets de hoeuf. 

" Nothing but that : 

Food for a cat 1 ” 

Mulligatawny. 

“ I ’m not so sawney'J.i” 

Sparagus beads 
Fresb out of beds. 

Hate em. Some treat 
We want to eat.” 

“ Hang Irish stew. 

Something quite new * 

Try turnip top 
Mashed with a chop. 

Or would you take 
Small juicy steak P 
Nice pint of stout — • 

“ Waiter, get out !i 
Knives are all grimy ; 

Butter is slimy. 

Ice ! where ’s tbe ice ? 

None here ? that ’s nice I 
Salad and bowl. 

Also French roll. 

What! got no lettuce P 
Done just to fret us ! 

Jug us some bare.” 

Hare, yes Sir, where ? 

Where shall we buy one'? 

Boil, bake, or fry one P ' 

No hare I Then, drablit. 

Fetch us a rabbit.” 

None, Sir. The reason 
They’re not in season. 

Quails P ” No, nor snipe, Sir. 

** Peaches ? ” Not ripe, Sir, 
“Whitebait?” AlleW 
“AU! Ob, the Cretan:! ” 

No, ’tis tbe truth, Sir, 

There was a youth. Sir ; 

Gave a large party ; 

Jovial, hearty, 

Guests, wisely blended’; 

When it was ended 
Nothing remained ; 

But, as explained. 

Tops, Sir, 
and 

Chops, Sir, 

Which I recommended. 

“ What ’cos one buffer 
DmeS“that ’s your tale— 

Are we to suffer 
In cakes and ale ? 

If in the upper 
Room dine six thou^ 

Shall we lose supper. 

Yet make no row P ” 

Suppers ain’t takt«. 

Sir, in this Club ; 

No use your makin 
A Hub-a-bub-bub. 

Rub a dub dub. 

Rub a dub dub. 

Says one to the other, “ Now I see the rub.” 
“ The rub. Sir, why P ” 

“ Why you and I 
Such unpopular members be — 

Yes, that ’s their notion of you and me— 
That when a man goes and dines the lot 
All are asked, and we are not.” 

“ Rub a dub dub, 

A hub-a-bub-bub 
We’ve made, 

I ’m afraid. 

We must leave the Club.” 

“ Good bye,” quoth the Members, notbing 
loth, 

“ Yotu money ’s returned,” and exeunt both. 
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Sw&ll Amateur, Yoir needn’t oome to the Dooe with me—/ am Atso an Aetist, bemembee.** 
Artist “ That’s jttst why, mt Lorn” 


A SCRAPE FOR THE STATUES. 

Kings and Queens, in tlieir oxidised latteu,* 

Had for ages slept snug in the Abbey, 

Till some snobs, with no relish ioipatin,^ 

Of late raised a cry of " How slutbby " ! 

Hence a talk about stripping each statue 
Of the coat of black dirt it had on. 

And, straight, through the Times shot off at you, 
iFlighta of letters, some pro and some con ! 

But bold Layaed has sanctioned a trial, 

And Peect declares in a letter 

That an old lady of the blood royal 
Has been scraped clean, and seems all the better. 

When forth springs Lake Pbice, with approval 
Qimtina^^ reverend rust, 

And kicks up, against dirt’s removal. 

What irreverent folks caU a dust.” 

But Waed, E.A., ’tother way leans, 

Is for cleansing the statues m masse. 

And bringing our smirched Kings and Queens 
Back to their original brass. 

Now jPuneh has been leaving his card. 

On Henet the Seventh^ old rnotner ; 

The usage she ’s had she thinks hard. 

And begs they won’t rub-up another. 

And looking all over the place. 

It certainly must be contest, 

♦ The compositioii usually described as brass,” used for ancient 
pulohral Statues in metal, 
t The orust formed on metals by oxidisation. 


That the old lady’s newly-cleaned face 
More dirty-faced makes all the rest. 

As you’ve polished up poor Countess Anne, 

If yon polished the whole royal crowd. 

Though the statues might look spick and span, 

The effect would he rather too loud ! 

And John Bull would be apt to complain 
If the Dean ordered Down with the dust ! ” 

Like Maetinus Sceibleeus,* in pain, 

WTien the nurse cleaned his shield from its rust. 

Bright faces new Sovereigns may fit, ^ 

But old Sovereigns should he sacred things ; 

And Tunch won’t have disturbed— -not a bit — 

The dirt, or the dust, of his Kings. 

♦ See in the memoirs of that illustrious worthy, how, by his wife’s direc- 
tions, the ancient shield, destined as a cradle for his son and heir, was ignorantly 
and irreverently polished till it looked for all the world like a new dish- cover ! 


A.3M:. orP.M.? 

The Eoyal train arrived at Perth at 8*30 on Saturday evening . • The 
Royal party breakfasted in the station refreshment rooms.” 

How exhausted the Boyal party must have been, going without their 
breakfast until half-past eight at night ! Or is this now the fashion- 
able hour for that ^meal P 


THE VEET WOEST THING SAID ON THE DEBBT DAT. 

The Cburt Circular states that the Peince and Peincess oe W^es 
drooe out Yesterdap, We honour their energy, but if they had let 
Yesterday alone until twelve at night, he would have gone out of 
himself without any driving ! 
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TOUCHING HORSES' NAMES. 

Mr. Ptti^ch, . 

I SHALL forsake the genteel but not very lucrative profession 
to wbicli I was brought up, and inaugurate a new one, I shall become 
a ITomenclator. I Stall advertise in all the newspapers, railway sta- 
tions, railway carriages, and omnibuses, and on every tempting^ wall 
and hoarding in London, in company with the “Excelsior ” Velocipede 
and “ Garaccas Cocoa,” that I will undertake to supply appropriate 
and original names, duly registered at Stationers’ Hall to prevent piracy, 
for racehorses, roses, greyhounds,^ pictures, pet dogs, plays, novels, 
new songs, waltzes, and Her Majesty’s ships of war. I shall meet 
a great want, and make a great fortune. My charges will be nominal, 
but I shall stipulate for a liberal per-centage, to be determined by three 
Commissioners appointed by the Government of the day, on all gains, 
winnings, and pronts, whether in specie or gold and silver plate, accru- 
ing to those patrons benefited by my instructions. 

Can anyone doubt that I shall render a substantial service to English 
nomenclature, who reflects on the clumsy and unsuitable names — to 
instance only one class of appellations— bestowed on those high-bred 
and costly animals, the Mte of which, now in their second season, 
are at this present hour more thought of and talked about even than 
the Irish Church or the American claims ? 

Let us run through a few of the most fashionable of the horses 
engaged in this years Derby, and try whether their names ring like 
winning ones. 

Do you think Fero Oomez^ whose colour ought to be Spanish chest- 
nut— I halt for a moment, to remark that, as a rule, I should exclude 
foreign names— likely to bring Sir JosBrn Hawley the luck again P 
Do you fancy Ferry derry down ! ” must be the chorus 

to the song of triumph if he is the victor ? Can you imagine the whole 
course shouting, Ladas wins ! Ladas wins ! ” or '^Mhis! Mims P 
Will you put your money on Bosworth, or Ryshworth, or Be Vere^ or 
Buhe of Beaufort^ or Thorwaldsen? Do you expect that the cheer of 
victory will greet any one of these horses about half-past three on the 
afternoon of the 26th P If you do, it can only be because you have 
draw him in a sweep. 

Still, ye young gentlemen of England, who are going down to Epsom 
with luncheons, and ladies at all times partial to putting (luestions, and 
particularly so on such an eventful occasion as the Derby Day, which 
makes so many of ns think of “ The 6'loves of the Angels,” you will do 
well to^ get up the histories of such of these hippie names as have any ; 
disi)laying, for example, your classical learning commenced at St. Soho- 
lastica’s, continued at Oxford, fo^tten on the Stock Exchange, and 
now revived Iw the aid of Dn. W. Smite’s excellent Classical Bic^ 
iionary^ over Ladas^ a performer who had a great run, a good many 
years ago, at the Olympic (Games— not Theatre), but is not so sure of 
fame at our Isthmian ones; and showing your ac(iuamtance with 
modern Art when you reach Thorwaldsen^ who, you will explain, was 
not a breeder or a trainer, but a celebrated Danish sculptor with an 
European reputation, perhaps not destined to be increased at Epsom. 
(May be not chisel” his friends on Wednesday !) 

When you are asked about the horses which have good winner-like 
^mes, be ready with an epitome of the life and adventures of the Young 
Fretender^^ who once before got as far as Derby, and will not now 
girpnse his adherents if he makes good his claim to the crown of the 
Irtish — ^Turf, in which case you would regret that there was no Eloka 
j^cDOHALD to compete with Scottish Qmeti in the Oaks (observe that 
the fillies are generally better named than the colts). IriBelladruri^ 
name does there not lurk the germ of a joke, for surely his backers 
must hope that he was not made merely to be beaten P Martyrdom, 
as a Professorial friend appositely remarks, immediately suggests a 
stake; the IkwmmeT will be heard of at Tatt(oo)enham Comer ; and 
another outsider, or " extern,” as, conventuidly speaking, he should be 
called. Vagabond (one of the best names in the lot), w31 for this day 
omy not be interjfered with by the Surrey County Ponce, or the Society 
for the Suppr^sion of Mendicity. Lastly, express your hope that no 
one wiU be a beggar made by King Cqphetm, or have reason to regret 
1^0^® on. his Alpenstock, or lament that he treated 

Heppochates, Junior. 


Disappointing. 

We see advei^sed " The new improved Baby, requires no feeding, 
IS warranted not to cry.” This is a real blessing to fathers and 
mothers, and distracted lodgera— and to be hai too, for a few stamps ; 
but IS It not rather cruel to c^er to send the fittle dear by the post f 
(Great blow to our hopes-” the new, improved Baby’^we find is 
pfcSirlr) boasted to be— “a regular 

^0 TZMIB VISrcOHS ICO Twre AJDADEMT. 

Ba prepaiea. In GaJIeiy. No. L. there is fta ” Htnily nf . T.tnn ” i 


A WOMAN^S IDEAL. 

A Paeody. 

Whoe’ee be be. 

That not Impossible He, 

To be hereafter lord of me. 

Though he now lie 
Where mortal naked eye 
Cannot his shape descry, 

I do believe that he, 

Most verily. 

In flesh and blood doth wait for me. 

I wish him beauty, 

That owes not all its duty 

To arts of dress— pins, rings, or blue tie. 

Something more than 
Hats or bmoking can. 

Which make the fop, and not the man. 

An eye that’s bright 
With youth’s own eagle light. 

And needs no “ glass” for sight. 

A stately form and tall, 

Highest in field and hall. 

As was of old Kino Saul, 

Standing among men, proud. 

With a free step, uncowed, 

With a high head, unbowed. 

Tender to woman’s tears. 

Pity for maiden’s fears. 

Kind words for children’s cars ; 

A true heart and clear head. 

Yet not all Euclid-bred, 

Or on stale classics fed ; 

One who can ride to hounds, 

And loveth sylvan sounds, 

But is not “horsy” without bounds ; 

One who can steer and scull, 

A “ biceps ” that can pull 
Up-stream a whole boat-Ml 

Yet with a soul and parts 
Eor finer, gentler arts, 

That live in noble hearts : 

One who can rise and sing 
When maidens wake the string. 

And softest cadence fling, 

A fair, good name. 

Perhaps no renown or fame. 

At least no taint of shame. 

A manly grace. 

That looks you in the face 
And owns to no disgrace. 

How, if Time knows 

This him, for whose high brows 

There waits my wreath of vows. 

He that dares be 

What these lines wish to see, 

I seek no further it is he I 


HIPPONOMY AHD NOSOLOGY. 

Some controversy has been raised as to the original whence the 
owner of Mh^^s derived that name for his horse. Nobody seems 
to have disputed the derivation of Belladrum, which, nevertheless, 
is open to some question. There is, in nosolo^, a term Tympanites, 
which signifies a drum-like distention. In the popular tongue this 
intumescence is denoted by a word which differs from Belladrum most 
obviously by beginning instead of ending with drum. The only other 
difference is that existing between the final vowel of Bell^ and the 
vowel, sometimes a consonant, with which the other word ends. Is it 
possible that medical science suggested that modified inversion for the 
EngHsh of Tympanites, which would fom Belladrum. to the stable 
mmd? 


Pinal Cause oe Beaeds.*" 
of soup. 
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BIRDS, BEASTS, AND FISHES. 

CHAPTER THE SEVEJS’TEENTH.— THE MOLES— THEIR NAME AND POWER 
— AN EXAMPLE-GOOSEY’S PROSPECTS — OP OLD BARNDOOR— OP 
COCK ROBYNS AGAIN— ALSO A PEW WORDS CONCERNING THE MA- 
CAWS— THE CAGE IS CLOSED POR THE SEASON ^A PARBWBLL. 

J OHN Mole, Sam Mole and Loxris Mole were the occiipaiits of a 
legal sanctum, "contiguous,” not to the "melancholy ocean” — ^mth 
my compliments to the ex-Premier— but to a stream of life running 
rapidly along one of our great thoroughfares. 

Business of all sorts was transacted in the Molehill, from cases which 
paid nothing to c^ses which were a fortune to Solicitors and Barristers, 
and a joy to their underlings, every kind of respectable work found its 
way in and out of the Moles’ doors. Did anyone find himseK suddenly 
lugged into a County Court or Police Court, he sent for the youngest 
Mr. Mole, who got him off, if getting off was possible. Were you 
Plaintiff or Defendant at Oomipon Law, Mr. Mole the second would 
so instruct some eminent Counsel on your behalf, _ that if the e min ent 
Counsel would only take the trouble to make himself master of his 
brief, your success was certain. 

The Senior Mole undertook Chancery matters, as became his age 
and grave demeanour. 

The name of Mole is a terror to uncivil cabmen ; and I feel confi- 
dent that the Juniorist Mr. Mole might walk through the niost dis- 
reputable thieves^ haunts unmolested, so strong is their superstition 
concerning his power. 

Wagg was going to consult the Second Mr. Mole one day on some 
important business, and being in a hurry took a cah to within a yard of 
the Messrs. Mole’s door. Wagg gavp the man eighteen-pence. This 
being precisely the sum to which the driver was entitled, he of course 
descended from his perch, and assuming a defiant air, inquired with 
one eye askant upon the shiUing and sixpence in his right hand. * 

" Wot ’s this.?” 

" What ’s what ? ” returns Wagg, q[uietly, who knows London, and 
is not to he bulbed. 

“ Why this ’ere,” says the cabman, lashing himself np to fury pitch 
on seeing that a crowd was rapidly collecting, in expectation of wit- 
nessing a fight. 

" That’s eighteen-pence,” answers Wagg, imperturbably. 

Well, it won’t do,” bo-wls the cabman. As far as this goes he has 
the crowd with him, ^ Kone of them would evidently have taken 
eighteen-pence for tbejgl) whatever it was. 

" Why not P ” Wagg, keeping his eye on cabman, and Ms hand 

on his stick. 

“Why not!” shouts the excited driver. “Cos it won’t. Here, 
where’s your card— I ain’t come no less than four mile o’ ground—” 
here he appeals to the public, who listen to him sympatMsMgly-^“and 
this ’ere won’t do. ’Ere, where ’s your card ? ” 

“ Give me back the eighteen-pence,” says Wagg, kindly, “ you 
may summon me.” ' ^ 

The crowd wavered, this wasn’t a bad idea. How would the cab?nau 
take it. It was getting exciting. 

“No, I sham’t,” replies the man, decidedly. “ You just ’au4 um 
over your card. You oughtn’t to go riding in cabs if you can’t ' pay 
wot ’s right. ’Ere, where ’s your card. You ain’t no genfleman, you 
am’t. Ere, ’and over ^ 

“ Now, don’t you be impertinent, my man,” says Wagg, sharply. 
The man thus addressed, msikes a rough demonstration with his fists, 
swears he ain’t impertinent, and again demands the card. The crowd 
^coiMng somewhat weary of the monotony, are closing in upon 
Wagg, and one or two in the outer circle propose that the cabpian : 
should pitch into him, and settle the matter that way off-hand. I 

At this instant a brilliant idea flashed across Wagg’s mind. He was ^ 
determined not to give another penny, and wasn’t going to give a card, 

“Now look ’eye, ’and over that card — The c^man was just 
be^nning threateningly when Wagg interrupted him. 

' You oan]ie from the top of Eegent Street ; well, my office is close 
here. Come with me, and ’ll see what the cab-fare is marked on 
Begulation List.” 

‘ Ofij returns the ironically, “where your offioe F ” 

nr answers Wagg, pointing to the Mqles’ door— 

Mole & to— I think you me/* he adds witli an impressiyo 
glance at the mate vagabopA 

“Mole & Son,” repeats t|p Cfthman, as if he could scarcely believe 
ms ears, while the crowd, 2 expecting legal proceedings against 
them mdiyidimjij^ and eoUeojaypiy, hogina to break itsejf nP anf slink 
a way . 

!^-^Q^Ggoea tq the dopr.pnd produces his ‘own latch-lcsy. Seeing 
tms tM Cabman accomplishes {he ascent to his box with even ^eater 
aiacnty than had marked Ms jumping off it, aud vehti|ig his ilL 
humour on the tumble-down animal in the shafts, driv^ so 

much as an audible grumble, out of reach of Mole & Cd. 

So much is in their name, so much is in their power. 

These good people gave Goosey a lift, and the Dormice had given 


him a start. With a lift and a start, the young gentleman working 
assiduously, managed in the course of a few years to jump into some 
sort of practice, which went on increasing, to the great joy of the 
Little Deck, who had not at first-found s\^ming against the stream 
Quite so easy a matter as the Enthusiastic Goose before marriage 
would have had her believe. 

As for our old friend Barndoor, the Spratts still gather round Ms 
table, or rather round her table, for the old gentleman married his 
young musical who has led him a delicious hfe ever since, and 

serve Mm right. 

Litt]^^ Cock Bobtns dines there occasionally, and comes away 
pitymg Ms host. Even he prefers picking up Ms crumbs elsewhere, if 
it can be done ; and, indeed, he is, now-a-days, not sorry to accept an 
invitation at the shortest notice from that rising young Barrister, 
i Mr. Goosey Barndoor, who " suddenly made a heap of money, Sir,” 
Cock Bobyns Morms us, “by being put into the- Bailway husiness in 
the Committee BoomS“;^before the new regulations, Sir, by Jove.” 
Whereat Cock Bobyns is as pleased as are Goosey’s best friends, for 
he can’t afford to know a poor man, and the prosperity of an acquain- 
tance enrols, as it were, the little bird as a memoer of another first- 
rate London Club. 

The Macaws of Macaw vanished. They gave larger and larger 
parties— grander and grander, louder and louder, until one fine 
morning there was a burst and a bang, and whether they were shot, 
or whether they took flight and flew away in the smoke that ac- 
companied the report, nobody knows, but a great many people care. 
It was said that they were not Macaws at all, but only old Books, who 
had pecked a bird of rare plumage to death and flaunted it bravely in 
his feathers. 

Pigeons cried, and were comforted by Hawks ; and the small birds, 
who had suffered, appealed to legislation to protect them for the future 
against the consequences of their own folly. 

What more ? 

Much— but not at present. Go to the ' Zoological Gardens, and 
there draw yonr Sunday Moral from the Birds, Beasts, and Fishes 
now on view. 

f or the present I draw the night-covering over my Happy Family, 
shut up the Cage. 

Ladies and Gentlemen, I remain, yours, Yan Humbug. 



LANDLOBDS AND LODGEBS. 

The Peers, with ever adverse will. 

Injustice to undo, 

jOift of their House, Lojuo Townshend’s Bill 
Protecting Lodgers, threw. 

The Irish Bomanists are stropg \ 

The British Lodgers wes-k ; 

Those first they ’ll grant redress of wrong. 
But leave these last to seek. 

This rule it seems their Lordships use 
Ip practice to apply ^ 

Do all the right you daren’t refuse : 

Do none you dare deny. 


DUKES AND DUFFEBS. 

What sort of a Duke was he that kept a fod who, once upon a 
time, trimmed his cap with strawberry leaves P No such Duke as any 
modem Scotch one. The ducal Sawney is no fool. Sacrifices senti- 
ment to siller. Lets the shooting of hjs estates to the best bidder. 
Cherishes no feudal nonsense about gaipe* Ip a practical, business 
way is destroying all stupid reverence for all such tradition in regard 
to spprt that which Scott glorified fe ftis verse on %© ocoasfon 

When in the oleugh the vras ta^ep.” 

Teaches Ins enlightened people, and all others whoip he can influence, 
to value such ai?- animal in such a place a buck hi a cleugh,' by just 
the same stai^d^d* as he would a pig iii a sty.e. Does not exhibit 
Mmself in invidious contrast to the new landed interest of sueoessfol 
traders. Does his utmost to discredit the fallacy that nohlem oblige 
— ^the delusion, indeed, that there is any such quality as noUme in the 
nature of noblemen; to demonstrate, in fact, that the idea of ^bUsse 
is all humbug. Understanding the spirit of the accepting the 
times, he has exchanged the spirit of chivalry for pf commerce. 
Should only, for rents’ sake, take care that excessive Msi^^ation of 
game does not ruin Ms tenants, and must be prepared people 
demand the abolition of the hereditary privileges or 


Bace "Glasses.— Champagne. 



DBA.MATIS PERS0NJ5 


JOHN BROWN AND THE CID. (IN TWO ACTS.) 

Scene — Foreign pct/ris {or thereabouts). 

B CiD, an Invincible Gamcoeh Bdkkum, a Tankee Gamecock, JoBtN BboWn, a Tam Eagle, Three Yankee Sailors, Time Aborigines, 


ACT I. 
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McNEILE TO GLADSTONE. 

As a Protestant Dean, to protest is my rigM : 

As an Irislman bom, I Ve a mission to fight : 

As a preacher of peace, I bid all hold their tongue, 

And list, while my curse at the Papists is flung. ^ 

You are deaf to remonstrance, and hardened ’gainst ruth. 

But still ’tis my duty to tell you the truth : 

So just read my letter, and say how you feel 

When you ’ye swallowed two columns of red-hot McITeile. 

You talk of equality — ass that you are I 
As if Papist and Protestant eoM be at par ! 

As if the sole question were not, and must be, 

" Shall I keep down the Papist, or he keep down me ? ” 

And why to the wall he, and not I, should go, 

’Tis my duty by Christian reasons to show : 

Not that Christian reasons are likely to feel — 

But such are the reasons that weigh with McNeile. 

Imprimis, I take it for granted, you know 
My yiew of the Papists, expressed long ago ; 

When Liverpool shook, as I laid down the law, 

And defied Priest or Pope in my proofs to find flaw — 

That Papists are tricksters, and traitors, and thieves : 

That none of them ever says what he believes : 

That their faith makes the Irish to cheat, lie, and steal. 

And be blackguards — ^as sure as my name is McNeile. 

That the seven deadly sins are summed up in a priest : 

That the clerical tonsure ’s the mark of the beast : 

That their Pope is the red Babylonian fye-fye : 

His tiara a fool’s cap, his cross-keys a he : 

That their preaching and teaching lead straight to the pit ; 
That in devilish conclave their canonists sit, 

Porging fetters for Protestants— soul, head and heel, 

And fashioning faggots to roast Hugh McNeile. 

That Protestant landlords Priests view in the light 
Of victors in wars waged in justice’s spite : 

That to tenants, as landlords de jure, they hint. 

That the landlords de facto have no right to rint. 

That if they distrain, and the wrong’d tenant like. 

There ’s worse sins than a shot from the back of a dyke : 

That theirs is no theft, who from heretics steal. 

And that ’s Papist morals, say I, Hugh McNeile I 

If you tell me the question’s not “ Which Church shall rule ? ” 
But “If Law shan’t rule both ? I reply, you’re a fool. 

If you call for the proof that confession and mass] 

Lead to shooting of landlords— I say, you’re an ass. 

If you ask “ How its jaws Canon Law ’s to outstretch. 

And swallow up Common ? ” I say, you ’re a wretch. 

That this proves my thesis, I hope you will feel. 

And allow me to write, Q. E. D., Hugh McNeile. 


A SHOT AT THE GUN CLUB. 

Paeliameht has shown its sense as well as its humanity by passing 
a good law for the prevention of cruelty to Sea-birds. But there are 
certain land-birds, also, that are cruelly ill-treated, and have claims 
upon humanity, although Parliament is not unlikely to forget them. 
Not to speak of the poor skylarks imprisoned in small cages- in our 
noisy London streets, where they sing their little souls out in sighing 
for their liberty, what think you. Honourable Gentlemen, of the 
thousands of poor pigeons which are slaughtered every season by your 
honourable selves and fellow members of the Gun Club ? Would it 
not be kind to establish by an Act of your collective wisdom a close 
time for these birds as well as partridges and pheasants ? The Spring 
is pairing time for pigeons as for indolent M.P.’s, and yet the meetings 
of the Gun Club are held mostly at that season, and hecatombs of 
“blue rocks ” are annually sacrificed, that certain noble sportsmen (?) 
may win a few bank-notes. 

Moreover, Mr, JBmch has heard from an eye-witness of one of these 
day’s sport (?) that wounded birds are often left to welter in their 
blood, and at times a half-hour passes before some one takes the 
trouble to put them out of misery, and wring their pretty necks. This 
IS not a pleasant thought to entertain of noble sportsmen, nor can 
their happy shooting grounds, bestrewed with blood and featners, be a 
vastly pleasant sight. Yet ladies, it is whispered, sometimes go to see 
the slaughter, and applaud successfol shooters, without feeling any pity 
for the pigeons that are shot. 


" The Double Eveet.”— Twins ! 


THEATRICAL PROTECTIONISTS. 

Wal, Fumh, old boss, I guess as heow yon Britishers air A singing 
pritty small now Sumner hev fired into you. Tour hundred million 
sterling is a biggish lump of money, toe shell out, and John Bull 
must pull his horns in, and give up giviu’ dinners afore he ’ll find the 
needful. And besides the Alabama, there’s another little claim, I 
guess, he ’ll hev to settle. See what ses our Tribune 

‘‘ Our native and naturalised actors and actresses are in. imminent peril of 
their professional life. The inroads of English companies are talcing a shape 
which seems to denote systematic organisation and a determination to check 
the growth, if not to strike at the root, of American dramatic art. Already, 
in this city, half a dozen theatres are occupied almost exclusively by foreign 
performers, and others shine only hy the light of European stars. The evil is 
bitterly com^ained of, and protection is loudly called for. Protection should 
be afforded. England offers inferior articles at cheap prices ; managers bargain 
at wholesale, and retail to the public with immense profit; and American, 
histrionic industry is crowded out of the market.*’ 

Applesquasfa. aud airthquakes ! it ’s enough to rile a skunk toe see 
our Stage A trampled under foot by foreign talent. Heep your stars 
to shine at home, where you ’re iu need of some enlightenment, or we 
shall hev to snuff ’em out, as we would a two-cent rushlight. Euro- 
pians may think ’em fine, but Yankees aiat Europians, and their tastes 
air far superior. This is what the Tribune ses, and I ses ditto toe the 
Tribune : — 

The commonest American artisan, the meanest mechanic, is shielded from 
unfair foreign rivalry ; the actor, almost alone, stands undefended, painters 
are protected and sculptors. Poets are not, but that is the fault of the copy- 
right law, and not of the tariff. The most popular art of all is left by a 
thoughtless government to take care of itself. In what manner, and to what 
amount, duties might be imposed upon foreign players, it is not our province 
to determine. The scale would probably be settled by professional rank and 
* lines * of business. Upon every individual a sufficient sum should be levied 
to make it necessary for mm to demand the same salary an American actor of 
the same degree would receive. , . A tariff revision is the one thing needed 
to save the native profession from impending doom.’* 

A tax OIL “ heavy fathers ” would pay well, if a heavy one ; and I ’d 
come down heavy tew upon your light comedians. But I ’d go further 
than the Tribune, and claim a compensation for the damage as our 
Stage already hev sustained through foreign importations. Not being 
bright at figgers, I ’ll jist drop a line to Sumner, and git him toe make 
out a little bill against J ohn Bull for injuring our players. Guess 
he ’ll find it as well founded as our Alabama claim, and will be as easy 
bullied into paying it. 

Wal, writmg ’s thirsty work, so I ’ll jist go and put myself outside 
of an eye-opener. 

Yours, old boss, as formerly, 

Jonathan Marcbllus Josh Goliah Gong. 

Without questioniag the statement that English actors are per- 
forming “at cheap prices” upon the New York stage, might not 
England plead a set-off in this case for compensation, on the ground 
that New York actors have been l^Hy paid in London? But Leah, 
Lord Dundreary, and dear old Rip fan Winkle have come and left such 
pleasant memories behind them, that we would gladly welcome any 
similar competitors with native English actors upon the Enghsh stage. 


Grandiloqueiice for Bumbledom. 

It might’please the fancy of Yestrymen, Churchwardens, Overseers, 
and other such officials, to assimilate domestic and parochial to foreign 
and diplomatic cant, and, by way of a beginning, instead of “ local 
seK-government,” for the futnre always say “ topical autonomy.” 


Armed Peace. 

Peace, Peace ! What Peace, when, every day, 
Eiring off money tried guns rattle. 

And for new arms we have to pay ? 

Why this is war, if not yet battle. 


caution to stokers. 

The Members of a certain Medical Society were invited by one of 
their^number to discuss the question “ Whether vaccination can be 
effectually practised with printed matter ? ” He hfts “been placed under 
restraint. 


gallery, no. IX, 

At the [Academy, the other day, a visitor expetieiLeed a singular 
sensation, while looking at one of Leighton’s pictures (No. 705)— he 
was Electra-filed ! 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Mat 29, 1869. 



FILIAL APPEAL TO A PAEENT. 

Air— “ hoys^ cheer ! ** 

please. Papa, iake me to the Derby* I 
, It M a scene I do so long to see. 

Mitie negotivm ; nil in XJrhe^ 

0 Qubemator dileoiissime ! 

to expense you entertain objection, 

Ihen \re can go by railway, if yon like ; 

J. confess I nave a predilection 
Por the good old time-honoured road, and pike. 

staid Tu a ^ag_; ns youtiis, and certain, others; 

beat US, that IS, the vehicle outside : 

Dnve. if you will, myself, my friends, and brothers, 
Ur let some expert whip our horses guide. 

1 ow hats the veil of azure wearing, 
(schooled by my seniors Tve been taught to be ; 
AM of mstruction fru^ I trust, am beanng.) 

Dust or no dust, to Epsom Downs tend we. 

AH the way down, at window, wall, or paling, 
Eei^es them powers of fascination try, 

us chaps prove wholly nnavaiiing — 

T? is all my eyl ■ 

they aie going to the races, 

T 9^ horsM ever ought to look. 

Let idle boys, timejmldiig, stare at feces; 

1 d rather pay attention to my Book. 

•JM soldiers, statesmen, artists, men of letters. 
T>kmgonr stand where best ire can, ■what fan 

ex^ple 8^ ns by those better^ . 

Who, aH around, are betting odds to I 


There ye behol^ with interest nudiiided. 

As viewed alike by publican and peer. 

Of all events the greatest one decided 
Which all the world can show in all the year. 

those things we should say grace on. 
Which will have been, through kind paternal care. 
Largely purveyed by Portnum: atque hlASONT, 

the cork while we consume the fare 1 
hip, hooray, whoever was the winner ! 

Hip, hip, hooray for snch a joUy lunch ! 

None of ns after that will want a dinner, 

^ Hip, hip, hooray for old Papa and Punch / 

Tl^ we descend and mingle with the masses. 

Where various rogues unwary victims fleece ; 

Where stroll the Swells among the lower classes : 

Thimblerig, gipsies, preachers, and police. 

Let those who v® at nuts and toys go shying. 

If they delight amidst the Cads to roam. 

Light your cigars, and whilst the day is dying. 

Chaffing and chaffed we *Il jollily go home, 

Conxindrnmse 

rcMon is there to suppose that frost has an intoxicatmg effect 
on nat fish r 

Bei^nse in frosty weather we so often see soles and skates screwed ** 
together. 

pl^ P bnllet hits a man, what striking metamo 7 :phosis takes 

The l^en bnllet becomes felt. 

Why is a list of musical composers like a saucepan P 
Decanse it is mcomplete 'without a JBCodeLc 
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MAN'S RISK IN MATRIMONY. 

An> JJlclogm. Beoto. J ones. 

Brown, 0 Jones, ypm: countenance is glum. Ayow 
W hat cause with anxious care has marked your brow, 

A sum upon the wrong horse have you lost. 

Or are you in the tender passion crossed ? 

Jones, Not yet my Book miscalculation knows, 

Nor have I jilted been, as you suppose. 

No ; on the contrary, the truth to say. 

The dresses all are made, and named the day. 

Brown. Then does another flame your bosom fire* 

And from your bargain would you fain retire ? 

'Tis true that Ma.bel^s charms much Maud’s excel : 

And do I talk to an inconstant Swell ? 

Jones. Maud will have wealth, and Mabel will have none* 
My thoughts on Bussell Gurney’s measure run j 
Bill to select Committee now referred : 

The “Married Women’s Property ’’—absurd! 

Brown. Why should that Bill, designed, in spite of sex, 
That wives may hold their own, your mind perplex? 

’Tis not yet passed ; wed (luickly while you can, 

Ere it, enacted, can affect a man. 

Jones. Why, so I would Brown, but that, don’t you see r 
Maud has to come into her property. 

If Russell Gurney’s Act for married men 
Should prove a retrospective one, what then ? 

Brown. Had you not better, while you can, withdraw ? 
Jones, Then what in case the Bill become not law. 

Such as I fear ? Meanwhile, did I break loose 
Eor breach of promise could I plead excuse ? 

Brown. An awkward hole no doubt that you are in. 

He runs a risk who marries now for tin. 

Should the Bill pass, then only men that fall 
In love will marry : none besides at all. 

Jones. ’Twill give the girl whose fortune is her face 
As good a chance as girls in richer case : 

A better, if the richer girls are plain. 

How many such old maidens will remain 1 
Brown, A good thin^ too, for them at any rate, 

Better celibacy than wife’s estate 

Shared with a sordid wretch, who had in view 

Naught but her money— Jones, I don’t mean you, 

Jones, And if you did, yon know I shouldn’t care. 

I apprehend that marriage will be rare 
When men are moved thereto by love alone. 

My wedding how I wish I could postpone I 


■RITUALISM ON THE TUBE* 

The readers of the BLecorU are probably not many of them accustomed 
to the perusal of Sporting Intelligence, but will doubtless be interested* 
if not excited, by the following extract from a letter of “ Aegus ’’ 
relative to a horse-race at Salisbury 

“ The Wilton Stakes was won very cleverly by High Churchy whoso success 
was hailed with a good deal of pleasure by all tho Ritualists present on the 
course. She was bred by Sin Lydston Newman, and, being a Newminstcr, 
was named Sigh Church by your Correspondent, and I hope the appellation 
will meet with the approbation of Loeb Winchilsba.” 

It will be evident to t^t serious class of the community above 
indicated, that the Ritualists are very fast filling up the measure of 
their iniquities. From ecclesiastical pastimes they have advanced to 
actual ^sport, and now attend not only matins, mass, and vespers, but 
races, insomuch that there was what American journalism calls “quite 
a number” of them upon the Salisbury race-course ; and they au re- 
joiced in the success ot a horse named High Church ! What is- this but 
downright horse-worship, at which they have at last arrived from 
Romish idolatry ? 

“ Aegus ” proceeds 

“ I may add also that a filly out of the dam of Biigh Church by Crater.^ is 
coming up at the forthcoming sale of the Mamhead yearlings, and from what 
I recollect of her, she is well worth looking at.” 

The passage last quoted will doubtless be read with horror in Exeter 
Hall, as a fearful sample of the phraseology of self- convicted Ritualistic 
reprobates. Now that Ritualists have taken to the Turf, they Will 
perhaps additionally outrage evangelical feelings by a new modifioaMcn 
of costume, to the characteristic M. B. waistcoat a coat and 

trousers of a hors^ut, to which might he .prefixed the same initials : 
the B signifying the monosyllable synonymous with artiTna.! as applied 
I to that noble animal the Horse. 


I , Sea Brans {fe he The Elying Squadron*. 

- n- .; I 


A CASE OF BADGER-BAITING. 

“ Beocx” in the dialect of the North means “ badger.” The Rev. 
W. Brock, rector of Bishop’s Waltham, is acting up to his name as 
well as Ms nature when he badgers Mr. Gladstone. His letter is 
about the richest specimen of Clerical Billingsgate ever penned, and 
that is saying a great deal. “ Under the name of Liberality, Ms. 
Gladstone,” writes the reverend gentleman, “ is abusing his power to 
put down the Protestant religion and the liberties of England.” But 
thousands and tens of thousands of true Protestants in England are 
determined to expose and crush his conspiracy against the faith and 
freedom of the Empire. The time may not be far distant when “ the 
vile person” {i. < 2 ., Mil. Gladstone) shall no more be called Liberal. 

The Rev. W. Brock is raucli mistaken if this last act of Glad- 
stone’s, undertaken at the bidding of his iiriestly masters, does not 
speedily bring his measures and his Ministry to a bad end. Gladstone 
is committing sacrilege. Gladstone is teaching the people of this 
country to lie and to steal Gladstone is suborning our Gracious 
Queen to perjury. 

It will be a consolation to the Rev, W. Brock, before he ministers 
at the Lord’s table on the day he writes, “ to have lifted up his humble 
voice thus publicly against the sin of Gladstone.” 

But the most awful threat is to come. The Rev. Mr. Brock means 
to take steps to send copies of his letter^ when gmnted, to both Homes of 
Barlianient ! 

It will be a comfort to our readers to know that when we last 
inquired at Carlton House Terrace, the badgered Gladstone was as 
well as could be expected. 

The Rev. W. Brock begins his letter by reminding Gladstone that 
it is an old trick of the Jesuits to choose good names for doing the 
worst tMugs : and that (he adds) is just what the Governinont is now 
doing. 

Mr. Bunch will close his article by reminding the Rev. W. Brock 
that it is an old trick of parsons in a passion to choose bad names for 
doing the best things—and that is just what the Rev. W. Brock is 
now doing. It must be a comfort to him to feel that in this, as in all 
else, he is in direct opposition to the Jesuits. 


THE SWEETS OF OFFICE LIFE. 

“ I WOULD I were a boy again, a free and happy boy ! ” is a senti- 
ment familiar to most after-dinner singers, l^ut one would hardly feel 
a yearning to recommence one’s boyhood, if one therewith had the 
prospect of three years of youthful slavery* such as tliis advertiser offers 
in a newspaper at Leeds 

W ANTED, in an Ofllco, as Correspondent and Shorthand Clerk, a 
Youth under 20 years of age, lie intist, as Correspoudent, write a good 
commercial hand, and as Shorthand Clerk must bo able to write to dictation 
at the rate of from 90 tf> 120 words per minute. Ofllre hours B*30 a.m. to 
7 P.M., Saturdays to S i\m. He must find sureties for £lr9) at once, and at 
his own expense, and enter into a 3 years' engagement at following wages : 
first year, 18s. per week ; second y(mr, 22.s. per week ; third year, 28#. per 
week* One with some knowledge of meidumioal drawing preferred. State 
references in reply to Box * * Rost Oilice, Leeds. 

” I would I were a bird,” or any sort of living creature, rather than 
myself, must surely be the aspiration of any poor young fellow, whose 
poverty and not ins will consents to let him take a situation such as 
this. A poor young fellow must indeed be pitiably poor if he be forced 
to work hard daily ior ten hours and a half, and receive but threepence- 
halfpenny an hour for his work. A clerk who is to act as correspondent 
in an office, and, moreover, to write shorthand at the rate above 
recorded, must be worth a little more than the wages of an errand-boy ; 
and if he knows somethmg of “mechanical drawing,” he had better 
turn his knowledge of mechanics to account by drawing somewhere 
else a better salary than that of eighteen shillings for threescore hours 
weekly of work for such a skinflint as tMs advertiser seems. 


A Bliglit Confusion. 

Mbs. MalAtrot, who is growing just a little deaf, on hearing a 
friend md out from the paper something about “ the last Encyckcal 
and Syllabus of the Holy Feather,” observed that, good Protestant as 
she waSy she should like to taste that syllabub. 


MORE EALSTAEEEEY. 

Ie you were an invalid, and you went by Sir John FaUtajf in the 
street, why ought you to be condoled with ? Because you would not 
have passed a good Knight. 


THE course OE EVENTS. 

1869 may be Bretender^s year. 1868, when we had Mr* D as 

our Leader, certainly was. 


June 5 , 1869.] 
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THE CONVALESCENT. 

N'ew Curate {tmderly). “Mt good Man, what induced tou to Send fob 

MB?'* 

Oldest InhaUtaut, “ What does he Sat, Betty ? " 

Betty. ** 'Says what the Deuce did you Send fob him, fob ! I ” 


THOSE ISTHMLOf GAMES ! 

Air — “ Those Bvening Bells’* 

Those Isthmian Games ! those Isthmian Gaines ! 
How one and all admit their claims ! 

Erom snob to swell, from graye to gay, 

Trom flats that bleed, to rooks that prey. 

For them the shop-boy robs the till, 

For them the plunger backs the bill ; 

For them touts watch, and tipsters lie. 

And sweeps are flilled, and pigeons fly ; 

For them the road pours down its shoals ; 

For them the rail its myriads rolls ; 

Theirs is the carriage-crowded Hall,” 

The nigger song, the chaff, the mill ! 

Theirs are the black-eyed ^psy's tricks, 

Aunt Sally's twelve-a-penny sticks ; 

The Dobling’s card, that, hoarsely cried, 

Proclaims their names and weights that ride. 

The luncheon hampers, and the drain 
Of Hamburg sherry and champagne; 

The popping of a raillion corks, 

The flash of countless knives and forks. 

The thrill that stirs a million hearts. 

When, after false alarms and starts. 

The cry They 're off ! " sweeps through the crowd, 
Like lightnmg through a thunder-cloud ! ^ 

The Stand, lit np with sudden sun 
Of myriad faces, turned like one ; 

The passing rush of hoofs, and hues. 

Their shouts that win, their pangs that lose I 

Three minutes’ madness in a day ! 

A headache, and a bill to pay ! 

A hook, whose losers fail to show. 

But on which yo% pay what you owe 1 

So 'twas, ere I saw Derbies run : 

So 'twill be. all my Derbies done 1 
There '11 still be flats to own your claims, 

• Nor count your cost, dear Isthmian Games ! 


Good Name fob a Scotch PoliceSjan.— Macnab. 


'‘DE PAR LA RBINE!" 

Her Majesty spent her doth birthday (Quietly at Balmoral. The Queen 
marked the day by conferring the Order— (see poem)."— Circular. 


Then " God Save the Queen let us loyally whistle : 
Pbince L. got the Garter— Pbince A. got the Thistle. 
If you ask why this difference in ribbons should be. 
Then know that Pbince A. was already K.G. 

AU health to the Queen who is Over the Borders : 

She always does well when she 's giving her Orders : 

^ May ’Websteb and Buckstone be honoured, some day. 
With orders to flt up her Box at the Play. 


A Good Riddance. 

^ Thebe was joyful news in the papers last week for wearied and 
disgusted readers. One line brought them great relief, after months 
of bribeij, corruption, intimidation, guzzling, treating, tippling, fencing, 
and various other old English, sports and pastimes. It was simply 

this— [,**the last of the election petitions." 

Blackbubn, Willes, and Mabtin, who ought to be the best 
judges of their own feelings, are understood to share in the general joy 
at this most welcome announcement. 


A Horrid Old Pig:. 

Old Bristles {inspectinff through eye-glass Bortrait of a Youna Bride at 
tU Bayal Academy Bxhibition). Lovely Being! Nice picture! Suppose 
it cost a ^ood deal of money. Hrumnk ! , Wonder how much, anybody 
would me for the likeness if he thought it would fade as soon as the 
original? 


PUNCHES DERBY PROPHECY. 

“ Nothing can do me good. I should be quite happy if anything could do me 
harm,” remarks a yoimg aristocrat in one of Mb. Disbaeli’s best novels. In 

the same spirit Mr. Punch wishes that he could sometimes be wrong, instead of 
being so invariably and inevitably right on all subjects in this distracted orb. 
Somebody ostracised ABiSTintes, being wearing of hearing him called the Just, 
Punch the Just thinks of ostracising himself (only oysters are out of season), tired 
with incessant tributes to his wisdom. Spare your compliments, dear Universe, and 
let him he. His Derby Prophecy? Well, he prophesied, of course, that Pretevider 
would be first, Pero Gomez second, and the Bvummer third. And, equally of course, 
they were so declared to be by Mb. Clabk. “Let liim go — ^handsome is that hand- 
some does,” he remarked of the latter horse — “let him go, the rather that he can 
stay.” Of Pero he said, with playful jingle, Pero may be at zero, yet be quick- 
silver still.” His prediction of Pretender was so plain that nobody could mistake for 
a moment — ^he blessed the horse, introduced hi m to Belinda, and then named him 
winner with what is absurdly called an oath, borrowed from Lady Stbahob. The 
anecdote which he took from Mb. G. A. Sajca “ seemed to have no connection with 
the other sentences so wrote hximble inquireis. Why— you ididts— that was just 
it. He inserted it, Apropos of nothing, for those who had eyes to see When. 
Mr. Punch not only names a horse, but names him, swearingly, ye must be dull 

indeed to doubt liis meaning. “ Pretender y and be to you.” It might not be 

civil, but it was concise, and clear. Happy are those who plucked the sweet nut 
out of the rough shell. With what exquisite accuracy he described the finish of the 
race (a splendid one, though the pace was slow) observe by comparing the accounts 
of the scene, the rather that none of them agrees with any of the others. Well, 
your Prophet hopes you were all happy. It was a lovely day, and the Prihoess op 
Wales was present, and Punch had told you how to bet. What more could you 
want in the way of terrestrial happiness ? Now, his wearied lips he Tl close, Leave» 
O leave him to repose— until May 1870. VaUte et plaudite. 


Going to Extkemes.— A Friend of onrs is so humane that he 
cannot even hear to dine upon Hung Beef. 
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PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Thuesdat, Mccy 37. The holidays lasted until over the Derby Day, 
so that the Serious Parties -who are exercised iu spint by hearing o| 
adjournment “for the sake of a horse-race,” had^meir feelings^ spared 
this year. There be Pretenders elsewhere than at Epsom. 

The debate promised to be eminently stupid, but broke its promise. 
Eefore noticing it, Mr, Punch reminds himself to ask his respected ; 
contemporaries of the Daily Press why, in the name of all that is 
illegible, they devote column on column of valuable space to lists of 
the Petitions ? Who wants to know that the Sunday School children 
at Barking have been told to sign a petition against opening Museums 
on Sunday? that some -folks at Luton dislike compulsory vaccination ? 
that nobody at Erome wants to marry his wife’s sister? that North- 
ampton objects to the Dunchurch Turnpike Trust after 1870 ? that a 
Mb. Pbice and a Mb. Habt think women should vote ? that at 
Eusholme (where ’s that ?) somebody thinks that criminals should not 
rush to their last home by capital punishment ? These are out of 
Thursday’s hst — ^rather a short one ; sometimes we have a yard of such 
rubbish. The stupidest letters from correspondents — and the depth of 
their stupidity is frequently abyssmal — were more acceptable than such 
a catalogue of opinions by people of whom nobody ever heard before, 
and of whom everybody hopes never to hear again. 

The Alabama Papers were proihised in a few days. They are now 
without interest, Mr, PuncPs Ealstaff Cartoon having not only settled 
the question of. American dempd, but having so worked upon the 
affectionate nature of the Americans, that Mb. Motley is instructed 
to askLoBD Clabendon whether we should not like a few hundred 
millions of dollars, and to insist on our accepting Cuba, wbich is to be 
immediately conquered for us. 

We then got into Mb. Lowe’s Budget. Most of the cats which he 
let out m tms bag 'are sleek and pleasing creatures, welcome to our 
hearths, but there is one ugly big black beast which was a good deal 
chivvied to-night. 

In other words, the more people look upon the amiable proposal that 
they should pay Eive Quarters of Income-Tax in one year (that the 
requisition, and the Governor of the Bank of England himself told 
Mb. Lowe so), the less they all like it. It does not matter whether they 
like it or not, because Parliament has enacted that they shall pay, but 
Mb. Lowe might just as .well spare our feelings, and not try to per- 
suade us that five is four. ■ The 'grave men in the House, who can do 
sums without pencils, and who have had plenty of time to look at the 
proposal smiled sardonically at Mb. Lowe’s clever juggling 
former Cartoon), and seemed to think that he had better take his 
money, and not affect to fancy that it was only the regular thing. If 
Mr. Punch has any friends to whom money is an object he advises 
them to begin putting away Income-Tax in a Savings’ Bank, as the 
collector will be down on them for an awful lump in January next as . 
ever is, proximo. 

But this was nothing compared'^to the profane way in which Mb. 
Lowe and others talked of the Bank of England and the Money 
Market. The man who had been heard to speak disre^ectfully of the 
Equator was pious compared to these speakers, Mb. Lowe said that 
the Monw Market migqt take care of itself, and it was not the busi- 
ness ^of Government to cocker up* the Bank of England, a * private 
banking institution, and help it to assist trades and hoist storm signals. 
The Governor of the Bank, Mr, CbaweubP, Liberal Member for the 
City, expressed his great regret at the indifference, which the Ohan- 
OELLOB OE THE ExoHE’(iTrBB showed. to the value of the function 
exercised by the Bank. “Eunction,” applied to the, Bank, 

Punch takes it, derived from “ funk.” 

Me. Lowe said one thing on which it is Mr. PuncPs intention to 
act. He observed that a man is happy if he is able to do his duty, and 
does Ms dnty, by one set of people. This is a noble and moral senti- 
ment; and Mr, Pu7ich,y\o is attached to his family almost to a fault, 
des^s to carry it out."* He means to do his duty to that set of people 
as fir as a beautiful country house for the Summer, many garden 
parties, a yacht, an expedition to Norway, an opera box (grand tier), 
and a private band may contribute to the happiness of ” that set.” 
There is another set whom he will not attempt to do his duty by ; but 
it when Me. Lowe’s ffve quarters of Income-Tax shall have been paid, 
there is any surplus at the bankers, why they may caU and ascertain 
whether at some Juture'time Mr. Punch may take their demands into 
consideration. 

^e got through the Budget, Lord Mayors— no. Brood Mares, are not 
to be taxem and we had a debate on the Pensions Act, only noteworthy 
because Me. Eawcett was again in opposition to Mb. Gladstone, 
who, however, said that he did not in the slightest degree resent that 
course. ^ Eiually, when we were on Beer-Houses, Mr. Henley wanted 


criminate himself. But he frankly concedes the entire depravity of any- 
body who smokes a pipe, and that reminds him to thank a lady admirer 
for two pounds of the finest Latakia he ever tasted. 

Friday, Mr. C it ablet. Member for Salford, called attention to a 
case in which an Irish priest, called Lavelle, had (by bis agent) Imelt 
upon a sbe-parishioucr, and bruised her, in a squabble about some oats 
and had (personally) turned a lot of other parishioners out of chapel* 
for having sent their children to the National School An Irish jury 
had given this amiable ecclesiastic one farthing damages for a published 
letter, which illustrated his proceedings, and there the matter might as 
well have dropped. But Mb. Charley, who is a vehement Anti- 
Gladsto Ilian, told the story, and pointed a moral As (Government 
was, he said, desirous of conciliating Homo, and looked upon Educa- 
tion as one of the three heads of the Protestant Upas Tree, Mr. 
Cjtabley wished to know whether Mb. Gladstone meant to do* away 
with the National Education system, or wiieihcr he would protect the 
humbler Catholics against their priests, Mb. G. Moore made an 
excuse for Lavelle, and Me. Gladstone said that Government had’ 
no desire to conciliate Home, except by doing justice. A Ministry, 
composed, for the most part, of zealous defeuders of the National 
System, was not likely to wisii to dest-roy it. In these days of slip- 
slop, it is r{)iur<irtuig to read so exquisitely neat a sentence as that with, 
which the PKEMrEii ended : “ Wliat we have to ask is whether the law 
works, whether the ollicers of the law do their duty, and whether the 
ends of the Jaw are attained, and it does not appear to me that the 
Honourable Gentleman has afiirmcd the negative^ of any one of these 
propositions.” 

Patents and Poor-Laws occupied the rest of the’night which followed 
the most hidequs Oaks day ever witnessed. We believe that there 
were no human beings on the course, but that the animals got up the 
race among themselves, and that Briyaniim herself telegraphed to say 
that she had won, 

NOW CROWN YOUR EDIEICE. 

Napoleon, you have done some tilings, and made some points of 
glory ; 

The man will write a big book who shall duly tell your story ; 

But, “Ere his death,” the ancient sage said, “nobody call happy;” 

A thousand years lienee by mankind may you be called so, Nappv. 

’Gainst him that was before you of the Tiiileries'possessor,— 

I do not mean your Uncle, but immediate predecessor,— 

The people, weary of his rule, on one line day revolted. 

He put the name of Smith upon his carpet-bag, and bolted. 

Ne’er will it be your fate, I hope, in like case to come over. 

And, going by the name of Brown, to step ashore at Dover ; 

Yet needful to the tenure of your throne is i.he condition 
Of Popularity— and lo, a growing ( ippositiou ! 

Now will you try to put that down by physical repression, 

And force of arms ; or mean you to disarm it by concession ? 

You are a clever fellow. Nay, I don’t intend to fiatter. 

You can see how the cat jumps. I should think you ’d do the latter. 

Then, if yoMfail you ’ll nobly fail 1 If you succeed or no, it 
Is sure .you ’ll be a hero for historian and lor poet 
Sir^you will be immortalised, the Edifice for crowning. 

By Tuppeb and by Tennyson, by Close, and me, and Bbownino. 


THE DULNESS OF TEE DERBY. 

Speaking of the Derby Day, a “special” writer says ; — 

“ Breaks of riototis misconduct were far fewer than is usual, and on the 
whole there has been seldom seen a duEer coming from the Derby.” 

“Come, gentle dulness,” shall be our invocation when we next 
venture to the Derby ; that is, if by dulness is meant absence from 
brutality. Jolly dogs may think it dull not to get drunk, and black- 
guard cads and roughs may think there is no fun in going to the 
Derby unless they can fiing heer-bottles about as they come home, or 
fire volleys of foul chaff at the ears of decent people. Blackguardism 
such as this is neither jollity nor fun, but simply riotous misconduct ; 
and any man of any sense must be glad that better manners contri- 
buted this year to the dulness of the Derby. 


a definition of the words . a notoriously bad character.” Some per- 
sons, he said, would call a man that, if he were a teetotaller— some if he 
beat Ms wife— some if he were seen with a pipe in Ms mouth. As 
regar^ the first sort, Mr. Punch thinks that a man is ratW foolish 
i ton bad who denies himself wholesome liquor in moderation. Bating 
I to own wife, beadle, devil, and everybody, he is not called upon to 


Political Cries in Paris. 
OValkEb’s Telegrams:) 
Yesterday the elections terminated. 


PAnm. JCONDAT. 
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OS BEAUTY S HEAD HOEEORS ACCUMDIATE. 



W r is not often that one finds an expression of opinion by a 
^ Trater on the fashions. An article indited on this interesting 
topic is nsnally confined to a description of new dresses, and 
seldam ventures to giye utterance to such remarks as these 
upon the want of taste in ladies, for whose benefit alone such articles are 
written i— 


“ Modem cMgnoES gwe a truly frightful shape to female heads. Any idea of the 
natural hair being foth is out of the question in presence of those gigantic edifices 
of loops and of crepis. All the charm of a coinure is lost as soon as one sees 
nothing hut artificial tresses in those curls and handeaux, put on as ornaments, but 
suddenly becoming an object of real repulsion.” 

What queer ideas of beauty must any woman have, who can put on a big 
chignon, and fancy it an ornament ! She might just as fitly wear a false 
hump on her back, and imagine it enhanced the graces of her fi^e, A 
lady with an edifice of false hair on her head appears as much deformed 
as thougli she were afflicted with some scrofulous disease that caused cere- 
bral swdling. Eer head is out of all proportion to her body, as doubtless are 
her brains, in .an o;^posite direction; for as a rule one may consider that, 
the bigger is the chignon, the smaller are the brains which lie semi-dormant 
under it. 


DOXJBTEUL DRESSING}. 

The following advertisement iu a newspaper is simple and suggestive 


Why should I cry, Poor man, like winking ? 
Because that song set me a-thinking ; 

And, perched upon a new hewn^ttrank. 

Here is exactly what I thunk : * 

This man to providence demurs. 

And his own ways he far prefers ; 

Eor though an honest ploughman, he 
A gaudy butterfly wouldhe. 

The thought to me itself presented — 

This worthy man is discontented.” 

He has to work, he has to toil. 

To make his children’s kettle boil : 

He, discontented with his wittle. 

Bewails his lot—I mean his little. 

I with brush’d hat and kerchief scented, 

I am the butterfly : and— discontented ? 

Am I contented with my lot. 

Quite satisfied with what I ’ve got ; 

Am I, let ’s see, or am I not. 

If not what do I want — come, what ? 

Give me a farm of acres four, 

A cottage with a little door, 

A gable roof, a sanded floor. 

Kind fate ! I ’ll ask thee for no more. 

(Here cottagers shall live : while I 
Reside in Manor House, hard by.) 

Away from cares, ^away from noise. 

We ’ll take our fill of rural joys ; 

Leaving the town, like CmciNNATUS, 

Who took his otium diggin tators. 

(That is, I ’ll pay the proper men 
To hoe and sow ; say, gardeners ten.) 

I do not ask a single pound, 

Nor carriage ; no, nor horse nor hound : 
Only a house that^s truly rural. 

And all the others— in the plural. 

Upon my word I do not care 
To be a princely millionnaire : 

Give me my modest house and grounds. 
With but ten hundred thousand pounds. 

I would not envy Lords or Deans, 

Or sigh for aught beyond my means. 

Yet I can rougb it, if there are 
Truffles dxAjpdte de foies gras. 

Hardships I can endure if I 
Quaff Burgundy with cold grouse pie. 

A little food for me will do, 

Breakfast at nine and lunch at two ; 

Or else with lunch I can dispense. 

As should do every man of sense. 

^ If after cup of tea at eig^ 

* He for a dej&dner cau wait 
Until eleven o’clock shall strike. 

When let me eat just what I like. 


JJ^ECHI’S DRESSING BAGS.” 

- ^ The number of a shop and the name of a street are subjoined, and that 
is all. Well; but in labouring to be brief, does not Mb. Mechi become 
obscure P Tery likely a great many agricultural gentlemen have been visit- 
ing the establishment at which his Dressing Bags are sold, to inguice about 
them, expecting to find them sacks containing some form or other of fer- 
tilising matter, such as guano, the double phosphate, or deodorised sewage. 


SONGS OP SIXPENCE. 


Then tea agaih at.half-past four, 

A muffin p’raps and nothing more, 

Until the humble dinner-bell— 

A sound you know and love so well : 

Or when may be the Chinese gong. 

With thundering voice cries “ Come along 
Until in fact’twixt half-past eight and nine 
Dinner is served— and down you go to dine. 
Give me enough : I need no sumptuous feast. 
Except such little luxuries at least ' 

As axe but luxuries beyond a doubt. 

And as for necessaries— I’ll do without. 


Y.— A MORAL LAY ON CONTENTMENT AND TRUE HAPPINESS. 

I ECBABD a Ploughman o’er the Lea, 

I do not know where that may be. 

Singing a song. Thus he began : 

I’d be a butterfly. Poor man I 


To Fate I make this delicate presentment, 
Owning that Happiness is in Contentment. 
And tms Contentment with your settled lot 
Is to want nothing that you haven’t got. 
And so True Happiness, depend npon’t, 

Is simply having — yon want. 




PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVAEL 


[June 5, 1869. 



Luxle Bifi-ht, -who in his Eahlt Days has hab a deal oh Ixeeeienob in 'Wdict Miob, invents a Velocipede, Airy, Liobt, 

Commodious, and bntieely yeeb ebom Danoek, 


SPIUITUAL PJERSPICUITY. 

Some of the American papers con- 
tain reports of a process ■which had 
been for some time going on at the 
Court of “The Tombs/’ New York; 
the trial of a person named Mumleb, 
a photographic artist, for swindling 
people by pretending to furnish them 
with cartes-de-visite including, with 
their own likenesses, portraits ©f their 
deceased relations. Mb. Mumleb 
stood on the genumeness of his spirit- 
photographs, calling evidence to at- 
test the reality of such alleged facts 
as those on which he grounded his 
defence. Amongst his witnesses was 
Judge Edmonds, who deposed to 
having seen varions spirits, and one 


nrn 



In Repose. 


spirit in particular, as to whom he 
made a statement, as reported, to the 
effect that : — 

** He saw the spirit sitting at a window, 
he was clothed, but Judge Edmonds saw 
through his clothes and himself also, the 
objects belund him being clearly visible.'' 

Spirits, by manj accounts, are 'de- 
scribed as occasionally diaphanous: 
but a spirit photographer, one would 
think, must always be a transparent 
medium. Yet, whether Judge Ed- 
monds saw through a spirit or uo, he 
did not see through Mb. Mumleb. 


A Humbug nsr HEBA.iJ)BY.--Snoh- 
boy Knave at Arms. 


PTJITCH AND HIS FELLOW PROPHET. 

Between Jfr. Punch and Db. Gumming nothing but the greatest 
hMmony and affection has ever existed. The two Augurs do laugh 
street, and shake hands in friendship. And 
Mr, Punch is only too happy^to announce anything that may spread 
the renown of ks friend the Doctor. In that spirit he begs to promul- 
gate t^e fact that Db. Gumming, ha'ring again consulted omens, 
maintos IMt we are oonung to the end of all thing.- Last Wednesday 
he said, at Manchester, that — 

“ We must expect iu our midst convulsions the most stupendous ; chanees 
tbe most rapid ; evolution of soenes the most startling : the disappearance of 
the Crescent ,* the restoration of the Jew. Another sign was the wasting and 
great Western apostacy. But he did not expect to s^ the 
ro;?!! cteatroyea at once. 

Wo w Teryg^ of this; for though Popery has no foe 


than Punch, the present head of the Gatholic Church is rather a 
favourite with him, aud he would be very sorry to think that His 
Holin^s would not be able to have that Cardiaaldrum for which so 
many invitations have gone out marked R.S.V.P. 


Wild Sport at Wormliolt-Scrubbs- 

Is there any sport corresponding to tame pigeon shooting ? Yes ; 
and the Gun Club imght as well, now and then, as a substitute for 
deer-stalking, diversify their accustomed sport with sheep-shooting. 

Hjppologicax Reasoning. — Whj is horse-racing a necessity? 
Because it is a matter of Course. 

Popular Pbotestant Song. — “ Charley is my darling.** 
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OUR “dear^^ hotel-keepers. 

R. PuircH, tlie great Re- 
former of Hotels, has 
still work before him in 
that direction, and he 
means to do it. Shall 
he not take his ease in 
his Iim, without fear of 
the bill ? Liberal, nay, 
handsome remuneration 
he is ever prompt to 
render to his Host, for 
a comfortable hotel is 
an admirable institution, 
and to know that one 
can walk into it at any 
hour of the day or night, 
is much. But gold may 
be bought too dear, and 
so may comfort. In the 
interest of the British 
Public which he is 
sworn to protect, he 
means on all occasions 
to speak out when an 
Inn becomes Inhospit- 
able. 

There hath lately been 

' correspondence touch- 

ing charges made at the Bull Hotel, in Cambridge. In reply to com- 
plaint,Hhe keepers of that house "consider that the Times is bound"’ 
(the Times being, of course, their property, or they would have made a 
civil request for space) to print the whole of the bill complained against. 
Which the journal obligingly doth. Mr. Punch, whose space is more 
limited, win not imitate the example, but will mention that a party at 
the " Bull ” was charged something [over £10, and that one of the 
charges admitted by the "Buh ” to have been made was this : — 

" A Night-Light Threepenee." 

Uxpede, and so on. The "BuH” pastures on classic ground, and no 
doiibt understands Latin. How Mr. Punch remarks that to his know- 
ledge Night-Lights, of the best sort, cost One Shilling per dozen—that 
is. One Penny each. If a quantity of boxes be taken, as would pro- 
bably be the case at an hotel, the price of each would be ninepence, so 
that the cost of one light might be stated in farthings. But let us 
assume the Penny. 

Then the "BuH” makes Two Hundred per cent, on the article. 
Two Hundred per cent, profit, even in these days, is pretty well. 
Possibly, when a party had dined generously, taken two bottles of 
champa^eat half-a-guineaeach, and other things to match, the "Bull” 
felt ashamed to charge a lady a penny for a light in her bed-room, and 
so raised the price to the more respectable sum of Three-penee. But 
if Two Hundred per cent, be the profit which an hotel-keeper looks for 
on aU that he sells, no wonder Mme Host prospers. Mr. Punch^oiw- 
ever, makes a memorandum that if he should ever sleep at the "Bull,” 
Cambridge, he will lay out his private penny at a wax-chandler’s, and 
bum his private Night-Light. 

But if Two Hundred per cent, be Night-Ligh^rofit at the "Bull,” 
what per cent, is taken at the Great Northern Hotel, Peterborough ? 
There— yet the sacred cathedral, memorial of piety, is near— ilfr. Punch 
himself was charged, the other day. Sixpence for a Night-Light. That 
was noble. Sixpence, for what may have cost a penny^ and probably 
cost three farthings I But there was other nobility of charge at the 
Great Northern Hotel. Mr. Punch had dined at the place, and had 
partaken, modestly, of wine. He was charged Eighteen Pence for his 
Bed-room Candle ! The bill is before him, and shall be placed in his 
window in Eleet Street, if anybody desires to see it before it goes to 
the British Museum, Of what costly wax that candle was * made, 
he knows not. Imperial Napoleonic bees may h^ve made it in a hive 
of gold. At what shrine a candle, consecrated by the use of an inch 
and a half by Mr. Punch, hds since been offered, he guesses not. But 
therejis the fact—Sixpence for a Night-Light, Eighteen Pence for a Bed- 
room Candle, at the Great Northern Hotel, Peterborough. He thinks 
of instructing Mn. WhaIiLBY to bring the matter before Parliament. 


To Siglxt-Seers. , 

Lovebs of the marvellous may be glad to know that the Metropolis 
can show something far more wonderful than the Siamese twin 
brothers—" Seven Sisters’ Junction” ! 


, Thought nr the Acadeht.— A Jacobite in hiding is a favourite 
subject with our painters this year. ^ So to match fugitive poetry we 
now have fugitive painting. 


THE JOLLY GEOGEAJPHEES. 

You know that a transit of Yenus over the Sun’s disc is to occur in 
1874, and another in 1882. _ You know that a passage of that planet 
over that orb took place in 1769. You also know that the ship 
Pndeavour, commanded by Captain James Coox, and carrying Sie 
Joseph Banks and Dx. Solandex, was sent to Otaheite by the 
command of Geoxge the Thixu, to observe it for scientific purposes, 
and that the Endeavour succeeded. Know you if you know not, that 
scientific purposes require the phenomenon of Yenus traversing the 
face of Phcebus to be again observed, this time within the Antarctic 
Circle. Hear what Sm Roderick Impey Murchison delivered the 
other evening on this subject in the Chair of the Royal (Geographical 
Society at its annual meeting, held at the Royal Institution 

" That preparatory expeditions must be fitted out to secure tbe establish- 
ment of proper observatories, in order to clear up tbia great datum in the 
physics of the Universe, I must consider certain, when I quote the Astronomer- 
Boyal, who speaking of the expedition sent into the Pacific to observe the 
transit of Venus in 1769, justly says that it has ever since been esteemed one 
of the highest scientific glories of England in the last century. Surely then our 
country, largely as it has advanced in physical science in the last hundred 
years, ought much more strongly to feel the urgency and desirability of this 
new expedition. But alas ! 1 cannot hut feel a misgiving as to the national 
endeavours which will be made, when I know that so important a branch 
of science as North Polar research, which did not carry with it the vulgar re- 
commendation of usefulness and profit, was slighted hy too many of my • 
countrymen, with whom^ the common aphorism of eui horn is a ^sufficient 
apology for a shabby abstinence from much which would ennoble our 'nation.” 

The foregoing extract from a newspaper report probably contains a 
misprint. It is unlikely that Sir Roderick Murchison called 
cui bono? 2 S 1 . aphorism. He doubtless said asinism. Eor cui horn? 
is the characteristic saying of a donkey — ^it always was. Donkeys asked 
cui horn f concerning electricity, and gas,and steam. ITheyJdid not reflect, 
being unreasoning^ creatures, that the Euture might answer them— as it 
did. Knowing this, and not considering it, contemporaneous donkeys, 
greater donkeys than their predecessors, continue with regard to 
every new discovery or proposed investigation, to ask cui horn f still. 
In rebuking the cui bono mckt^ the great Sir Roderick has shown 
himself a foe of the Philistines, who are all cuibonists. Therefore, 
giant as he is in geology and geography," it will not do to call him a 
Goliath. On the other hand, Samson would be the reverse of appro- 
priate, for an obvious reason. 

Thinking of the inferior maxillary hone, we are reminded that Pro- 
fessor Owen,* another of the scientific Anakim, spoke at the dinner 
of which the jolly geographers partook after their meeting. The Pro- 
fessor, from what he said, appears to have had much fun m his voyage 
up the N ile mth the Prince of Wales. He saw no end of the Egyptian 
fauna; flamingoes, spoonbills, pelicans, herons, ibises, hoopooes, king- 
fishers, and curlews. The Prince, with unerring nfle and fowling- 
piece, shot specimens for Mm as fast as he could examine them ; also 
suggested to Mm the provision of a seine net, by which he was enabled 
to catch and examine numerous " living forms of siluroids, snouted 
mormyri, and, other Nilotic scaled rarities.” Through the kindness of 
Ms Royal Highness our British Cuvier also enjoyed an opportunity of 
observing a Eve " Choreutica agilisf^ wMch appears to have been an 
uncommonly queer sort of fish, or as eccentric a serpent as an^ of old 
Nile. By the way, the Professor saw no crocodiles. He Said that 
" the improved rifles have driven them to the Cataracts.” Consequently, 
Mrs. Malaprof, unless she got above the Cataracts, would nOY look 
in vain for an allegory on the Banks of the Nile. 


Mr. Gladstone’s Good Health. 

A WINE for twelve bottles of wMch you give 60^., not including the 
bottles, is often really worth no more than the price or a liquor modestly 
advertised at “ 12^. per dozen (bottles included), as supplied to the 
leading London Clubs, &c.,” under the somewhat aspiring name of 
" University Claret.” TMs claret ou^t to he good. Your University 
Claret, surely, is the proper wine wherewithal to wash down your 
CoUege PuddSng. 

Sycophants and Slanderers. 

ifBpigrmi hy a Son of Erin.) 

Says Donovan ; " What reptiles base 
There is among mankind ! 

They’ll kiss your heels before your face, 

And bite your back behind.” 


WANTS PUTTING DOWN. 


Is it not sad in these -enlightened days of Women’s Rkhts, Women’s 
Lectures, Women’s Colleges, Women’s Examinations, Sc., still to see 
" Mauds ” openly offered for sale at Railway Statioils ? 
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AT THE HORSE SHOW. 

Spijutbe, the Hoese-Dealbe, is «ot” foe Captain Cmkebe; bot Me. Smashee (of Ceapeam) “shows” foe hihseif. 

A^id finds tM revolving hurdles an eulMirabU invention. 


VULGARIANS AT THE PLAY. , 

Tory Contemporaiyj'tlie Ghbe, wliicli ve beg leave to congra- 
^ate upoiL its re-assuming the lively and readable character -that it 
bore when Tmder the sway of Military Omniscience, has published a 


Fnnch purooseth to reproduce. The writer, who signs himself Ohbis- 
TOPHBUO Sly,^ we presume as a discontent spectator of certain per- 
formances, beheves that they would be better if private boxes and stalls 
were swept away, and authors and actors were brought close to the 
educated audience, which he thinks would (moderate prices being 
demoded), t^e the place of ignorant swell-dom. This is matter of 
opinion, and Chbistopheko has much to say for his. But there cannot 
be two ^mions about the absolute justice of the following observa- 
tions. Having characterised a performance as rubbish, Mr. Sly says : 

“ Thatitisrubhish is not much excuse for the very numerous yulgarians 
who go to the private boxes to talk and laugh ; or for the ‘swells' who, after 
a late ^dmner, yawn in the stalls, or still more offensively chatter there with 
the paantings from the academy of the demi-monde. They need not manifest 
so openly &eir unconcern with the business of the stage, for it is quite certain 
that th^ do not know whether they are witnessing good acting or bad. But 
this is det^j It IS piteously pleaded, however, by the poor actors, who ask how 
It is possible for them to put their hearts into their work, while they catch every 
word of the noisy Stations in the private boxes, and see that the stalls are 
yawnmg r Hero I interpolate a tribute to the highest personage hut one in 
the kmgdom. ^e Bbincb op Waxes sets an admirable example. There is 
no talking in his He attends to the performance, such as it is, with 
the real courtesy which kindly recognises an attempt to please. He has seen 
plenty of contmenM acting, before real audiences, but never allows English 

compaiiBon, wMeh must be inevitable. 

pointed with bis Mlon at offenders of tbe 
^ offence is so much on the in- 

crease that one of these days the whl be used in another way — 
meantene, let vulpn^” accept this re-printed paragS as 


NIGHTSHADE AND NIGHTSHADE. 

Mr. Punch, 

The .‘Ball Mall Gazette quotes from the Liverpool Mercurv au 
account of a c^e of poisouing by the undersignea, attributed to 
another. According to this narrative, a man puffed a root out of the 
ground, mistook it for a carrot, ate a piece of it, was presently seized 
mth convulsions, and died within ten minutes. “ The plant proved to 
be the Deadly Nightshade, Solanum Dalcamara/^ Sir, the Solanum 
Dulcamara is not the Deadly Nightshade. It is the hittersweet, or 
woody mghtshade, no more a poison than the potato— a mere simple, 
lour friend, Dr. Dulcajmcara, derived his name from that member of 
the ioolanacem. It promotes the functions of the skin, liver, and 
kidney, as one of your young men can tell you from personal experi- 
ence j and, your fair readers who want to be fairer may like to know, it 
makes a cosmetic notion better than anything advertised, to remove 
tan, pimples, freckles, discolorations, bubukles, and whelks, and knobs, 
^d flames of fire. I form a cosmetic lotion, and I dilate the pupil.' 
Iherefore a preparatiou of me is used by silly women to give what 
they call expression to their eyes, Solanum Dulcamara is only a 
distantrelationof mine, and has none of my powerful properties. I 
am the dea(Ry nightshade. Ha! ha! I represent Me&a in the 
Vegetable Kingdom— see her picture in the Royal Academy Ixhibi- 
Sandys,— and agreeably to my fatally killing qualities, on 
whicti i do not scruple to own that I pride myself, am botanically 

AtBOFA BEiaiAEONNA. ' 

P.S. At your service, if you want to be returned feh de se. Am to 
be found among the rmns of Netley Abbey, S. D, bears red berries 
m olEstexs. Mine are black, shiny, and single. 

To a (tozreqK>iidon.t. 

%ii cannot be setions in supposing that the qnestion of additional 
BistoM could tovew conneoton with “ The EawnredLawn Stakes” 
at the Epsom Meeting. We shall send a Kural Dean after you. 
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9*30. A Brilliant idea. If itisMgM^<gr<?^ it is Day at the Antipodes. 
UP IN A BALLOON. To the Antipodes !! ! t, . .7 

__ , ... I drop this before descending, and hope some kind friend ■will forward 

[The report as to the great balloon, which so suddenly broke from yo^ instanter. 

its moorings last week, having as yet alighted anywhere, is, if onr Sinking. Sinking, Sinking. By simply using weights and counter- 
Talued Soientaflc Correspondeat is to. be believed, aot strictly m aoeor- and withdrawing the Balloon’s s^s and the “current ropes” 


dance with the facts of the case. It is still somewhere above, and we 
have despatched messengers in every direction in order to pick up 


(do you understand Balloon tackle ? ISfo ?— weU then, take my word 


have despatchea messengers m every Section m order to picJc up it)_x cau so coutrol the “ Gerent coil” as to allow the body of 
such scraps of mtelhgence as may be dropped by our highlj-vmued ^he car to exert a pressure downwards, which may he with almost 
scientific inend. durmg ks most remarkable aerial voyage, which will mathematical precision expressed algebraically by 
mark au epoch m the history of baUoon navigation. 

First Dap , — Alone on the ocean of air— how did I come here : Fer ^ ^ ^ 

mrios^ casus per tot (pretty word tot)— per tot discrimina rerum tendimus allowing as much for cosines as would reduce the opposing forces of 


in latitudes hitherto unattempted. 

I I went to the Gardens — ^I saw the Balloon. I had longed for the 


air-currents to a mere logarithmetical value. 

This process has hitherto been but little understood by Aeronauts, 

J • J T J.1- _ X n e* j j r n . j •! . tp v 


opportunity — ^it had come , at last. Provided with instruments for and indeed I believe that I am the hrst to, at all events, avail myself of 
taking and making observations, and with my well-stored luncheon- this most useful discovery. 


basket purchased for the Derby— that Derby which I was not to see— 
I ^preached the Car. ^ 


^proacnea tne uar. . . • i j j. j. j^sia, China, and some undiscovered Co 

la v^ the enterpnsmg Lessee of Cremome implored me not to once proceed to make a map. By what 

4-avvwi 4- lAAci'r* -nm r h 4- vtci’TT'ii-ini* o c«r\TTa'ii*ai ^ *■ .* • 


attempt the ascent, at least without paying a sovereign down. 

« said I, sternly, " you do not know your man, when you 

thus try to dissuade me.” 


9’45.— I am in daylight again. The Antipodes, including America, 
Asia, Chma, and some undiscovered Continents, of which I shall at 
once proceed to make a map. By what races they may be peopled I 
cannot, at this distance, determine. 

Apropos of races, 1 if you get this in time, take twenly to one in 
thousands against Belladrum. Do it for me. I authorise pou. Also 


wjr ou uioDuanoiu^s. jxLJ.Ti.ij tuousancis against BeUactrum. JDo it tor me. 1 autfiorue pou. Also 

He swore by tbe nm of his hat, turned up heavenwards, that I should lotteries for me at a guinea a ticket. I shall be down again 


not go. 

His myrmidons (tbe Myrmidons were the followers of Agamemnon, 
you may recollect ; they now follow Sm-th) would have restrained me. 


oon. I ’ll lay against Fretender, Do it. 

10‘30. A Welsh rabbit I bad with me here became suddenly cooked. 


My science— I am scientific m more ways than. one— set their puny chicken in my hamper is broiled. We are too near the Southern 
efforts at defiance. n Cross. The rabbit I will eat now. The chicken must do for supper 

Plooring them right and left I sprang into the Car, and in another cold. , x x- xi a i x xl* 

instant the rope stramed to its utmost tension, snapped in Twain like i am_ somewhat nervous about the action or the Solar rays at tins 

twopenny Twine (Do you like alliteration? I do), and the ' Giant shot proximity upon the soda-TOter and champagne, 
up into mid-air, with the force as of a cricket-ball, from a catapult of a I look over the side. Chma, I think. ; 


hundred hgrse-power. 


People pointing me out to one another. Their Kps form the same 


Sm-th fainted. Hifl last cry was for Cremome Sherry, I heard it "'S’^^ord as did theirs in Scotland. It’s very annoying to be taken for 


and smiled. In a second I was smiluig at nothing in the azure sky. Sm-xh agam. 

I write this as I sit in the Car, I shall jot down my diary and [From an esteemed Correspondent in China, this telegram has been 
observations, and drop them, addressed to you, with a request on the received corroborating our highly-valued Contributor’s statements : — 
envelopes that they may be forwarded, in the interests of science, to FeUn, E. T. Sm-th just passed over here. Wind S.E. Ip E. 
your Office, at once. . Knew Mm hp Ms hat, FoQ 

I look over the 'side— nothing. Farewell Earth— fareweK planet Do correct this erroneous impression on receipt of my communication. 


envelopes that they may be forwarded, in the interests of science, to 
your Office, at once. 

I look over the 'side— nothing. Farewell Earth— fareweK planet 
of my birth— farewell revolutionary body. Excelsior / 


I shall re-ascend to-night twice, as I need rest sadly. I have brought 


7r.M.— Eising. Atmosphere graduaUy more rarefied. Proceeding my travelling cap to fold over my ears, which will' serve me for the 
e^y ia.W.W. by W,E. Section. (If tMs is my use to the Post- rt. t... t i,.™ 


easily in W.W. idv airection. [it tms is any use to tne irost- 
office authorities let them know, as any letter forwarded per another 
balloon would reach me.) 


I now understand the people’s mistake. I have just taken off my 
hat in order to replace it Iby the aforesaid cap. It bears inside the 
initials E.T.S., and is very much turned up at the brim. It was 


preparations for a new comet — they wul not be perfect for another ]gy ^ simple scientific process I re-ascend and anchor off Taurus, 
hundred years. The Comet, on close inspection, resembles a kite of There are festivities going on in an adjacent constellation. The music 
pecuKar form, with a magnificent tail. The tail is formed of luminous of the spheres (I suppose) is playing an air well known to Aeronauts 
nebulae. When these are sufficiently weighty, it descends so as to ^ho have travelled any distance worth mentioning; viz., Fartani 

trail across the earth and other planets. There is no danger, except pour la Sirius,^" 

from the tail being over-weighted. In this latter case the comet would i ^nnst move ou somewhere else 

be pulled down and would come iu^fco sharp collision with the Globe. I it is fair weather, quite Bartlemy Fair Weather, for the Great and 
do not, from what I have observed, think that there is any danger of Little Bears are being led about, Yirgo calls herself the Something- 
such a contingency for some time to come. assian Giantess, and the Gemini, are exmbiting themselvet at so much 

8 . — Glass down to 20. By careful manipulation I have just managed a-head. Aquarius has given up his watering-pot and taken to organ- 

to let the Balloon down sixty miles, and thus increase the temperature, grinding. 1 have threatened to complain to Mb. Lowe (not Eobebt, 


By the aid of my powerful glass I can see the people below. They are the Astrononjer-Eoyal at Bishop’s Observatoy) ff this sort of 
poiuting me out to each other, and from what I cau gather from the thing isn’t stopped at once. I drop this here. Don t forget to lay 


ruovement of their Kps. are describinsr me to one another as Sm-th. against Fretender 1 authorise you to do so, 

[We have received an independent statement from Gretna. The [Of course we acted immediately on our valued Correspondent’s 
mistake was as our esteemed Correspondent rightly imagined. The hints, and, on his behalf, laid hea^y against We have been 

meinorandum forwarded to the office ran thus : — obKged, on his behalf, to pay. We hope the balloon will soon come 

Gretna, Sp,m, "E,!!, BMtT'E just passed over here, Mt spokenmth, down agam. The last note we received from him was forwa^^^^ 
Subsequent telegrams of^a similar nature, from other places stiU to us by a frieud, aud is published immediately under this pareu- 

uotiou,TrMch-TO at ouoe 2ij«Vs&j^J%27.-Goiug on as weE as can be expected. Thinkl’m 

hasten to correct. Ed.2 Kamschatka. Am taking bearings aud soundings. Eesults to he 

8 T 5 . Proceeding pleasantly N.IST. by N. As I always dine at this sent later on. 
hour I shall now dress myselt; and hand myself down to the repast. Wind S.N.E. by E.W. Thermometer 20°. 

Luckily I have my carpet-bag with me, and my opera hat. Aeroid 60—5 x + per cent, for the fall. 

AKghtisoup, a bit of fish, a chicken with truffles, and a pint of Consols | to f, up here. 

Moet. That is aK. Then a cigar. To those who know how to smoke N.B. I hope you’ve carried out my instructions, exactly, and hacked 


The [Of course we acted immediately on our valued Uorrespondenrs 
The hints, and, on his behalf, laid heavily against Fretender, We have been 


in a BaUoon, there is no danger. 

Time flies apace. I like to enjoy a siesta for a quarter of an hour. 


and then con over a few chapters of a novel. Say PEonme gui Bit, 
I have the Gentleman’s Magazine with me. 

The moon has risen beneath me, and the stars are muddled about 
the s!^, making the MUky Way as awkward a place to steer through, 
as is Eegent Street after mid-day iu June. 


Fretender at any odds, I haven’t got an idea what’ll win. . 

[Some mistake evidently, as our esteemed and highly-valued Corre- 


Bit, spondent will see when he coines down. Fd^ 


as is Eegent Street after mid-day in June. 

Moreover, though the Kghts are sufficient as preventives, they are 
not strong enough, if you want to read by them ; being as dull as those 
in most railway carriages. 


Turf Reform. 


reventives, they are Bbood mares are to be exempt from taxation. If race-horses gene- 
eing as dull as those rally, and especiaUy two-year olds, were not taxed beyond their strength, 
the change would be for the better. 




AN EXAMPLE TO THE EOYAL ACADEMY. 

O'K, Mr, JP:u^h ! Head.tliis. It is tlie conclusion' of the JPost^s 
usual letter from Paris, and refers to the Exhibition of the Works of 
living artists now open in that awful city : — , 

The galleries are visited hy- thousands of persons daily (1 fr. entrance), 
and on Sundays, the public are admitted gratis. When are you going to do 
likewise ? ... 

W^hen? Too soon, Sir,^ I am afraid. Is there anything in the Hoyal 
Academy’s Charter to prevent them' from throwing ’open ^Burlington 
Housb bn Sundays Unless there is, we’ have every, reason to 

fear that they will 'follow the shocking example set them by the autho- 
rities who preside over the Parisian Exhibition.;* It ,is not only the 
exag^jerated ideas which, as artists, they entertain of the moral influence 
' of pidhting, but also the notorious liberality of their general views and 
practice, from yhich the danger of their conferring on the working 
classes the boon of access to a view of their pictures on Sundays may 
be apprehended.' This would, of course, soon ' be followed by the con- 
^ssicm of admittance to the National Gallery, British Museum, South 
Kensington ditto, and all similar places of mental* recreation for the 
people on the day of leisure. 'Now, Sir, only consider how the higher 
orders have been depraved .and demoralised by the entrance to the 
Zoolojrical Gardens, of which they practically possess the privilege on 
that blessed day. ^ Let our Sabbatarian friends lose no time in peti- 
tioning the * Legislature to prohibit the Royal Academicians from 
taking, if they have now power to take, the first step towards seducing 
the minds of the masses from true religion, and genuine 

Irisli Steepleohasing^. 

The present horsey season^ suggests an idea which may reconcile 
Irish Protestants ’to disestablishment and disendowmenl Hitherto 
their ^ujrch, as against Popery, has been heavily handicapped. When 
it. Oanies Jess wei^t, it ■will have more. 


THE ROSE SHOW IN ST. PAUL’S. 

t < ? ^ I ' « ' « 

Some people may be shockied.’when Mr, Funch informs them that, if 
they -want to see the very prettiest of flower-shqw;s, they wiE find that 
it is really to be found in a* cathedral. Still the fact will be admitted 
by any one who pays a visit to St. Paul’s on the'firstThursday in June, ^ 
when the school c^dren , assemble there. SticK a display' of roses is 
rarely ever seen as that upon, the /cheeks , of 'these fresh, healthy little 
creatures. They, look so Wight and blooming,, these pretty little buds, 
that it is clear the blight of poverty as yet has brought small harm to 
them. All who see this rose show -must own it is the prettiest of any ; 
t^y have witnessed, and will regret to hear a rumour of its commg 
discontinuance. 'But a whisper has been echoed lately iu the whispering 
gallery that one of the Great Guns— or, if not, the Minor Canons— has ; 
been thundering at the show, ‘‘ because it interferes mth 'the ordinary 
service.” If this great gun would open fire at certain choral slovenli- 
nesses, and singing-boy irreverences, which disfigure very frequently 
the’ “ ordinary service,” he really would be doing a good service to his ' 
church, and a better one than at St. Paul’s on week-days 'now is ordi- 
nary. t But the rose show at St. Paul’s is a pleasant yearly sight,^aud 
puts many a good thought of kindly Christian charity into the forgetful 
head of many a good Christian.' Many a man who goes there .yearly 
coines away the better, for the sight is one that can in no place else be 
seen; and Canon Funch devoutly hopes that some greater gun may 
silence the Canon afore-mentioned, and that the. roses and the show 
alike may be perennial. 

Teetotalised Shakspeare. 

Bruncm is in his grave ; 

After life’s fitful headache W sleeps well ; 

Liquor has done its worst : nor gin; nor whiskey, ' 

Nor foreign spirits, nor domestic heavy, ' * ' ' 

Can touch him further. 

The Sheet Anchor of ottr Liberties.— The Press. 




f Oiar!esi>f Messrs. Bradl)niy»Bv?ni9.a Cfo..Ik)ia'bawf 
Fide. Olty of Lo]Ld<»L..--SjkTtr asa-t June 9, 166a 
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.ZESOULAPIAIT GAMES. 

Tee Medical Stadents have nakcrallr enoagh £fdlen ia 'with the fashioa which 

_T __T 1 „ ■ _ 1 j. 


tke presence of a large nniaber of tke sumptuous classes. 

The list of the sports of the sinewy and surgical competitors included Throwing 
the Cricket Putting the Weight/’ ‘^Throwing the Hammer,” a “Hurdle 

Pace,” a “High Jump,” and a “ Consolation Pace. Instead of throwing the 
Cricket Ball, one seems to fancy that the feat really performed was that of throwing 
the Granium ; that the Weight put was a measure of that Heavy which, put down 
the cBsc^hagus^ serves to relieve the dryness of anatomical studies; that the 
hammer thrown was the Malletts, a little bone which it would be hard to fling a 
long way ; that the Hurdle Pace was managed with frame-works composed of 
iihia, fibula^ mdi% uItkb^ and ribs ; that the High Jump was a leap over the skeleton 
of the Irish Giant in Lincoln’s-inn Pields, and that the Consolation Pace concluded 
with a composing draught of beer. 

No doubt the study of the muscles must tend to give a peculiar alacrity and 
expertness in this exercise. The Hospitals ought at least to equal the Universities 
in muscular proficiency. Bartholomew’s and Guy’s should institute an annual 
boat-race. There is nothing like athletic sports to test endurance and pluck— 
the only pluck to be named in connection with medical students. 


A SONG TO THE RIGHT TUNE. 

Mr. Rupert Kettle, of Wolverhampton, who has 
already settled by his arbitration so many q.uarrels about 
wages between masters and men in the Northern Coun- 
ties, has just effected another arrangement of the same 
kind among the Cotton-spinners of Oldham. 

All our readers will remember the opening of a famous 
domestic guarrel in one of Dickens’s Christmas Stories : 

“ Kettle begun it.” 

Let us hope that henceforth all stories of trade-quarrels 
in the North will run “Kettle ended it,” and that, en- 
couraged by the success of this voluntary Conciliation 
Court, masters and men, instead of striking, will skike up 
the popular chorus, " Follg^ put the Kettle o».” Fmch 
begs leave to offer them a version of the song for such 
occasions. 

Better put the Kettle on. 

Better put the Kettle on. 

Better put the Kettle on. 

And let ’s agree 1 

There ’s some love striking 
Till clemmed they lie : 

There ’s some love ratt’ning. 

And blowing sky-high. 

But m ’// put the Kettle on, 

We will put the Kettle on, 

We will put the Kettle on. 

And friends we ’ll be ! 

If men, let ’s remember 
A master’s a man; 

That if all mtt be masters. 

There ’s nobody can. 

So let’s put the Kettle on, &o. 

If masters, remember, 

In playing our parts, | 

You cannot have ' 

But you have heads and hearts; 

And let ’s put the Kettle on, &c. 

Let *s all do our duties, 

Not talk of our rights ; 

And we’ll soon find our interests 
Are one— against fights. 

And we ’ll put the Kettle on, &c. 

If men thought of masters. 

And masters of men. 

They ’d agree in compounding 
Nine quarrels in ten. 

And put Eupert Kettle on, &c. 

The head needs the hand, 

As the hand needs the tool : 

To set either ’gainst other’s. 

The thought of a fool. 

So let ’s put the Kettle on, &c. 

■ And the thought of the fool 
Of the knave is the sin, 

When either cheats other, ‘ 

And thinks so to win. 

So let’s put the Kettle on. 

So let ’s put the Kettle on. 

So let ’s put the Battle on. 

And friends let ’s be ! 


The Nobility and the Noble Animal. 

Another nobleman, and a Duke, is done up by the Turf. His Grace has 
failed for upwards of £95,000, A man in the way of being ruined used to be said 
to be going to the dog. In the same way, when a Peer or any other person of 
property goes on the Turf it had better become customary to say that he is gomg 
to the horses. 

“A Liberal Whip.”— A Jockey’s? 


Seamanship and Sporting. 

A Masterly letter on “The Turf” appeared the other 
day in the Times^ occupying about a column and a third 
of the leading journal. It was signed H. J. Rous, Admiral. 
“ I have been on the Turf upwards of fifty years,” says 
A-mvrmAL Eous therein. Truly the gallant Admiral may 
be regarded as the Patriarch of the Turf. There are 
Admirals of the Bed, the White, and the Blue. Should 
not AmyTTUAL Rous be constituted Admiral of the Grey, or 
the Bay, or the Brown, or the Chestnut ? ^ There are even 
those who dare to wmsper that the distinguished nam 
Officer who presides over the J ockey Club deserves re be 
appointed, not without proper increase of pay. Com- 
mander of the Horse Marines. j 
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A KISS FOR MISS AUSTRALIA. 

K, Punch, wlio has Cor- 
respondents every- 
where, has received 
a complaint from 
Western Australia. 
No part of the uni- 
verse is too remote 
to be noticed, at 
need, by him, and 
he has double satis- 
faction in replying to 
this complaint be- 
cause he can throw 
in a word or two to 
ah the Australians. 

His Correspondent 
alleges that people 
at home have no in- 
terest in the Colo- 
nies, and that the 
gratification expressed by the Duke or Edineuugh in his recent 
visit to Western Australia, was not unmixed with surprise at the 
graceful and splendid hospitality which he received. He had not been 
aware of the progress made, in those re^ons, in the arts of civilisation. 
Does the Colonial Secretary himself know it ? Yet, a Perth bard 
is not satisfied with what was done in honour of the Duke, and vents 
himself thus in the Fremantle Eeralcl : — 



“ Our preparations were not quite so grand 
As you might see in a more favoured land ; 

Think not young Prince we are a whit less true 
In our devotion to our Queen and you. 

Oh no ! Grod bless her, and your Royal Self 
And every member of the House of Guelph ; 

In fact had you but stayed another day 
We would have made some efforts to be gay.*' 

Premising that ifr. Fmeh has reason to know that the Personage 
whom the loyal colonists chiefiy desired to please by their reception of 
her son is more than pleased at that rece^ion, Mr, Pmeh proceeds to 
answer his Coixespondent from the Swan jR^iver. 

No interest in the Colonies, dear Sir? You mistake the matter 
entirely. There is plenty of interest taken by those who know where 
the Colonies are and what they mean, but the fact is that the majority 
of people are so utterly ignorant of geography, that if they know where 
Australia itself is, they are quite proud. But you must not expect 
them to go into such details as the difference between New South 
Wales and Yictoria^ or to know that Brisbane is the capital of the 
former, that Perth is the camtal of Queensland, and that South Aus- 
tralia used to he called Port Phillip. 

Ha ! ha ! my Colonists, yon laugh, but those who have fallen into 
my tmee traps have no idea why you laugh. 

Will you tell Mr, F^nch how he is to make English people under- 
stand a little about you, just enough to prevent their making a colonist 
choke Mmself at diaaner when his hostess asks him whether there are 
any scho9la in Melbourne, or the gentleman next to Mm supposes that 
the British population of Australia probably exceeds one hundred 
thousand by this time ? Mr. Addbrley descanted on this ignorance, 
in the House of Commons itself,^ last week, and no one contradicted 
Mm, Mr, Punch has tried to stick a few colonial facts into people, 
but t^ seed falls pn^^stopy ground. However, he will not discontinue 
to fefforts. He insists on the following hymn being committed to 
the memory of all persons under Twenty-one, and their Elders will be 
none the worse for learning it 


The fourth is South Australia, ducks,— 

Jones said the bet was had he laid : 

That fixes in your little minds, 

The Capital’s name, Adelaide. 

The fifth is West Australia, cMts, 

All Cedridspigs loved Garth: 

That fixes in your little minds, 

The Capital’s name, Perth. 

If each of all these dozen facts 
Within your memory dwells. 

You’ll know much more than three in four 
Colonial OMce Swells. 

pram 


WHAT IS LUGGAGE ? 

In these days of over-dressing, when ladies cannot manage to travel 
for a week without a score or so of boxes, in each of which a camel- 
lopard might be comfortably packed, it is not surprising that the 
question, " What is luggage ? ” should be argued in a Law Court. If 
we look into a dictionary, we find that luggage is defined as “ anything 
cumbrous and difficult to carry: of more weight than value.” Now 
ladies’ dresses, with their long trains, certainly are cumbrous, and, 
when packed in elephantine trunks, are rather difficult to carry ; but 
they are mostly so expensive that nobody can say they are of little 
value. In the Queen’s Bench very recently it was decided that a 
rocking-horse was hardly a thing ordinarily carried by a passenger,” 
and therefore was not “ luggage ” in the ordinary sense. Several 
good judges were heard on this occasion, and several good things were 
said in course of argument, as the following will show : — 

“ Mr. Justice Hayes suggested that the point might have been put that a 
rocking-horse required a horse-box. {Laughter.) 

“ Mr. J usticb XiVm. put the case of a child's cradle, or a perambulator, or 
a bedstead. 

“ Nizmerous oases were put in the oourse of the argtanent; the case of ti 
gentleman carrying home a salmon or a barrel of oysters for dinner, or a 
hamper of wine Ibr to cellar, or a case of hooks for reading in the train, and 
so forth. 

Mr. Justice Hannen suggested that the rule might, perhaps, be laid 
down thus — ^that^ the passenger was entitled to have anything which passen- 
gers usually required for their personal use or accommodation on a journey, 
wMch would include a bath or bathing tin, but exclude a rocking-horse or 
cradle.” 

With due respect to Justice Hannen, we may doubt if he will find 
that many ladies will agree with him in thinking that a cradle is not a 
thing “required on a journey,” when there is a baby to be carried and 
popped into it, as soon as the train stops. We can conceive what 
mdi^tion would be felt by a young mother, if her precious poppet’s 
cradle were taken from the luggage van, and sent by common goods 
train, as though it were a beer-barrel As for carrying one’s bath 
about, that in some few summers more, we hope, will be quite need- 
less, even on the Continent, for as civilisation spreads so does the art 
of tubbing. To let one^s bedstead travel with one is not a usual 
ccmrse, although it certainly might save one from nocturnal irdtation 
where tflea^ do mostly con^egate. But as to salmon and oysters, 
these should clearly be called luggage, and carefully conveyed as such, 
or what will your friends say when you leave town to visit them ? A man 
who goes to spend a few days in the country takes a bit of finh as 
naturally as he does the latest Punchy and if the fish, not being luggage, 
were sent by the goods train, it would probably arrive just in time tobe 
too late for any one to relish it. 


UNfiEE, THE BUTTERCUPS. 


Australia^ little boys and girls, 

Oontaias Divisions Eive, 

Where qnilje a million British folk 
Do bravely toil and strive. 

The first is New South Wales, my kids, 

Ai breakfast eat a kidney .* 

That fixes in your little minds 
The Capital’s name, Sydney. 

The secoaad’s Queensland called, my brats, 
Give rat white arsenic, his hane: 

That fixes inyour little minds 
The Capital’s name, Brisbaaie. 

The ttod’s Victoria called, my pets, 

A diver ’s down in beU borne : 

That fixes in your little minds 
The Capital’s name, Melbourne. 


Among the miscellaneous intelligence of a country paper occurs a 
paragraph stating that 

“ A man, named Tortune, aged 68, died at Swindon (Wits)* last week, 
and m accordance with to last will and testament, the whole of the coffin 
furniture, including the breast-plate, was painted yellow, indicative of the 
political principles he had advanced in to life.'' 

Was Eortune the Man in the Moon ? Yellow principles, one 
would tl^k, are the sort of priaciples advanced in Sovereign Alley, 
which might be otherwise called Yellowboy Lane. But perhaps this 
yellow politician was only bilious. 


Facilis Descensus Avexni. 

New reading of an old proverb (hprcpos of the late swallowing up of 
certain noble flies by certain ignoble spiders) — 

Feme repenUfidt turfissimus.^^ 

The meaning, we need hardly say, is exactly the same as that of the 
usual version. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

May 315^, Monday. A lught to be remembered. This night did the 
Commons read a Third Time and Pass the Bill for DisestabusMug and 
Disendowing the Irish Church. Mr, JBumh heard of no dismal Signs 
or Prodigies worth mentioning, but ijerhaps they are reserved for the 
day when the Eoyal Assent shall be given. 

The Conservatives, of course, tooh a division, by way of a final 
Protest, and it was preluded by an exceedingly flat debate, a matter 
of mere form. Me._ Holt, of North East Lancashire, moved the 
Eejection of the Bill, and Lord Elcho, like a bold Volunteer, 
volunteered to second the motion, and made some very fair jokes— the 
only fun of the evening. After speeches by divers who may dive into 
Lethe, and stop there, Mr. Disraeli and the Premier finished the 
business with orations which they were bound to deliver, _ but neither 
put Mmself into his work. The Leader of the Opposition, at great 
length, contended that the destruction of the Church would not tran- 
quiJlise Ireland, and that it was the first of a series of revolutionary 
measures, the end of which would be the triumph of the Papacy, and 
perhaps something worse. Mr. Gladstone was pleasant over Mr. 
Disraeli’s rejected amendments, and one passage is worthy of immor- 
tality, which we thus give : — 

It appears that the Right Hon. Gentleman has borne in mind the history 
of the patriarch Job. The life and sufferings of that excellent man commence 
with a touching account of his Disendowment, and the admirable courage with 
which it was endured; and the narrative then cheeringly ends with the 
announcement that, at the close of his life, he had more stock and greater 
possessions than ever. He was the precise example, the very model on which 
the Right Hon. Gentleman has framed his amendments to me disendowment 
and disestablishment of the Irish Church. Had the benevolent designs of the 
Right Hon. Gentleman taken effect, the Protestant Church, rich as it is in 
numbers and the work it has to do, would be richer still. Under these 
circumstances the Right Hon. Gentleman’s power of astonishment was as, 
remarkable as his power of rhetoiical description.’’ 

He had uo complaint to make of the Lords for rejecting the 
Suspensory Bill, but the opinion of the country had been taken, as 
demanded by their Lordships, and now they would stand face to face 
with the nation. He would not be so unjust to them as to doubt that 
they would consider what was due to tne people on one hand, and 
to their own permanent dignity and utility on the other. 

We then voted, and the numbers may be worth record. 


Yoted for the Bill 

. . 363 

Yoted against it . , . 

. , 249 

Pairs 

. . 22 

Absent Liberals 

. . 9 

Absent Conservatives . 

. . 3 

Yacant Seats . . . . 

. . 11 

Our friend the Speaker . 

. 1 


6^ 


The Majority for the Bill was One Hundred and Pourteen. 

The occasion being important, Mr, Fmeh would like to conclude 
the tale with an elegant classical quotation: but as there was no 
Established Church in Ireland in the days of Horace, he refrains from 
any allusion to one. Still, come, hang it all, a gentleman and a scholar 
must be able to cite Latin on the slightest provocation : — 

** Conclamant onmes, thmmpuntque outrageously mensas.” 

They didn’t, fox there were no tables to thump, but the macaronic 
moral is the same. And so we dismissed the Irish BiU— for the 
present. 

That Elephant’s Trunk pokes itself round the corner on all occasions, 
and to-night it picked up the pin before it rooted up the oak. The 
House, previously to finishing off the Irish Church, took cognisance of 
the case of two small children who were apprehended at dirty Brent- 
ford— (well, it is dirty, and so it was when Shenstone writ 

** As when through Brentford town, a town of mud, 

A herd of bristly swine is pricked along) 

for stealing wood from a fence. As usual, the grievance was nilr— 

C ts had sent children to plunder, and the latter were led before the 
that the punishment might reach the xetil offenders. So stated 
the Home Secretary. Were we not Elephantine ? 

The Lords read the Newspapers Bill a Second Time. It is to do 
away with certain regulations about securities and the like, once useful, 
now vexatious. Lord Cairns took the opportunity of complaining 
that the Government had sanctioned the suppression of the firebrand, 
Mureby, by the Magistrates of Tynemouth, one of the most sensible 
things ever done where the song in the genteelest circles is, 

, Where hest te been, maw canny hinny, 

An’ where hest te been, maw bonny bairn ? 

Aw was up and doon seekin. for maw mnny, 

Aw was through the town seekin for maV haim.” 

, The singer mi^ht have seekt in vau*, if Mtjrpht had caused "one of 
his sanguinary riots. 


Tuesday, Lord Granville laid the Irish Church Bill on the table 

0 the House of Lords. “And when goes hence ? ” as Lady Macbeth 
asks. The Second Heading was fixed for Monday, June Idth. 

The Lords read a Bill about the Stannaries in Cornwall. The word 
stannaries comes from stammi^ which means tin. The Latin term 
might be adopted by those whose mental conformation so curiously 
dismclines them ever to mention Money, and who always talk of cash, 
the needful, tin aforesaid, the rowdy, browns, dibs, dragons, sinews 
of war, coal, ochre, filthy lucre, mopuses, and so forth. 

It was stated in the Commons that the Huler of Egypt would be 
here about the 22nd of June, and that (this time) he would be hospitably 
treated. He is to be lodged in Buckingham Palace. Mr, Fmch 
observes that objection has been made to calling this eminent poten- 
tate the Khedive, — ^which should be Khedeve — ^because it is Arabic 
for king, and the Sultan is King of Egypt. But if cavillers will con- 
sult^ that invaluable work, Mr, Martin’s Statesman's Year Book, 
(which more weU-informed writers consult than cite— ha ! ha !), they 
will find that this title was conferred by an Imperial Eirman of May 14, 
1867. Egypt, is independent, and hereditary in the family of Ismail 
Pasha, our guest, 

“ What wants this Brave 
That a king should have ? ” 

Hudson’s Bay — ^by the way. That reminds us that Geor&e Hudson, 
once Railway Khedeve, is in sore want in Paris. In remembrance of 
much fun at his expense, and not in condonation of any of Ms alleged 
offences against commercial morality— since his time illustrated by 
brilliant financing which, throws his cookery of accounts into the shade 
—Mr, Bunch points out the case for notice. It can hardly be expected 
that the sycopnants who fawned upon him, in their greed jtor his money 
and hospitality, will do anytMng for a fallen man— ’tis not their nature 
To ; hut some of a better sort must have profited by him, and might 
help the poor old king. 

Hudson’s Bay, we repeat, is takeu * (for a noble consideration) from 
the Hunting (Company, who were chartered by the chartered libertine 
who reigned in 1670, and it is to belong to the Dominion of Canada. 
There is an awful lot of the very savagest sort of Indians to be im- 
proved off the premises, Stone, Copper, Hare, Dog-Eib, Strong-Bow, 
Cree,^'and Black-Eeet cusses ; and as our friends, the subjects of Kino 
Ulysses, next door, have got their hands in at that sort of work, they 
might show their good feeling by lending us the said hands. Then. 
Mr, Bunch takes it, a grand fiMd for wholesale emigration will be laid 
open in tMs huge region, hitherto a strictly preserved hunting-gro und, 
where poachers^were treated even more summarily than in the dukeries. 

Wednesday was a holiday, Her Majesty’s fiftieth birthday was kept. 
There were illuminations —some were Crowns ; Mr, Bunch lighted up 
a whole Regalia— and smoked it, to the delight of mankind. 

Thursday, The Lords put Lord Russell’s Life-Peerages Bill through 
Committee. The number of peers to be made in a year was reduced 
to two, aud the total number is to be twenty-eigbt. The motto for 
these coronets should be from Pope 

“ Why, you’ll enjoy it only aU your life.” 

A neat thm^ in Indian Civil Services came before the Commons. 
Successful native candidates disqualified because their Horoscopes, or 
whatever do duty for baptismal certificates, did not state their age 
rightly. A sharp native found tMs out, and gave the next candidates 
the straight tip, doubtless disinterestedly. We can only recommend 
all natives to be baptised. 

We put the Bankruptcy Bill through Committee, with much 
lawyer-wrangle. 

1 Friday, Statement by Lord Clarendon, on the invitation of the 

I Great EltcM — who spoke with the most finished and reticent 
eloquence— touching the American difficulty. Mr, Bunch would be 
content to leave to any half-dozen educated and impartial Americans 
final judgment as to the willingness of England to do all that honour 
enjoiued or permitted. * 

Mr. Hadeield is a very good old Dissenter, and his eighty-two 
years entitle him— being a worthy man— to consideration. But he 
dissents a little too much. To-night he wanted to stop the Revision 
of the Statutes, though it is going on very decently. No, said the 
Commons, by a majonty of 153. 

Mr. Gregory made an earnest speech in favour of opening Museums 
on Sundays. He was answered by Mr. Allen (Newcastle), Mr. 
M'Arthur (Lambeth), and Mr. Chambers (Marylebone), wno all 
protested against what they contended would lead to French Sundays, 
declaring that the feelmg of the great majority of the working class 
was opposed to the proposal. One of the artisans had designated 
Sunday as “Heaven’s antidote to the curse of Labour.”, Hiiaself 
irretrievably idle— no, contemplative is a pretiaer word— Afr. Bunch 
cordially endorses the sentiment that labour is a cuss^ Interpone tuis 
interdum gaudia cmis. The Commons, foUowing this counsel, were 
Counted Out. 

Saturday, Great meeting of Conservative Peers to consider what 
to do’ with the Irish Church BilL Mr, Bunch considered them. 
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EXTORTION. 

Poffer , S . K R , ** Ticket for Musical Instrument, please, Sir.” 

oxebbI^ irdigmruly). » What ! Pat hoe this ? I ’te nevee ha^ to Pay on any 

Porter {calmlif). ^OT Personal Ltooagb, Sir. All the same if you *t> a Hurdy-Gurdy, Sir ! 1” 

' [Our Amateur' e feelings are too much for him. 


THE COLD SHOULDEE. 

{Irish [Church BisestaUishment and Bisendowment Bill brought in 
, House oflords^ June 1869.) 

P^PUL the lot of tte new boy, exchanging 

for the hard knocks of school ; 

PamW the nudd/ s, his kit who amiiges, 
biupped tor hrst cruise under stem cock-pit rule. 

More kicks tlm haif-peaoe the greenhorn may look for. 
±rom bam to barrack -who-YeEtures to shove - 

A«tP» TOO try new stage-ventares I ’ll book for 
Cmmd opinions, -with little of love. 

TeteW the plunge, when the dibutcmle Mnalitng 
^d as the rose of her youth’s early spring. 


--7 V— w V/* JAOA jruubu 0 canv spruiff. 

encounters the crushing 
Of nlhes, Dooked like her, to run for the ring. 

TVhat are the heart-beats, like hammer on anvil, 

Tn first ball. 

Time she has trod in her glory 

Of wealthy Endowmemts, established m piide. 
When earnest and coldest of Dowagers Tory 
bmiled her a welcome to seat at their side. 

^ to swim m. 

Lold IS the w^ome vouchsafed to her now ! 


her, redress her, or rend her? 

+k ■ ‘““lOTe those cold glances betray; 

Back to them hands whence she came will they send her ? 

And bid them restore what they ’ve t«.kw^ away ? 

Even Dowsgers have their own reason : 

Hate may be bitter, yet not be all blind : 
vv tot use to throw out the Bill, that next Season, 

, Will come for acceptance, with Bull’s tiame tohiTiit ? 

THE ROYAL MASON. 

1?^ an Ao^ted Mason ! The fact 
T^proeWd m Lodge the ot^ ^y by the Easl or Zet- 
Kholm Twf ™ Sweden minted His l^yaf Highness when in 

bat Great Queen Street 
mmefl^^ Lodge wm not orthodox, or 

n Solomon’s wisdom has not been 

or WAMs^fg ®^®“ *bat the Pbince 

nW * Brother Zetland himself. More- 

ovCT, be pur^ses to join one or more English Lodges Mr Punch 
bemg natur^y pensive and a soKtary, sighs 

, ■ “ Ob, for a Lodge in some vast wilderness ! ” 

shake off the sorrow with which the follies of the 
mv Wr “V* ^bich ^ Prince 

w^me and saktation. 


r/febCS.‘^W 

A thePw iLson’s oath, “May the liiamniiJ 

m&v l!.“ br^^t^ the ini^ideso^t star which 

tl^h the glowing flowers of social happi- 
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MORE HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


ject.' Boodbls, I re- 
member, publisbed a volume of poems a year or two since. 

Eappy ThongUr^o^ write to Boodbls, and ask what publisher 
jumped at Ms poems. 

Odd that my wife doesn’t enter into my work. We have been 
married three years. I read her the first chapter of Book I. during the 
honeymoon. Since that time I have sometimes said, “ Now, I ’ll read 
you some more,” or have selected some passage that has struck me as 
peculiarly happy. She has generally been busy. One evening, on my 
opening the manuscript, she said she didn’t want to be bothered. I 
told her I didn’t tMnk it was kind of her. She replied, that rather 
than I should think her unkind, she ’d listen. I returned, “ Oh, but 
don’t, if you’d rather not.” She said that though she ’d rather not, 
yet she would, to please me. I didn’t want to oe cruel, so I said, 

Never mind.” She confesses she’d like to see it when it was in 
print. Before we married I thought that Eeidoline cared for litera- 
ture. She doesn’t: except for novels. 

Her mother^ Mas. Stmpeeson, is staying with us at my cottage, in 
a lovely situation. 

Earn Thotcght.—Ho come up to London to look for a publisher. 
Also might see the Academy, and the Opera, and dine with some 
fellows at the Club. 

Eappy Thought-^HJ^ot to say anything about tMs, as of course I 
don’t Jaiow that I am going to do it : only mention the publisher. 
They say they shan’t be dull without me ; and as I haven’t been away 
for a holiday-”! mean away from home— for some time, my wife thinks 
it wiU do me good. 

Eappy ThougU.—^o say it ’s not a holiday— it ’s business. Going 
to London, in fact, on business. My mother-in-law suggests that we 
should all go. {means herself prmcipally. I point out that I shall 
only be away, probably^ for a day or two. Better to say probably in 
case I should stop three weeks. I add that I shall be engaged the 
whole time, and not be able to attend to them. Emdolinb says. 

Yes, better wait till we can all go away to Brighton. Baby will want 
change of air soon.” 

Eappy Thought^l^o agree at once. Brighton, by all means, for 
baby, at some time or other, I consider tMs to be the condition of my 
getting away now. My own opinion privately is that Brighton may 
wait. Baby is always having a rash, and always wanting, so they say, 
to go to Brighton. 

ileave the cottage (Asphodel Cottage it is called— that is, Eeiodt 
would call it Asphodel) in the lovely situation, and go up by the 4*40 
to town. 

Eappy ThoughL—^okA my chegue-book. 

In the Trainr-^ occurs to me that going to a hotel in town is 

S .sive. I’ll drive to Bon Willis’s, in Conduit Street. Willis 
me whenever I wanted a bed in town to come to him. 

In Conduit SireeL^l jump out and ring. know Willis well ; a 
good fellow— always glad to see me. Willis is a sort of fellow who ’d 
do anything for you. I foresee how I’ll dash past the servant, rush 
up-stairs, and say, Willis, old boy, here ’s a l^k : I ’ ve come to stay 

with you.” And Willis will jump un, and order the bed, and 

The door opens. The maid. “Is Mb. Willis in?” “Mb. Who , 
Sir P ” the maid asks. “ Willis.” “ No one of that name here,” she 
says, as if she expected me to try another name, as that wouldn’t do. 
I ask her “if she’s quite sure ? ’’ On second thoughts, this question 
was absurd, as of course she ’d know who was living in the house. I 
am perplexed. I say, “ Oh, he ’s not here, eh ? ” to myself. 

Perhaps he’s next door. 

The maid says, “Yes, perhaps next door,” She shuts hers, and I 
^ to the next door bell I don’t ^know why, but I jEancy the cabman 
doesn’t think much of me after '^is failure. Perhaps Ms idea is, that 
it ’s a dodge of mine for not paying the fare. It’s stupid of him if he 
thinks that, because he ’s got my portmanteau and my hat-box, and my 


bag with the MS. of Typical DeoelopmnU in it. I ’ve heard of swindlers’ j 
portmanteaus filled with stones. He may think mine a swindler’s port- 
manteau, but even in that case it would be worth more than two-and- 
skpeuce— Ms fare, at the outside. Besides, there ’s Typical Develop- 
ments, worth thousands, perhaps : only, not to a cabman. 

Next door opens ; I put the question difddently tMs time ; in fact, I 
beg her pardon first, and then request to be miormed if “ anyone of 
the name 9 f Willis lives here ? ” “ Yes, Sir.” 

Ah, capital ! here we are 1 Down come my things. Here, cabman, 
half-a-crown. He is indignant, and says he ’s been waiting about more 
than half-an-hour. I dispute it. He says, “ Look here : it was six 
when you took me at the Station, now it ’s seven.” It might have 
1 been six— it is seven. 

I Eappy Thought, — Always look at your watch when you take 
a cah. 

Sixpence makes very little difference : pay Mm. 
j “ Which floor are Mb. Willis’s rooms ? ” Second. I rush up. I 

bound into the room. “ Hallo, old boy ” In another instant I 

I am begging somebody’s pardon (whom I don’t know) who was lying 

on the sofa half asleep, I explain that I thought Willis was 

1 He cuts me short courteously. They have a room together. 

I Eappy Thought, — ^Like Bosi and Cots, 

I don’t say tMs, but think it. Willis may be in by eight, or if 
not by eight, not till twelve. Would I hke to wait ? 

Eappy Thought, — Say I ’ll come back about nine ; and first go an<i 
get some dinner. I add that I think that will be. my best course. 

The stranger (Willis’s partner — ^the Cox of the firm) politely agrees 
with me that that will perhaps be my best course. He doesn’t offer 
me any dinner there. I hate inhospitality. I mean if anybody, a 

P erfect stranger, but stiU a friend of the partner of my rooms, came in, 
should ^press him to take something — sherry and a biscuit I say, 
however, that I ’ll leave my things here (tMs wiLL give Willis a hint 
of what I mean by coming at all), and I will return when I ’ve dined. 
The stranger iDox) rephes, seriously, “Very good,” and is evidently 
gettiag bored by me. 1 retire. 

Eappy Thmgld,—h^ all events I ’ve found out where Willis lives. 
Must cfiue somewhere. Where? At my Club, or somebody else’s 
C)lub. 

Turning into Eegent Street, I come accidentally upon Wiothobpe. 
He is delighted to see me. I am to see Mm. I tmnk (to myself) that 
I’E ask Mm to come and dine with me at my Club. I think it over 
while I ’m walking with him, and he ’s telling me a story about what 
he did last week m Devonshire. He stops suddenly to ask me if I 
don’t think that (whatever it was he was saying) a capital idea ? I 
reply, “ Yes,” and put off giving Mm my invitation until I see what he 
is gomg to do. He asks me what I ’m going to do to-night. 

Eappy Thought,— Ho reply, cautiously, that I ’ve got to go and see 
Willis. He says that he ’s sorry for this, as he should have liked me 
to dine with him. I say I can, with pleasure. “ Or, stop,” he says, 
suggestively, “ suppose I dine with you ? ” 

Eappy Thought, — Too late to order dinner at my Club. Very incon- 
venient. Eix it for another day. Say I ’ll write to Mm. “ Ye^ well, 
then,” he says, “we’ll dine together, and you shall have a Erench 
dinner.” “(5apital. Agreed.” We walk off together to a Erench 
dinner. 

SPOBTS POE MODEEN ATHLETES. 

Athletic sports of all descriptions appear to he (as elsewhere 
recorded) so much the order of the day, that we should not be 
astonished if the prize which is obtained for the thrown^ of the 
hammer should be followed by another soon for throwing of the 
hatchet. Nor would it much surprise us if the casting of the caber 
were thought of more importance by certain clerkly nvals than the 
casting of accounts. If a prize be ever offered for prowess in the feat 
of outrunning the constable, we trust that all young atMetes will 
abstain from competition for it. In a similar conception, the sport 
of running up a Mil may be innocuous enough, [but there is peril in 
the pastime of running up a biU. Be it remembered likewise, that 
the athletic feat of jumping to conclusions may, in certain cases, be 
practised with impunity, but the sport of drawing^ the long bow; is 
certainly more dangerous, and it had better be avoided by every civil 
clerk. 

Bleep the Honey at Home. 

Oriental Bazaar, at the Queen’s Eooms, Hanover Square, on behalf of the 
Palestine Christian Union Mission to, the Arabs.” 

Has not a word dropped out here ? Ought it not to be “ to the Street 
Arabs”? Too many of them may be found in London, looking as 
though they sorc^ needed attention from some Mission or other. 
Cannot Arabia wait until heathen London shows a little more improve- 
ment? 
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HINT FOE ASCOT. 

In that excelleut paper, Berrots's Worcester^ Jmrnd 
there is an exceeding long letter in exceeding small t:^e! 
Those two facts, coupled mth a third, namely that the 
letter is a rampant Catholic’s remonstrance with some 
Protestant critic, utterly precludes Mr, Bunch, who values 
his eyes and his temper, from reading the epistle. But the 
said eyes fell upon one passage, which he extracts. The 
writer is defending belief in the efficacy of Holy Water 

“ St. Jerome, in his life of St. Hilarion, tells a wonderful story 
relative to tlie effects of blessed water on the horses of Italicus, 
a Christian citizen of Gaza. Hilarion having filled a cup with 
holy water, Italicus sprinkled with it the stables, horses, drivers, 
chariots, and even the race-course on which his horses were to 
run against tlie duumvir of Gaza. The Pagan laughed at Ita* 
licus j but when his horses had won the race many of the people 
were in consequence converted. Such Is the account given to 
us by the great St. Jerome. Clearly ho had no Protestant ^ead 
of holy water.*' 

As most turf men are heathens, of the darkest sort, we 
wonder that some modern Italicus does not try this ex- 
periment. If a Catholic horse wins at Ascot on Thursday, 
we shall know what to think. 


Brown and Mrs. B. sat, thatIPbople may sat what they like about fields. 
Art, but in their Opinion there is no Mistake about the Improvement 

IN THE AOABEMY THIS YbAE. 


Forgetful Self-Devotion, 

According to the Union, French newspaper, legitimist 
and priestly organ, a man in Spain, who has already lost an 
arm and a leg in Carlist insurrections, had lately come to 
place the rest of his body at the service of Don Carlos. 
Generous but unreflecting enthusiast ! If he should lose 
his one le^, he will be unable either to go or stand ; and, in 
case of his losing his other arm, how will he be able to 
wash his face ? lit is perhaps fortunate that heroes do not 
generally consider too curiously the particular inconvenience 
which would result from the loss of both arms in battle. 


PROM THE P.U)DOCKS. 

We hear discussions about what is called ‘'the close- 
time ” for two-year-olds. Perhaps, if the two-year-olds could 
make known their views on the subject, they would say that 
the close-time they like the best is when they are in the 


' Hob Prospects,”— B alls to come. 


A TOKNADO WANTED, 

One hates to bear hard on a nation in difficulties, as one hates to hit 
a man when he is down, hut really Spain w very trying. 

“ Trying” is the word. She tries, or professes to try, apparently 
that she may he enabled to evade the end of trial— Justice. The case 
of the Tornado is now three years old. The ship is still condemned 
prize, according to what the Spaniards call their Admiralty law, which 
consists. Step 1st: in seizing .anlunarmed ship belonging [to British 
subjects as contraband of war. Step 2nd ; in proceeding to condemn 
her, on exmarte evidence, taken behind the - owners’ backs, and without 
allowing them to produce their witnesses. This is called the Sumario, or 
summary procedure. It does seem “ summary” with a vengeance- 
in the sense of the old summary Border law, called “ Jeddart justice ” 
—hanging first, and hearing afterwards. 

Then' comes Step 3rd, referring the case for rehearing to the Court 
called Blenwrio, being the Court which has already condemned the ship 
as Bitmano, This is what in Spain is called an Appeal, It is not 
even the old one from Philip drunk to Philip sober, but from Don 
Damnatory to Don Double-damnatory. This curious double shuffle 
is introductory to 

Step 4ith, the Aiipeal to what is called a Hoyal Commission. But 
the BiOyal Commission turns out to be composed of the same judges 
who have already sat twice in the case, as Summary Court first — as 
Plenary Court afterwards. 

So that in the Sijanish Prize Court, as in Shakspearb’s precious 
verses, one Judge in his time plays many parts : ” — 

First, as Judge Summary ; 

Second, as Judge Plenary ; 

Third, as Hoyal Commissioner. 

It need Wdly be added, that the owners of the ship declined to 
pTOduce endence at either of the two later stages, before the tribunal 
which had begun by condemning them. And so Blemrio has com- 


fortably confirmed the sentence of Sumario^ and Commismmrio of 
Blenario, 

We remember nothing like this since the Irish gentleman, who hated 
solitary drinking, and so used to pass the bottle briskly from right 
hand to left. 

As Lord Stanley has already intimated to the Spanish Minister 
that he considers the sentence of the Sumario a nullity. Lord Claren- 
don can hardly hold the nullity to be converted into a reality, by this 
passing the same sentence from right hand to left of the same Judges. 
If the Spanish Themis is a thimblerigger, that is no reason why John 
Bull’s servants should let her go on playing her little game— 9 ne. 
two, three, under which thimble is the nimble pea.” She has seized 
an unarmed English ship : she has robbed, imprisoned, and ill-used its 
crew : she has made widows and orphans of the wives and children i 
of some of that crew who have sunk under their hardships. ^ . 1 

And when she is called to account for these things she tries to img ' 
the changes on 

Sumario, 

Blemrio^ and 
CoTnmmswnariOp 

The "Three Courts' of Justice all rolled .into 'one,” the Cerberus— 
three heads but same dog — ^who stands on guard at the door of her 
Prize Court, whose bark is so much worse than its bite, that the 
British Bull-dog is almost ashamed to show Ms teeth to au adversary 
who shelters so much insolence under so much impotence. 

But patience has its limits. Diplomacy is long-sufferinjg, and mag- 
nanimity never becomes the strong so much as when dealing with the 
we^. All which while John Bull most potently heneves, he 
beheves also that his Government owes a duty to British sailors and 
British subjects. If the owners of the Tornado yif ext knowingly en- 
gaged in sending out a Chilian vter-ship, there is nothing to show that 
the crew were p^cipators in the|knowl^ge, — not a tittle of evidence 
to vmrrant inaJdng them prisoners of war, still less plundering them, 
and ill-using them, while thus unjustifiahly kept prisoners. 
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That Spain should be' involved just now in a tempest on her own 
account, is no reason why we should let her hear the last of our Tornado, 
Even if we waive the claim and case of the owners of that ship, g;r95S 
injustice and cruel wrong have been inflicted on unoffending British 
sailors and British subjects, and this Lord Clarendon is bound to j 

see repaired, or ! 

“ Thirty million Englishmen 

Should know the reason why.” 


HOTES isr THE ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS. 

On going into the gardens the first feeling is one of disappointment : 
the animal of aU others which you made sure of finding at the entrance 
is not there— the Dormouse. 

In the Monkey House see the Eruit-bat, most probably suspended 
with his head downwards, an ingenious gymnastic feat which fairly 
entitles this little creature to be called an Acro-bat. 

Because you are a good Protestant, do not be deterred from going 
into the most popular buildiu^ in the Gardens, on account of the 
Capuchins. There is no intention of perverting the Monkey House 
into a Monkery. 

The Society should advertise their chief curiosities, and end the list 
with And a man Pig. ^ 

Is a Goose in a pie necessarily a Pied Goose ? 

"The Cheer. Two females and a male of this singularly marked bird 
were obtained from Simla in the year 1857.” They were popularly 
known as "'Three Cheers.” There are simTar birds now in the 
Gardens. 

The Emeus, belonging to the same group of birds as the Ostriches,” 
may justly be said to Emu-late them. 

The Harnessed Antelope is likely to be seen in the Drive in the 
Park in the course of the Season. The Gnu is anything but new, 
having been in the Gardens since 1865. Call upon the Sing-sing 
Antelope for a song. 

The legs of the Elamingo are not composed of pink sealing- 
wax. 

Immediately after seeing the Lyre-bird, go and look at the 
Harpy. 

The Society have not as yet succeeded in adding to their collection 
of Llamas the greatest of them all— -the Grand Llama of Tibet. “No 
more valuable present could be made by the Society’s Correspondents ” 
in that country. 

If you do not read the label carefully, you will not unreasonably, 
from his* graveTappearancc, conclude that the Boobook Owl is caUed 
the Blue-book Owl. 

The Otter likes warm weather. Indeed, he has been heard to say, 
(corrupted, there is reason to fear, by the conduct of too many of his 
visitors with regard to the aspirate) the ’Otter the better. 

Do not omit to visit the New Elephant House, aptly named by 
Massinger ErvERS— “ Eiephanta.” 


A CASE POE PEOPEE HEAEING. 

Please, dear Tohy^ stand up prettily upon your hind legs, and beg 
your master, Mr. Funch, to order people not to crop the ears of little 
dogs like yon and me, who cannot hear without them. Perhaps they 
do not know that cruelty like this is contrary to law • but the other 
day two men— or rather brutes, as I should call them— were pulled up 
at a police court, and would have been sent to prison if they had not 
paid a fine, for cropping a poor puppy. They said that cropping was 
a “custom,” and really did not hurt (I wonder how they would 
have liked their own ears cropped, for an experiment), and their lay^er 
tried to make out that because BiR Edwin Landseer had painted 
dogs with cropped ears, lie proved that it was customary, and himself 
even approved of it. But Sir Edwin bravely gave His evidence in 
favour of us dogs, and as he painted my great-grandfather I am proud 
of his opinion. 

As dogs can only bark, and yelp, and howl, and growl, and whine. 


CUE LONDON LAZIEONI. 

The orders given by Fogherry to the policemen of tbe period, that 
they were “to comprehend all vagrom men,” seem scarcely to be 
echoed now in Scotland Yard, or we should not see so many beggars 
in the streets. Such things are better managed by our friends across 
the Channel, where the streets are cleared by law from all the human 
rubbish that proves to be a nuisance : — 

" Every person found begging in a locality in which there is a public 
establishment organised to obviate the necessity for mendicity, is punishable 
by imprisonment for a term of not less than three, nor more than six, months, 
and is afterwards conducted to the d&pot de mendicite. The regular beggar 
meurs a term of imprisonment of from one to three months. Beggars acting 
in concert, or using threatSj or mimicking infirmities, or trespassing within 
an enclosure, a yard, or habitation, incur a prison penalty, the extreme limit 
being two years.” 


By “depot de mendicite" is simply meant a poor-house, but our 
Erench friends are particularly fond of a fine phrase. What a blessing 
it would be if we could take a leaf out of their legislative code, and if 
every beggar now in England were first popped into a prison, and then 
shut up in a poor-house 1 Beggars 5<“ acting in concert” very often 
play the flute and other ear-tormenting instruments, with which they 
rob poor working people — ^working with their brains — of time which 
would be money to them, and of temper also, which is likewise veiw 
valuable. Such beggars deserve richly to “incur a prison penalty,” 
as do brutes who bully ladies whom they meet without an escort, and 
frighten into giving what will pay for a nighf s drink, Eascals such 
as these are punishable by onr English law, as are impostors who sham 
sickness for the sake of getting alms. But our poficemen, as a rule, 
have other things to think of— their new moustache, for instance— than 
taking up street beggars ; and so London is infested with swarms of 
lazgron% who dog our heels, like yelping curs, whenever we walk out. 


BY COACH TO BEIGHTON. 

Ye lovers of the picturesqtue, approach ! 

To Brighton you can now go down by Coach ; 

Ye hippie men, who love the wMpthong’s crack, 

A Eour-in-hand now takes you there and back. 

Not in a railway carriage, but outside 
A Coach, by leave of weather, let me ride, 

Eor lidinff’s sake, with time at my command, 

To gaze anout upon a lovely land 
That was, and so stiU, here and there, remains. 
Where smoky Progress may have spared the plains. 
Waft me the breath.of flowers, ye gentle gales. 

And not such whiffs as firebox, stoked, exhales, 
Delightful change, woods, fields, and meadows fair, 
Erom hideous posters in your face that flare, 

Eree of those horrors when the vision roves : 

Not yet has puffing commercse billed the groves. 

Eeturns, in thought, the old Batumian reign. 
And George the Eoubth his wig assumes again. 
Theu the weird music of the vanished Past 
Blends with the coach-horn’s old remembered blast. 
And spirits, while the horses changing are. 

Appear ; as fellows light the mild cigar. 


and whimper, (a lamguage whim poor human creatures don’t yet 
understand), neither yon nor I, nor any of our friends, were put into 
the witness-box to say if crotming hurt us. But there was Um medical 
evidence brought forward of me laot— 

]MDr. Exeming, veterinary surgeon of the Eoyal Engineers, stated that the 
operation would be an act of cruelty to tbe dog, and cause it extreme pain. 
He explained that dogs of that breed bad drooping ears, which, if cut in the 
way wbieb was presented by the little terrier in Court left the inner parts 
unprotected, and in many carfcs produced deafness. He attributed tbe cutting 
of dogs’ ears to a depraved taste, and denied that it was tbe usual custom.” 

Dear Tohg^ please tell Mr. Ftmcli that having half our ears cut off 
does hurt us very badly ; and as it is against the law, I hope he ’U put 
a stop to itj and thus wiu the lasting gratitude of you and me, and 
thousands like us who have had the bad luck to be bom 

A Tint Terrier. 


A WOED TO PLAYGOERS. 

You are on the point, on the eve, of starting for a theatre. You , 
will be a loser if you do not go to the Adelphi, and see the new 
domestic drama, Bve. It is “freely adapted” from the Prench (not 
offensively), but the venue — legal characters in the story tempt to 
the use or legal terms— is laid in our own country and time, and a 
successfol triS and a satisfactory verdict may be predicted for the 
Adelphi appellants. There are only five of them— stay, there are six, 
for Miss Lillie Lee’s pretty ways and words must not be forgotten 
—but aU can make out a strong case in their favour on the hearing. 
Indeed, Mr. Webster^ Ifo. BL Neville, Mr. J. C. Taylor, Mrs. 
Mellon, and Miss EOTTADa, are not an unlikely party to carry the 
Court with them generally. The story is one of temptation, and 
mord danger, and mMe distiraas ; but, happily, it has not been 
thought iadis] 5 ensabIiS(to try an^ of the characters on a capital c^rge, 
or to make an inveterate forger one of the d/ramatis persontz ; and, in the 
end, Foe escapes from her peril as wife, and is restored to happiness. 
The second of the three acts is especially strikmg : all London should 
see Mr. Webster in ite power and pathos. 

Perhaps] the comic business, although supplying much amusement, 
is somewhat inkusive ; certainly it is introduced too soon at the end 
of the last act, where it interferes with a fine and pathetic situation. 
But this little defect may have been remedied since the first nights of 
representation. 
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EMBARRASSING. 

Nervous Spinster (to vio/ry Old BacTielor), “ Oh, Mr. MARiaoiiD, ; 
Frightened l May I take hold of your Hand while we ’re 

THROUGH THIS TuNNEL ? ” 


MEAT AND DMK. 

Enthusiasts, wlio would have us to 
Abstain from beer and wine, 

And every spirit, how do you 
Propose Jhat we should dine ? 

At dinner men not only bite. 

They also need to sup : 

Champagne and Claret were it right 
To banish from the Cup ? 

And^when the month contains an H., 

With oysters, which are in. 

The Ups from Chabhs to debar 
Would it not be a sin ? 

Breathes there the man who could forswear 
Burgundy or Bordeaux 

When at his woodcock ? If so, where 
Does he expect to go ? 

With whitebait give iced punch, if not, 

Give whitebait not to me ; 

And oh, without that same punch, what 
Would even turtle be ? 

With every dish a liquor goes. 

By every wise man’s use. 

And even every schoolboy knows 
What Latin is for Goose, 

What Goose is English for is clear 
To all men but an ass ; 

Him who maligns sound wholesome beer. 
And bans the generous glass. 


Our Irish. Selves. 


It may have occurred to some statesmen that the best 
way to settle the Irish difficulty would be that of makiag 
poor old Ireland new. To this end emi^ation from Ireland 
might be promoted on the one hand and immigration there- 
into from England stimulated on the other. But the 
1 ’m so worst of it is, that all people as soon as they come to be 
1 GOING horn in Ireland become Irish, and if Enghshmen, more 
Irish than the Irish themselves. 


SOCIAL SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 

At this awakening season of the year the serious world starts into 
activity as well as the sporting. Whilst the latter has been pursuing 
its szemmum homm on the Downs and the Lawn, the former has had its 
whack at Exeter Hall. Different people have different opinions ; some 
like the Turf and others the Platform : every man to his liking, as the 
noble'<&lord said when he backed his horse. A considerable muster of 
the votaries of philanthropy, mostly of the “ upper ten,” was held on 
Tuesday week last, at the house of Sir Percy Burrell, Bart., 
Berkeley Square, in Lady Burrell’s drawing-room, under the presi- 
dency of the Earl of Shaftesbury, and the title of the Ladies 
Sanitary Association.” This affair of the Shaftesbury lot is^not in anywise 
a humbug, but really altogether a good thing and no mistake about it. 


by means of libraries, lectures, tracts, clothing and coal clubs, and 
other similar agencies.” 

Though mainly composed of ladies, it does not scorri the assistance 
of the sterner sex ; some of whom were present at its late rSunion^ and 
held forth. They included Mr. Chadwick, and, moreover, several 
distinguished sons of jEscolapius. Among the medical speakers one 
was Dr. Farbb4 who, you may be sure, would never lend his name to 
bosh, and another, was Dr. Druitt, wnose judicious treatise on light 
wines is a material guarantee that he could not possibly countenance 
any species of sbamabraham. 

The report of this fair Association of Good Samtarians,~read by Mrs. 
Butler, one of its Hon. Secs., disclosed , a' goodly series of bond fide 
transactions. H.R.H. the Crown Priitcess of Prussia had become one 
of their Lady Patronesses. They had printed five hundred copies of 
the Horn Jhumae in the present year; the same number of essays on 
small-pox and vaccination ; likewise one hundred copies of the Society’s 
10th Annual R^ort, and had repiinted>ome thousands of tracts, which, 
their contents consisting of useful knowledge and common sense, have 
probably not been physically utilised for spills, or otherwise, by their 
receivers. The Association had sent 18,24S children, last season, to 


play in the Parks—cost £21 13^. 7<?., as Sabi Pepys says. The Com- 
mittee of Destitute Children’s Dinner Society (in co-operation with it) 
had opened 37 dining-rooms up to September, 1868, in the poorest 
districts of London, made grants to the amount oi £88A and sold 
substantial dinners to 83,119 children, at Id, per head; thus feeding, 
without pauperising, the hungry. 

Some fifty of the ragged, if not the naked, had been also clothed by 
the Association. ” The clothing consisted of fifty calico shirts, twenty- 
one red fiannel shirts with Garibaldi tops and long sleeves, twenty-one 
linsey skirts, twfenty-nine blue serge dresses, and fifty white straw hats 
trimmed with blue ribbon.” I quote these details for the edification of 
your lovely readers. The London Dressmakers’ Company, connected 
with the Association, was thriving— had shot branches into divers 
towns. The Association had in view a project for establishing nur- 
series for motherless young children, to serve as schools for nurses, 
and for mothers of all classes. Balance-sheet for 1868 recemts, 
£511 2 ^. 10 ^. ; expenditure, £^ 04 * 2 #. Id . ; surplus, £107 0 ^. ^d. This 
Association has much to show for little money, precisely the reverse of 
Societies for the Conversion of the Cannibals, and the Jews, which have 
many more missionaries to produce than converts, and in the opinion 
of your humble servant, when its fair constituents send round the 
fmehon^ they should get it back filled with bank-notes, and wonld 
deserve tc^even if the rec^tacle for subscriptions were a coalscuttle 
bonnet. The horse no doubt is not only a noble, but a woishipfiil 
animal, and some of the nobility and gentry, who have more money 
than they know what to do with, may like to relieve themselyes thereof 
by playing at ducks and drakes with it on the Turf, whilst others, 
like the Members of the Ladies’ Sanitary Association, prefer to expend 
their supexfiuous tin on the pastime of practical beneficence, which 
must at least be admitted to be rate as amusing, if not as lational, for 
those who like it, as the other. Por a contrast between those two sorts 
of diversions, the Ascot Week affords a seasonable opportoniiy to 

Larkspur. 

A Hint to the Lords.— Second Headings are best. 
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THE CHESTER GIRLS. 

f8 “ Weat imports the nomina- 

tion of these ladies ? -will 
be the Shaksperianic query 
that will at once occur to 
Mr. FmcNs myriad readers. 
What of the Girls of plea- 
sant^hester on ^ Dee, 

•interesting ^for^its ^tiqiu^ 
ties, pop. 35,000? Why, 
this, when Mr, Fmch can 
master ^his rage s^cientiy 

Sc thSiC Ghls*of 
Chester are a very flagrant 
^rt of Girls of^the Period. 

appealed tbr'a'^^t se^ 

It is due to the CAesier 
Observer to say that it has 
opened its columns to a 
defence of the young ladies. 
But this defence, conducted 

more or less gifted -with the 
poTver _ of spelling accu- 
' rately, is remarkable rather 

getf*ffiir^f abusing the cynical critic.^^He^eserves^df ^ 
DM ue does not get an answer. 

as T the deep Titanian prisons, 

M omLMrs Jupiter proposed to do with Demo^goi»on odv that 

Chester many a time and oft, and it is ^ 
Beauty M to smile on 
they cast other smiles otherwise 
«race their t pleasant memories of their 

SSiKM.'h! A iLKSu Aitt 

alle^^v^if+i, Nor does he believe, as 

i^ ^on of defenders, that the Youths of Chester 

ttar^Sd wms^° are unworthy to find sweet- 


mmilmm 


tS tte CeiiL^I&JS^® bis kiss 

M®oe«iseinEnglaadi^rre2toS^£°°^^^ “ ^ 


ME. PUNCffS ENGLISH PBIZE POEM. 

^rmire, Oeford, m Wednesday lum m, 1869, Commemoration Bay. 
the pensive 1^*“' 

IS^^“.as 5 £a,“'- 

■ fte storm4ossed sailor home. 


Hidden away by bush and tangled brake, 
it crowed the foreshore of an ancient lake. 
And with a thousand shafts and spires of gold 
Lightened the forest and illumed the wold. 

Its towers of tufa, and its walls of quartz. 


mu~r r-il A- ^ auu cAuuuea ivaisars spent 
contributions winch their subjects sent, 
mth rasy wreaths and bliss of golden wine 
With beauty^s argent laugh and smile divine. 

With voice and lute, with harpsichord and gong. 
With cymbals clashing for the maddened throng 
With tissues woven m Golconda’s looms. 

With diamond dados to roro^fo rooms. 

With hawk and hound, the partridge and the fox- 
And matches lighting only on the box, ^ 

A happy life 1 before the Penny Press, 

With no restrictions about evening dress. 

Pleasure alone its lord, its light, its lay, 

Born for the sunshine and tiie dream of dav • 
Perennial mirth, peipetual jest. * 

Men free from duns, mves m tlieir servants blessed. 
Children who went to bed without a word 
Paxes unknown and organs never heard, ^ 

Smoke self-consumed, the weather always fine. 

And no adulteration in the wine. 

Thepeople there in that ambrosial land 
Gave P^ the list and Pellowship the hand. 

Called it not glory to destroy their kind. 

And wore their hats according to their mind : 
Content to see their image in the stream. 

They would not trespass on the solar beam. 

And when a great man died, they did not care 
J-Oplace his statue m the public square 
They in tbeft Itfe no ebb, no rtiex show, 

^an^ or mutation they can novor know. 

Were then as now, and also now as then 
rueful, pacific, paneirenic mm, 

Pnmmval race, with undisputed irtk 
And no man running or refusing bilk 
"j-pped m the golden age of hoary time. 

When pleiosaun revelled in their slime. 

And the great mastodon from dawn to day 
§ood upon rood in lush morasses lay : 

? soft timbrel and the sumpluous dnini ; 
toe the last phmms reared her latest brood. 

Where godlike Nilus rolls his unctuous flood, 
'^®^®b®d the Sphinx’s early grace. 

And tuned her charms before her blushing face. 
H^d by the Arab as he milked his flocks. 

And. speared the vampire on the iasner rocks 
Hear/by the I'akir in the lonely ^^p* 
lowing the ibis with affection’s pomp ; 

What time the wizard with his magic scroll 
W^atqh^ for the planet wheeling to the pole 
strange conjunction of the 

m¥f f^mo'+K® of impending wars ; 

Wtoyame the maiden moon patroCed the skies 
And Plato trembled at HypiwA’s eyes? ’ 
SeMdung/or wisdom a$ her secret shrine 
And teaitog n^ the substance and the agn 
TwK *°/?®t, and seeking but to find 
Ihe best Md brightest domna of the tnin<j 
Xe^g to leave the eidolon he found, ^ 

enchantment crowned 
wT^*^®f°.?®‘®^ 9ftnmuItoous thought 

.*^3® genius sought, 

Shr«S S® o,:*^ Academe 
Shaped for all time the transport and the dream. 




todmtoecatmcontSKirofth?^’ 

Its ^k, and sorrow ceased S si-'h 


A Worm for an Airlie Bird. 

poremedd^ ^om? if teoome 
Holly (or M'HoUv) lX^ Macaulat’s residence, 

Thereto LthmyLoM^Jf.±i”^ the name to Airlie Lodge. 

• his beautiful doVs tafl *^® Alotiades when he cut off 

Only. uS.^miaS;; T™™ something to be talked about, 
aboit, -“cisiASBs, Aiklie never did anytlmig else to be talked 

THE EQUESTRIASr OBDISK. I 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Monday, June 'Itli. The Earl op Devon, presenting a petition for 
the .Rejection of the Irish Chnrch Bill, disagreed with the petitioners, 
and advised the Peers to read a Second Time, and amend the said 
L 0. B. This was the counsel which the Lords Carnarvon, Salis- 
bury, and Stanhope gave to the Lords on the previous Saturday, and 
whicn was spumed by Lord Derby, who resolved to go plenum sed — 
full butt— against a stone wall. Tide Cartoon. 

On the MetropoKtan District Railway Bill the Duke op Rutland 
proposed a clause compelling the Directors to provide smoking com- 
partments, Eumigating nobles do not travel on that line, so the Duke 
was defeated, Mr, Funch^ however, is not enraged, this time. There 
be great objections to complicating arrangements where the passengers 
are so many and the stoppages so brief. 

The Home Secretary was giving an account of the late lamentable 
affair at Mojd, where it was necessary to fire on a raging and savage 
mob of coUiersij (and where an unoffending girl was killed through the 
wicked habit of firing, not straight at the guilty, but where the inno- 
cent usually are,), and had paid a most deserved tribute to. the forbear- 
ance of officers and soldiers, when 

Mr. GIladstone entered the House, and was received with cheering 
that shoiok the roof. This was the Liberal answer to the Conservative 
demonstation against the I. C, B. If the Opposition had remembered 
the first performance of Cato, they might have imitated the. Tories of 
that time* "who, when the Whigs cheered any passage in favour of 
liberty, echoed the cheer,, “to* show that the satire was unfelt.” 
[SpesSang; of Apdison;^ Mr, Pmeh thanks Propissor Hjbnry Mobley 
for the mpst capital and compact of modem editions, in one volume, of 
the Spet^aUfy with admirable notes and specimens of the quaint adver- 
tisementsh— eveiTT gentleman should be with iti You don’t like the 
phrase?' 4p,ythn!i^ to oblige. No gentleman should be without it.] 
But they gave no* sign., Fumh agrees with the Standard that it was 
not for them to^ hoot the PniMS Minister— they were melancholy and 
gentlemanlake, as Master Stephen says. But they did their cheering on a 
later evening, in honour of the Tory candidates who have won at Stafford, 

A fearfully dull but eminently well-spent eveuing. The Compound 
Householder was revived, and is to fionrish, if he pays less than £30 in 
London, or less than £10 in the country. Mr. Torrens pleaded ably 
on behalf of the over-rated (by which we don’t mean too much praised, 
but too much rated) Metropolitan Rate-payers, and objected to new 
imposition of Poor-Rate until inquiry had been made as to the extent 
of present accommodation for the sick poor. Mr. Hardy advised the 
putting down with a strong hand what he termed the curse of the 
country— the Wilful Pauper. He would clear the workhouses of the 
sick and infirm, provide for them, and make the houses a terror to the 
idle. “ If any TOuld not work, neither should he eat,” can hardly be 
objected to as an nn-Christian sentiment, “ and Paul ’s a sound divine.” 
He not only suggested but Commanded this. 

Tuesday, On the Life Peerages Bill, the Duke op Argyll read the 
Peers a neat little lesson on their duty to keep abreast with public 
ojj^inion. Por which Lord Salisbury went at him with extra steam 
laid on, and declared that if the Lords were to be only registrars of the 
decrees of the Commons, the Duke might have the House to himself. 
Lord Malmesbury was plaintive over the Bill, because it did not 
define the precedence to be epjoyed by young ladies who might be the 
daughters of life peers. This, we admit, is a question of vast import- 
ance, and we regret that the Earl did not move for a Royal Commission to 
inquire and report upon it. The Marchioness op Punch (when her 
lord is a Life Peer) will certainly insist upon her daughter taking place 
after the wives of the eldest sons of Marquises, who come after the 
wives of Dukes of the Blood-Royal, who come after Countesses of the 
TJnited Kingdom, including those Countesses of Ireland whose titles 
were created subsequent to the Union. All come after Mr, Punchy 
because they love him. 

“Did you tell your Mamma that Miss Bobbham was here, my 
dear P” “ Yes, Papa.” “ And what did she say P ” “ She said, *0 
Bother ! ’ ” So said Mr, Punch when the Lords agreed to five Com- 
missions for raking into the corruption at Norwich, Cashel, Bridgwater, 
Beverley, and Shgo. The papers will be full of contemptible details of 
the doings of cads and knaves. Cut ’em short, dear contemporaries, 
Punch begs. Dublin escapes, though as bad as the rest. 

The Commons went on with the Bankruptcy BiU, which they took 
again on Eriday. Much quarrel over the means by which Shylock is to 
be helped 

“ To cut the forfeit from that Bankrapt there,” 

The Bill is thought to he at present moulded too much in the interest 
of Jessicas parent. 

Touching the Abyssinian Bill— we mean the cost of the war— there 
is to be inquiry by a Select Committee. The first estimate was Three 
Millions and a Half, and we have paid Eight Millions, Seven Hundred 
and Seven^-Three Thousand Poufids. Write that out in figures, 
Materfamilias, and then back in words ; it will fix the sum in your 
memory, and enable you to hold your own (not that you can’t do that 


whether yon know the facts of a case or not) when Paterfamilias is 
lofty about masculuie habits of business. Sir Stafford Northcote, 
under whose reign the money was spent, stood up pluckily to take the 
responsibility, refusing to shift any of it upon the Indian Government, 
and paying a high, but merited tribute to the services rendered by Sir 
Seymour Pitzgbrald. 

In Committee on Wife’s Sister, Mr. Collins poked fun. He moved 
that a Woman should be allowed to marry her Husband’s Brother, and, 
parodying the statements of advocates for the other change, declared 
that he knew many ladies who were anxiously waiting for the justice 
he asked. The House did not seem much amused, and after two divi- 
sions the subject was adjourned. That there be prohibited Degrees 
does not excuse such Latitudes. 

Wednesday, Ireland again all day. That island is intrusive. Some- 
thing about Liquors — ^nothing to be done. And something about 
enconraiging: Irish Pishermen at the public expense. It was said that 
Irish fish are now as difficult to catch as Eenians. Mr. Ayrton 
sternly refused what was demanded, intimated that if the fishermen 
were uuLueky it was because they were asses, and that he should cer- 
tainly not lend them Government nets. The Telegraph puts it neatly, 
that the fijsh have been scared away by predictions that all Ireland is 
going to became Papistical (on the passing of the I. C. B.), and will 
therefoice' wanii more fish for fast-days. 

Thursday, Mr., Gregory told a good story. Porgeries of signatures 
to petitions &i! Sunday Museums were traced to two feUows, who, 
notwithstandiuig^tice of their habits, were, he said^ taken into employ 
by the Lord’is Day Observance Society for getting, up toar petitions. 
The Sabbatarians have denied this latter alifegsiionL, The acensed 
si^ataries are to come before the Beak. 

Preston, it was stated by Mr. Bright, has the moat abominable rail- 
way station in Eugjtot, and Colonel Yolland* reported against it in 
1866, but there is nn prospect of imtjrovement because two Companies 
quarrel over theti respective contributions to a new edifice. The 
Preston men hadsficit once — ^why don’t they hum the atrocious station 
down? That duhieate hint of their opinion would be effective. If 
officials interfere, pitch ’em into the Ribble — ^there is nothing like a 
perfect understanding in matters of business. 

Mr. Lowe admitted that the Royal Commission on the New Law 
Courts was inquiring into questions of measurement and cost, but saw 
no reason for delaymg legislation while we were merely ascertaining 
what it ought to be. 

Lord Eloho in a longsome hut able speech advocated an Army 
Reserve, and Mr. Cardwell promised reforms tending in that direc- 
tion. We hereby offer last year’s T^mch's Pocket-Book to anybody who 
can tie up eight columns tighter than in the above sentence. 

This was the Ascot Cup day, and BrigantinCy who won the Oaks, 
won the Cup, beating Bhte Gown, who won last year’s Derby. If yon 
don’t see any fun in this, those see a lot who backed the darling 
daughter of Buccaneer, 

It is not Parliament— indeed the speeches are most un-Parliamentary, 
but as Mr, Punch writes a political Thistory which will save all trouble 
to a future Macaulay, he may as well mentiou that about this date all 
sorts of Protestant meetings were held to denounce the I, C.B., 
whereat Me. Gladstone was called by the most outrageous names, 
wretch and traitor being the mildest. But he wasn’t much worsened. 
Hard words usually come out of soft heads. 

Friday, “A storm was coming, but the winds were still.” In anti- 
cipation of the night on which the winds were to be untied^ and let 
loose 

To fight against the Chnxohes,” 

Lord Granville said that he was unaware of there being any founda- 
tion for Menaces to which reference had been made out of doors, and 
that the Government had no intention of departing from that proper 
and respectful course which it was the duty of Her Majesty’s Servants 
to follow in dealing with either House of Parliament. 

The business in the Commons was so utterly dull, that even Mr. 
Peter Taylor’s taking action was a relief. He, with vast solemnity, 
set forth the duties of a Member of Parliament, which he expounded 
to consist of the redress of grievances, the alteration of bad laws, and 
the passing of good ones. Having thus portentously delivered him- 
self of first principles, he promptly descended to a shilling’s worth of 
greens. He complained that three children had been imprisoned for 
stealing the same at Salisbury. When he had made a speech of exactly 
three-quarters of a column of the StaVy the Home SeoretjLrt expMned 
that MR. Peter Taylor knew nothing about the matter, that the 
offenders were habitual thieves,^ and had filled a sack and three wraps 
with the vegetables plundered from gardens. Mr. Taylor could just 
as easily have ascertained facts as could Mr. Bruce, and it would 
have been respectful to the House not to tell> it a cock-and-bull story. 
The “ grievance-mouger” never came to sadder grief than to-night, 
and we dare say he will, for a month at least, look angrily at greens, 
when they are handed to him at dinner, which will be a pity, for they 
are very wholesome, if nicely boiled. 
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A DISTINCTION. . 

S^'‘Clc(aSaiwn,'^toAprliemtfwInsirmioni%^ “BUte Totf beBn Cootiembd, Mt Bot?" 

3oy .{fiesftcMng)'. “ Pmasb, Sik— I— don’t know— ' 

Pah ^ ; " YotT' NNDiSSTAND MB ; BAS THB BiSHOF LAID HIS £Uni;>S ON TON ! ” 

Oh,' NOi Slit; -BDT HIS KbEFBE HATE, Snt—VBKT OFTEN, SlE! !” 


DUKE WitONGBOSAB AND LOSD LONGHEAD. 

ill,,, 

' * ' ' ^ ‘ Peerit^ Bclogm) 

Quoth Duks Weongmad, His note change who will, or his coat, 
who will, by Blight’s compass, his helm— 

i veammd ofmyo'wmanaihatriundl'llmjakeJaiowii: 

Are we not .an Estate of the Realm f ” 

Quoth Duse Whonghbad — 

“ Are we not an Estate:of.:the'IlBalm P ”, 

Quoth Loed Longhbai),'/' Take, care : that estate yon ’ll impair ; 

Eor 10 m wills, not s^rmg, *tis a. case. * m . , . 

It two men ride a horse, one , rides hmclm,ost, perforce : 

. j^ore s nothing like knowing one^s p£ce/^, 

Quoth Loep Longhead — 

“ Ihete^s nothing' like knowing one’s place.*’ . 

Quoth Ih^ Wjj^omAD, Ho>' now ? To % Commons kotow ! 
- A.t Bbight s bidding onefs scrnnles snrmbimt ! ' ' ' 


Asa cipher he willing to count I * - ' ' • 

' Qtwrfh Puke Wsongheau— 

^ a ©pher Ifewi^g to bonnti ”• ' 

Quoth Loed Lokshj^.” Your Grhc'e, ciphers tell their place, 

A j units th^.make, at the worst : 

And that ’s more satisfecticm than helmg a 

Wm^ dphers mgf do, who ’d stand first/* 

Quoth Loed Longhead — 

’Tisiit fiactions that dphera stand first.” 

Qfuilh p?2^WE0NG]^p, ” This jar moat our Church make or mar 
^ A»d that Church is the Peets^ wt maiLe or mar, 

^ ♦ OfooaMeaflJfr. jPtowA’i readers are decimala. 


Orange blent With true bine makes the green, still the hue 
On which Erin smiles through her tears/’ 

„ . Q^oth Duke Weonghead— 

; , ^ On which Erin sipiles, through her tears/* 

QuothPoED LonGhb^, ”But hear, if yon chain Church and Peer, 

( A Church-link why fimg weight ? 

Blue orauTO inake^^cn,’— true f6r, $m, yet I ween 

Wreten s the htie bine and orange most hate.** 

Quoth Loed Longhead— 

' ‘ Gteen's the hue bine and orange most ^te/* 

Quoth. Duke WeoSohbad. “ My wiU is but Old England’s still, » 

, She thanks Heav n for a stsimch House of Lords. 

Look^nnd! See the land at onr side takes its stand. 

With its orders, and, if need its swords ! ” 

Quoth Duke Wbongheas — 

We ’to its prayert, and, if need be, its swords.” 

Quoth Loed Lonohead, “ To me who ’s o/d England saay be. 

. ■ Matters less, than who’s Young England «; 

Ion ve the old dames, no doubt, both in cassocks A-nd out • 

But their fume ’s apt to end in a fiz/* 

‘ ' Quoth Loed Longhead — 

" Their fume ’3 apt to end in a fiz/* 

Quoth Dom Wkotgctad, “Stout rope, and short shrift, to thePoPEl. 
England neer neam a priest-hoM shall groan t 


rt Moauu a j^nc»i*-aooa SlUUi groan I 

Counting heads. Peer by Peer, our majority *s dear. 

And we *fl do what we fike with out own.** 

„ _Quoth Duke Weonghead— 

We 11 ^ wtet we like with our own ! ” 

Quoth L(^ Longhb^, Po« will art tot ns, I hope; 

Lord of edl pneats the Xiaw ahould be known : 




Lokd Oabnabvon. " HOLD ON, SALISBUET I HE ’LL DO HrMBBLE A MISCHIEF, AS BURE AS 
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You may do what you will with your own, but this Bill 
Is the Country’s, and so not your own,” 

Quoth Lord Longhead — 

"Is the Country’s, and so not your own.” 

Quoth Duke Wbonghbad, “Away with such sophistry, pray; 

I ’ve made up my mind for a fight : 

This iniquitous Bill I can throw out, and will— 

So here goes for the Row, and the Right.” 

Quoth Duke Wronghead — 

“ Here goes for the Row and the Eight I ” 

Quoth Lord Longhead, “Of course you should'kii^'^ your own force ; 
I but steer after Sense’s plain fight : 

And by that light I read— ’tis an old-fashioned screed — 

^ Never bark when you know you can’t bite.’ ” 

Qaoth Lord Longhead — 

“ Never bark when you know you can’t bite.” 

Duke Wronghead was dumb :■ o’er his chin passed his thumb— 
Quoth Lord Longhead, “Oft ’neath parfy stress. 

The Beers have said * nay,’ when the Country said ' yea,’ 

But our ‘nos ’ have still ended in ‘ yes,’ ” 

Quoth Lord Longhead — 

“ But our ‘ nos ’ have still ended in ‘ yes.’ ” 

“Ermined caps crowns may guard': and Peers’ heads may be hard. 
But if to butt bulwarks we fall, 

The pounding-match o’er, we shall find, sore for sore. 

We have hurt our heads more than the wall.” 

Quoth Lord Longhead— 

“We have hurt our heads more than the waU.” 


brought to me), and therefore I think you suitable for the situation. 
I have nothing to say against your honesty, provided you are well 
looked after, and your morals are effectually guarded by your age and 
personal appearance- I am glad to know that you now go to church. 
I hope that you will obtain the place, in which your most marked 
failings will have little opportunity of displaying themselves. 

Mrs, Bang Blundell, 

HI. 

To James Jones, Esq., Candidate for a Head-Mastership, 

Dear Jones, 

I CAN consistently recommend you to the favourable notice of 
the Trustees of the Smotheringham Grammar School. I consider you 
precisely the kind of Master required in these times of progress. Not 
devoted to any particular study, you have a catholic feefing for aU. 
Were you a sound classic, you might be tempted to neglect mathe- 
matics, and were you much acquainted with the latter, Latin and Greek 
might not be duly attended to by your pupils. Did you know anything 
of physical science, you might lead your charges to materialism, or 
worse, and were you a professor of any particular religion, there would 
be danger lest you should inculcate intolerance. As regards your 
temper, I have no doubt that your good sense will teach you, eventu- 
ally, to control it, and the lesson will ,be enforced by your recollection 
of having been expelled from your last situation for flogging an entire 
class because you spilt the mk over your trousers. Thus, yourself 
educated, you will be qualified to educate others, and I shall doubly 
rejoice at your success, partly for the sake of your family, whom you 
will then have no reason to neglect, and partly for my own sake, as 
Smotheringham is 397 miles from the house, and hanker, of 

Yours faithfully, 

Thomas Trueman, 


THE BITTER-SWEET TESTIMONIAL; 

The Times had a very good article the other day, in which, in refer- 
ence to the Recommendations and Testimonials which friends give to 
their friend, when he wants a situation, it was remarked that these 
documents are for the most part untrustworthy, as they suppress all 
disagreeable truth. Hence, they are but slightly regarded ij thbse 
who have appointments to bestow. This is perfectly true. But the 
system might be reformed, and then a friend’s certificate of character 
and ability would regain the value which a gentleman’s statement 
ought to possess. Why should not Testimonials he framed on the 
follovring plan ? — 

I. 

To John Brown, Esq., Candidate for a House Burgeonship. 

My dear Brown, 

The Directors of St. Yitus’s Hospital might do worse than 
make you House Surgeon, You have been fairly educated, considering 
that your family was a low one ; and when you have had more practice 
in your profession I daresay you will make fewer mistakes than at 
present. I am glad also to know that you have left off the habit of 
drinking, with exceptions^ which I have no doubt will become less 
frequent when you acquire a sense of responsibility. When the 
Coroner made those remarks upon your apparent ignorance and confu- 
sion of ideas, he could not know that you had been at billiards all 
night, and therefore his language ought not to operate to your detri- 
ment. The patient would very likely have equally died if you had been 
to see him : in fact, I thick you showed humanity, in the circumstances, 
in staying away. 1 earnestly hope that your canvass will he as suc- 
cessfol as it deserves. Yours sincerely, 

Erank Bueeer, 

II. 

To Mrs. Switcher, Candidate for a Union Matromhip, 

Mrs. Switcher, 

I DO not hesitate to send yon a testimonial, to recommend you 
to the Board of Guardians of the Pickles Union, though I detect some of 
your old impudence in asking it from a lady who refused to give yon a 
character when she discharged you from the place of Housekeeper. 
We ought always to hope for the best ; and though it is hoping very 
much iudeed for the best to trust that you have seen your errors, I 
will act in the hope, though I never got hack the sheets am pillow-cases, 
I can certify that you are a strong, large, healthy woman, quite capable 
of beating, single-handed, any she-pauper who might misconduct her- 
self and you are free firom any weakness of nature that might make 
you unmindful that your one duty is to save the money of the rate- 
payers, I daresay that you will have learned by thm time to be respect- 
ful to your superiors, and have profited by the advice of the Magistrate 
before whom Mr, Bang Blundell brought you for jdefying me with 
the tongs. If you had cmtinued in intemperate habits, you could not 
write so steady a hand (I suppose the letter to he in your own hand, 
though you cannot forget the history of a written character you 


A CHANCE BOR OLD GIRLS. 

Grandmamma, are you tired of the life you have led so many years 
as a widow ? If so, here is a chance for yon offered in an advertisement 
which appeared the other day in a newspaper 

TI/TATEIMONY, — Social position— Any Widow or Single Lady of 
ItX independeBLoe, desiroaa of an introduction to the higher circles (through 
marriage) may Hear of a Bbshiable Opportunity, An interview with a 
lady friend, if preferred. 

Perhaps the above extract is an opportunity w]^h some ladies atyoux 
time of fife. Grandmamma, would think very desirable indeed. It may 
be an opportunity which they would deiive from marriage with an insol- 
vent old nobleman, or even an insolvent young one, and one not only 
young, hut handsome. The only question for them to consider, if wil- 
I ling to marry purely for social position, is whether, supposing they got, 


through marriage, au introduction to the higher circles, they could 
hold their own in them. That would depend. Bor inst^ce, unless 
very wealthy indeed, so as to be able to empower their husbands to 
exercise splendid hospitality, it would be indispensable for them not to 
he given to drop their i^’s. 

Brom the tenor, however, of this advertisement addressed to 
marriageable women indiscriminately, saving independence, . you may 
safely conclude that the advertiser (a racing Peer, perhaps) ianot at all 
particular, at any rate as to personal qualifications. Therefore, with a 
view to treating with him, it will he quite unnecessary for you to go to 
the expense of being made, as doubtless you can be, although Madame 
Rachel is in prison, just as well as you could if she were at large, 
beautiful for ever. 

You see that either he is not under any apprehension that the 
Married Women’s Property Bill may become law, or does not care if it 
will. Very likely does not care. He may be presumed to be a gentle- 
man, if not also a noblemai^ whose purpose will he quite suficieutly 
answered by any marriage which will insure him, as Dr, Johnson said, 
the certainty of three meals a day. 

There, Granny ! 

A Great Oversight. 

Some disturbances of no great importance have occurred at Besancon, 
owing to the authorities having seized an electoral address of M. Ormnairb, 
an Opposition Candidate. . . . Several bands of people marched about the 

streets up till two in the morning [shouting] ^ Yive Ordinatbb ! ’ 

What a fine opportunity for a judicious misprint was here missed. 
It should have been “ Yin Ordinaire ! ” 


A CURIOSITY. 

Our friend, Wentworth Walengton, is a mat tourist, and 
brings home relics and mementoes from every p^e he visits. . The last 
addition to his collection is a bit of the Isle of Wight, : 
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“EELS OVER HEAD.” 

Potties, who goes in tor Deep. Diving, has got in a Hole this Time, 
, AND NO Mistake ! 


NOT A PIN TO CHOOSE. 

The Commemoration at Oxford this year proved a break- 
down, or, if you had rather call it, a break-up ; the Under- 
graduates making a row that at last became insufferable. 
Noisy boys. Before the business of the day, which was 
not to he concluded, began, after they had hissed off a man 
in the area with a green tie, according to report 

“ ‘ The Queen ' was now loudly cheered, while the mention of 
‘Beiget' and ‘ (tIAdstone’s ' names provoked a terrific storm 
of disapprobation. *Loed Dekby’ and *Gathornb Hardy* 
were cheered again and again, as were also the * Bishop op 
Oxford ’ and ‘ X)r. Pusey.* ** 

When our young friends cheered Dr. Wilberporge and 
Dr. Ptjsey, it could not have occurred to them that what 
they have to thank the latter for, is the inability of the 
parsons to poke up the British Lion against the Ministers 
whose names and policy were hooted on Wednesday last 
in the Sheldonian Theatre. They will probably live to 
find out that, whatever ulterior measures progressive 
statesmen may adopt with regard to Church and State, the 
infiuence exercised by the Puseyites and the Bituahsts will 
have rendered it impossible among the People of England 
to get up any the famtest cry of ‘^No Popery ! ” 


PUNCH ASKS A QUESTION. 

Another terrible colliery explosion ! Sixty men killed 
or injured at Pemdale, where, in 1867, 176 poor fellows 
were destroyed by the fatal firedamp ! “ It is supposed,” 
says the report of the lesser catastrophe, ** that a m an had 
opened his safety lamp to light his pipe, and thus exploded 
the firedamp.” 

^ Fmch refers to these calamities in order to ask a ques- 
tion. Cpuld not that powerful illuminator, the Magnesium 
light, be employed in coal-mines, and thereby remove all 
ELAKB from close proximity to the workings ” ? Safety 
Magnesium lamps placed in different parts of a mine woula 
be costly, no doubt, hut the consumer would pay the 
charge, and every fire would bum the brighter wheu it was 
known that the coals had been obtained with lessened 
danger to the poor miner. 


Latinitas Oaulxia* 

The Members of the NuUi Secundus” Club had their 
annual dinner on Saturday evening at the London Tavern, 
Bishopsgate Street. It is not generally known that this 
distmguished Society derived the name of Nulli Secundus 
from having declared their determination never to sanction 
duelling by oecoming, anyone of them, second to anybody 


TOUCHING A BECITAL. 

Dear Punch, 

I w'AS a solicitor once. But, becoming conscientious, I of 
course renounced that calling. 

I remember that when I made Deeds, I had to put in Becitals. They 
were of no use, but awfdUy easy and splendidly profitable. I need not 
explain what they were, except that they were verbiage. Justifiable, 
however, because I was inadequately paid for what' really demanded 
skill and was useful. 

The other day I went to listen to a Eecital at the St. James’s Hall. 
It was not in the least like mine. It was made by Madatwr Arabella 
Goddard, to whose name yon rhymed— 

“ Her with sdniratlou all the critical squad heard.** 


audience. The ladr s playing is cm 
puff, for you can’t praise it enough. 


of those tmngs which you can’t 
It is per se. I wish you would 


tage Cfor i don't believe he pays for his seat), only that everybody can 
hear every note as well as Mr. Benedict can. Also he accomp^ies 
a very mce young ladv. Miss EDMONDSj^who sings charmingly. Upon 
my word, I wish you ’d go and hear a Recital You’d thn-nlr me for 
sendmgyou. Ever yours, 

Carduits Benedictus. 

; TeB I^OEOJNDfeST CONVICTION OE THE Ex-MeMBER EOR SheE- 
I ItoBBHGx; and Hc-roe are two names for thf aame thing. 


EASHIONABLE SUICIDE. 

** What fools there are in the world ! ” wOl be a natural reflection 
by the philosophic mind on learning the morsel of mtelh^nce sub- 
joined : — 

‘‘ An American paper says that nearlv all the brilliant complexions seen 
among the faehionable women of New York are the result of eating arsenic. 
Since the introduction of the blof^ fashion, arsenic eating has become almost 
a mania.*’ 

** Almost a mania” seems rather a mild phrase. A person who can 
swallow poison for the sake of her complexion must he either quite a 
maniac or else a downrig[ht idiot. But this is not the only proof of 
modem fashionable insanity. Some ladies take poison to beautify their 
eyes, and others dye their hair with poisonous decoctions. Beauties 
mthput paint wffl swallow deadly dro^ to give a charm to their com- 
plemons, and will run the risk or kiUir^ themselves in order to look 
killing. Tight-lacing is another form ot foshionable suicide, and annu- 
ally daughters a hecatomb of victims. Indeed, the wonder is that 
ladies who only care to live in order to be looked at, have vitaliiy 
sufficient to keep them in existence, while their life is so imperilled by 
the means whicn they employ for the enhancement of their beauty. 


The SitiiatiozL in Hrance. 

Jot® 12. 

XiARGB bodies of troops have been maraed at Satoxy. 

«aR8age-makeis of Paris have received immense orders. Great 
quantities of Gnampagne are stored. 

It is whispered that events are about to repeat themselves. 
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TO PLAYGOERS. 

HE Midsummer holidays are at 
hand, and heads of families must 
now be thinking of the annual 
visit to the sea-side. Many of 
them will hear with satisfaction 
that all the expense and trouble 
of a journey to the coast may 
be saved by merely iwaUdng or 
driving to Long Acre, to the 
cool and comfortable Queen^s 
Theatre, where every evening, 
at half-past eight, Tke Turn oh 
the Tide can be seen and enjoyed, 
withoutthe drawbackof lodging- 
houses, bathing machines, impor- 
tunate boatmen, itinerant min- 
strels, and rainy weather. 

Let no one be deterred from 
going, through alarm at “four 
acts, ten scenes, and four 
tableaux,” The acts are not too 
long, the intervals between them 
commendably short, and the 
tableaux very striking, parti- 
cularly “ The Cave of Morgane ” 
(no connection with any other 
“ cave”),^ which the only objection that can be taken is, that, as the 
most exciting scene in the piece, it, occurring as it does in the first act, 
comes too early upon the stage. (N.B. Tor the best thunder ana 
lightning, go, to the Queen’s.) 

The story interests— -its seriousness being relieved by the amusement 
Mr, and Mrs, Danhy, admirably represented by Me, and Mes. Peank 
Matthews, , afford. The acting of it is good; notably by MDa. H. 
Yezin, Me. J. Clayton, Me. Hydee, Miss Hodson, and Miss 
Laekin, The scenery is beautiful, the dialogue has many telling 
points, and the handsome costumes — ^welJ, they are not too violent a 
caricature of the present hunchy-bunchy style of dress. It would have 
been better could Lady Clarets death have be^ managed off the stage, 
but this tragic close to her unhappy life has, we imagine, been made 
much less disagrejaatie than when the drama was first brought out. 
We hope it will bring the tide of success to the Queen’s, and that Me. 
Buenand, who in' this pece^the plot ef which is founded, as he tells 
us, on a novel puMshed some years a^se—makes, we believe, his first 
experiment in serious dramatic writing, will be encouraged again to 
play truant from, but not be wholly faitMess to his first love, Burlesq[ue. 

P.S. To Persons in search of a good laugh. Go, see, and hear Cox 
and Box, at the Gallery of Illustration. 

TEE BAE FEMININE. 

(Jd£specffuUy hui reinonstradively recommended to the notice ^ John 
Stuaet Mill.) 

Is to, we earnestly ask, in the name of cruelty to legal animals, 
what Court and Clients must be prepared for when ladies are admitted 
to practice at the Bar? 


LE FOLLET EAISONNABLE. . 

Is Orson endowed with reason? Considering, however, that Orson 
was a creature very much the reverse of a Fardssus^ perhaps we 
should not ask that question, as of him, concerning a man-miUlnei!, or 
mayj.be even a milliner and not a man. But in Le FoUet^s account of 
the ■“ Fashions for June ” there are no leSs than three distinct traces 
01 positive ratLonality. Imprimis, Having stated that the immense 
wiety of new materials for finery renders it impossible to enumerate 
them, our papilionaceous contemporary proceeds : — 

We ' find, howeyer, that foulard of different kinds is very fashionable, 

* Celeste-Empire,’ which has the texture and brilliancy 
of China crapes; and the new Japanese, a kind of silk cloth which does not 
crtmple easily^ and is not injured by a shower of rainJ* 

Lest Le Follet^ should get more credit than its due, it is proper to 
mention that the italics which, above and below, mark passages dis- 
fectly rational, are not in the original. The next instance of reason, 
in Le Follety is this : — 

‘‘ There is a new manner of making long dresses into short ones hy merely 
looping them up with bows of a darker shade than the material. This looping 
up mayi of course, he done in a variety of styles ; thm a dress may answer two 
yurpom^iox walking or dinner toilette — ^by having two bodies.'^ 

. Economy with elegance; actual economy! Here is' example the 
third 

“ Dinner or visiting dress of torquoise blue silk, made very long, looped up 
or not according to taste, hy means of hows of ribbon of a deeper shade placed 
at the sides. This arremgement admits of the dress being worn either for 
dinner or msiting.** 

If the man who makes two blades of wheat grow where only one 
OTew before deserves well of his country, what does not he or she 
deserve of fathers and husbands who is the means of making one dress 
for a wife or a daughter answer the purpose of two ? .Nor less meri- 
torious in their eyes will be the serttce rendered in the inducement, by 
authoritative recommendation, of daughters and wives to weair such 
dresses, and also the equally eligible dress consisting of “a kind of silk 
cloth which does not crumple easily, and is not .injured by a shower of 
ram.’ The author or authoress of these recommendations may be sup- 
posed to have lately taken the benefit of a temporary residence at some 
such an institution as the one that is now, in testimony to the progress 
of the nation, being enlarged i at Earlswood. Borne ; germs of thought, 
|,somehow, have been evidently developed in that person’s mind. 

It must be cheering to, the breadwinner, who is also the muslin- 
winner and silk and satin winner of a female family, to note that the 
use of articles of weari ng-a pparel which wHl stand a little rain is 
grorag amongst girls. Wheai you come to think of the present style 
of chignon, you will begin to see that, provided it is natural hair, and 
does not come from the gaol or the workhouseior the hospital, it is by 
no means so absurd a head-dress, nor, anythiaiig; like so grotesque as 
you may have considered it at first. Whilst itmbserves dl the use of 
a bonnet, it utterly defies the wet, aud by its possibility of being occa- 
sionally reconstructed and trimmed with changes of beads and bows of 
ribbon, is capable of being transformed into no end of novelties. It 
might thus be made to last the wearer all her hfe, or at least as long as 
it signifies what she wears ; for the term, at any rate, of her natural 
beauty. 


‘ Shedbbn legitimacy case was resumed this momiag for the fifteenth 

f time before the House of Lords. The Loed Chancellor commented upon 
; the extreme prolixity of Miss Shedben's address^ which has now oecupied 
.nurteen daySy and exhorted her to confine her remarks to the mUenee, 
Shortly after commencing to address thoir Lordsloips this morning Miss 
swooned, and wa.s carried out. De. Bond being sent for, testified 
mat the lady was suffering from hysteria brought on by nervous exhaustion. 
Their Lordships postponed the case till to-morrow, when, if MisafiHEDDEN 
[ should be unable to proceed, her father will be heard.” 

Let us hope Me. Shedben Senior willjbe to the fore, iGRE'Heaven only 
knows when ikm Loidships will be released. 

. . ... sedet CBtemumgue sedehit, 

Infelix OfflBsmsvoBi).” 

“ Ldbitur et laheiur in omne voluUUs eemm, 

Miss ShedbbnI ” ' 

Talk of “ the SuWeetion of Women,” Me. Mill ! Here ’s the whole 
torce of Law Lords in subjection tb one woman. . . . who, after 
htteen days, talks herself into hysteria, and their Lordships into— but 
T j smgle word can be found comprehensive enough to aeseribe their* 
Lor^hij^s’ state of body and mind, under the peine forte et dme of this 
oistressmgly fluent female. Fancy a Bar of Miss SHEimiam! The. 
masculme legal mind recoils in horror from the idea 1 


PERSONAL GRATITUDE TO PERSONAL GOVERNMENT. 

Me. Punch could not understand the reason why such a rush of 
letters came to him from France, demanding the instant transmission 
thither of his number containing the Cartoon of the Bmpeeoe, as 
IIRomme qui Bit, looking at the Election Um. French people are not 
usually in such a hurry to obtain, at the cost of eightpence, the sight 
of a pictTure which they can see to nothii^. At last his eye lighted bn 
a para™phinthe excellent letter sef the (Ktj^^'French correspondent. 
The Minister had ordered the number to be seized in the cafSs. The 
Minister is most cordially thanked, and should he be in England (with 
his present master) when the next FtmcFs Fochet Booh comes out, 
Mr, Funch intends to present them with a copy each in token of grati- 
tude for a handsome donation. 


A Cry Amongst the Clerics. 

0 Beetheen, for the power, by hook or crook. 
Critics, who freely cLare our views to handle, 

To bring with boundless licence, all to book. 

And duly curse them by bell, book, and candle I 


New Woek.— S hortly will be published, Legendary SkiUks, a com- 
panion volume to “ Historic Nin^nsF 


extbaoedinaet oHESirr. 

The visitors to the late Horse-Show at Islington included three agri- 
culturists, whose united weights amounted to thirty-nine score. 
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BEARD 


MOVEMENT. 


Tolimmn {inMiomly)* pupfbotlt Hoptional vith us, tou know! 


ODE TO UTILITY. 

{Ort Me, Cowpee’s Ckmmom Preservation BilL) 

Matbeial Utility, 

With what a wise servility 
Tor thy substantial wages labour we. 

And with no brute stupidity. 

No grovelling cupidity. 

All things of beauty sacrifice to thee ! 

The progress of machinery 
Is fast improving scenery 
Trom off the face of this industrious isle. 

The railways are victorious. 

And architecture glorious 
About each station thriving builders pile. 

Where once, in ages drearier. 

Stood groves, stand shops superior. 

The public-house shoots up where bloomed the thorn. 
Soon will arise dense villages 
On land that under tillage is, 

Where the red poppy clots the growing com. 

Thelandscape, in the olden tim^e^ 

By owls esteemed a golden time. 

Adorned with spires that pointed to the sty. 

Exhibits now, in lieu of them, 

Tall chimneys, not a few of them. 

Whose factory smoke conceals it from each eye. 

Then with our whole ability 
Tor thee we’ll slave. Utility, 

Using old England up by swift degrees, ■ 

All our green fields — coal measures too — 
yielding ourselves those pleasures to 
Pigs which engross and make mankind Chinese. 


Scan. Mag:. 

The disgraceful and contemptible figure cut now and 
lately by so many insolveut sporting members of the 
Peerage, suggests a question which MQr. Sotheen. the next 
time he plays Lord JDundreary, may ask as a “ widdle.^’ If 
a nobleman who is a racing gambler were to take to honest 


[^*The Bairs them Policemen give theirselvesy^ John remarked afterwards^ ^ industry and turn respectable workman, what workman 


the Servants' Ball, 


would he begin with being ? A Turf-cutter. 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT- 

It is universally admitted by all who have the faintest excuse for 
calljng themselves Eational Beings, that though it is entirely impos- 
sible to predict the mode in which Mr. Punch vml deal with any ques- 
tion whatever, it is absolutely certain that such mode will be profoundly 
wise and exquisitely graceful. With this wholly inadequate tribute to 
himself, which does but echo the voice of admiring Creation, he takes 
leave to introduce his account of the Great Debate which occupied the 
House of Lords last week. He proposes in some degree to depart 
from his ordinary— yet extraordinary-method of condensing Parlia- 
mentary eloquence. He does this, partly because were he to deal out 
but a Modicum— neuter Latin noun, signifying a little— of justice to 
each of the orations which have been delivered by the Peers, his present 
number would comprise nothing but Essence of Senate. Chiefly, how- 
ever, because in the exercise of that brilliant and unerring judgment 
which is among his myriad merits, the topic and tone of the debate in 
question do not lend themselves so readily to his coruscating wit and 
scintillatmg sarcadm.t as do most discussions in both branches of the 
Legislature. His lamented contributor and friend, the late Aeteiius 
Waed, with much good taste, declined to make jokes about the 
Eocky Mountains, as may be seen in his famous Lector just hand- 
somely published. In the same spirit, Mr. Punch holds that though as 
a rule the Peers themselves gain enormously by his criticisms, which 
indeed have notoriously educated the House of Lords up to its present 
standard, and kept it well with the nation, the present occasion is one 
on which he may satisfactorily discharge his magnificent duty by a 
calm and just record of incidents. The Great Council has been worthily 
discussing questions on which Mr. Punch never thinks lightly, and 
therefore never speaks lightly : 

** Tor Pmch is He who always speaks bis thought, 

And always thinks the very thing he ought.*’ 

The debate has been upon Me. Gladstone’s Bill for Disesta^shing 
and Disendowing the Protestant Church in Ireland. The question was 


whether the Lords should read this Bill a Second Time, with a view to 
the introduction of alterations which the Conservatives would consider 
amendments, or whether the measure should he rejected altogether. 
The battle raged for four long nights, and Thirty-Seven nobles spoke. 
They may be assorted into three divisions. Ministerialists, under 
Loed Geanville, supported the Bill as a whole. Conservatives, under 
Lord Dbebt (still the virtual head of the party nominally led by 
Lord Caiens) opposed the Bill as a whole. Conservatives and some 


Lord Caiens) opposed the Bill as a whole. Conservatives and some 
Liberals, under Lord Salisbuet, held, first, that the national will 
had been so clearly expressed at the elections, and by the large 
majority in the Commons, that it did not befit the Lords to reject 
the Bm, and secondly, that they might obtain better terms for the 
Church, and place themselves in a Better attitude iu/regard to the 
country, by accepting the principle of the Bill, altering it in Com- 
mittee, and throwing upon the Ministers the responsibility of refusing 
the amendments. An intelligent Public and a studious Posterity 
will, by this exposition, precisely comprehend the^ struggle in June, 
1869. 

Some of the speeches will be Historical. To those only— with a few 
exceptions— is it Mr. Punch's intention to advert with any detail But 
it is due to every Peer who spoke in this debate to say that all appeared 
to be impressed with a sense of the importance and even solenmity of 
the theme, and -tlmt though every legitimate weapon of attack and 
defence was used with the best skU a combatant chanced to possess,^ 
the battle was fought with chivalry. Both the Established Church of 
Ireland, and the Irish People must feel that the case was ai^ly and 
admirably argued, that the very utmost was done on both sides, and 
that this ought to be the Pinal Hearing of the great cause. 

Mondap. Eabl Gbantille (Minister) proposed the Second Heading, 
in a speech intended to be conciliatory, and therefore adroitly pitched 
in a lower key than was adopted by the P^mieb, when introducing 
the Bill. Government, pledged to the principles of the Bill, would 
reimectfully consider amendments of details. 

The Eauu op Habeowby, in a straight-forward, honest address, of 
no merit beyond its earnestness, moved that the Bill be rejected. 
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Lord Clarendon (Minister) spoke for, and tke Duke op Rutland 
against it. 

Lord Stratford de Redcltffb, so long our famous Mimster 
at Constantinople, “the great Eltchi” of Mr. Kinglake, dis- 
believed that the Bill by itself would conciliate the Irish, bat in pre- 
sence of the elections verdict advised its being accepted, though he 
would reject it later unless much improved. 

Lord Romilly (Master of the Rolls) argued, as became a judge, that 
the measure was just. 

The Archbishop of Canterbury (Dr. Tatt) made the most import- 
ant speech of the night. The Primate of All England accepted the Bill 
for the Disestablishment of the Church of Ireland, but he desired to 
make it much better. It must be made more acceptable to the Pro- 
testants of Ireland. Of the voluntary system he disapproved, as it put the 
minister in a false position in regard to the flock whom he ought to guide. 

Lord Carnarvon (Conservative) would endeavour to introdnce 
more generous terms, but it was impossible to resist the Bill. 

The Bishop of Derry (Dr. Alexander) utterly— and dashingly— 
denounced it. 

Ti&esdc^y, Lord Lytton was expected to speak, but gave way to 
Lord Grey. The raising the question had done dire mischief in 
Ireland, but it was raised, and must be dealt with. A worse Bill 
would follow rejection. Let the Lords accept with dignity, and let 
not the Ministers be hard and arrogant. 

The Archbishop of Dublin (Dr. Trench) took an attitude of com- 
plaint against ungenerous and illiberal treatment of the Church. 

The Bishop of St. David’s (Dr. Connop Thirlwall, b. 1797) made 
one of the great speeches of the debate. He tore to pieces the super- 
stitions about sacrilege, praised St. Ambrose, who sold the holy vessels 
to ransom Christians, langhed at the idea of the Pope as a scare crow, 
and pointed out that Popery was crumWing in every civilised country. 
He thought the Irish Church unsuited for its purpose, and in the way 
of religions and political peace. By no means giving unqualified 
approval to the Bill, he would accept and amend it. 

The Law Lords, Chelmsford and Penzance (the latfer the Judge in 
Divorce, who now made his maiden speech) argued, the first for, the 
second against the Bill, and the Dure of Richmond reluctantly sepa- 
rated himself from his Conservative friends, and was jfor reading the 
Bill, though it was one of violence, injustice, and spoliation. 

The Bishop of Peterborough (Dr. Magee) then delivered, against 
ttie Bill, one of the most splendid orations that ever delighted an assembly. 
Priends and opponents united in admiration of the eloquent Irishman. 
Let Lord Derby, himself a master of oratory, and one who has heard 
all the great men of the last half-century, be the critic. “Its fervid 
eloquence, and impassioned and brilliant language have never in my 
memory been surpassed, and rarely equalled,” The peroration was a 
most solemn reference to the one Tribunal that can judge the motives, 
as well as the actions of men. 

Earl de CJrey (Minister) supported, Lord Clancarty opposed. 
Lord Monck (one lof the projjosed Commissioners under the Bill) 
denied that V olnntaryism had failed in Canada, of which he has been 
Governor, 

Thursday, The Earl of Derby, in a speech of touching earnestness, 
assailed the Bill with all his force, and thus ended : — 

at.** I now an old man, and, like many of your Lordships, passed 

the auotted span of threescore years and ten. My official life is at an end : 
my poimeal life is nearly closed, and, in the course of nature, my natural life 
cannot he long. That natural life commenced at the period of the great rebel- 
lion m Ireland, which immediately preceded the union between the two 
countries. God grant that- it may not close with the renewal of rebellion. 
My Lords, I do not pretend to look at the prospect of the distant future. But, 
whatever maybe the result of your Lordships’ consideration of this measure, 
tor my own part, if it be for the last time I now have the honour of addressing 
vonr Lordships, I declare that it will he to my dyiiig day a satisfaction that I 
have been able to lift my voice against the adoption of a measure the political 
impolicy of which is only equalled by its moral iniquity.’' 

Loud KmmBKMST (Miuisfcer) supported the BUI, the Bishop of 
Riton (Dr. Biokersteth) thought it morally wrong, the Dure of 
Llevbland was in favour of it as a whole, Lord Redbsdale dwelt on 
Oath, and quoted Malaohi, the Dure of Devonshire 
oluntaryism, but disliked an anomaly more. 

1 ihe Marquis of Salisbury made one of the great speeches. He 
demolished the pleas r^ed on the Union, and the Oath, and held that 
w was the dnty of that House to defer to the national will when it had 
been well as^rtamed. .There was no honour in resisting the will of 
the nation. He was not afraid of any of the consequences that had 
been menaced m case of rejection, but he was afraid of the verdict of 
history,' if me Lords skonld abandon their high rank and become a 
laction. The provision for the Church was ungenerous, and must be 
improveci. 

Lord Comhestee opposed, Lokd Stahhope (Loud Maeoh, histo- 
j a Second Reading, the Bishop of Tuah 
(UR Bebnarjd) opposed, and Lord Nelson, who said he had always 

TO a party, and was no coward, would nevertheless read the 

measure a Second Time. 

Friday, Earl Russell, who may have felt a sensation (only suc- 
cesses usually come too late for such feelings) on occasion of the great 
wish of his life being at last in coarse of accomplishment, delivered a 
long and interesting historical speech, which everybody should read-— 
dwelt on the fact that the Catholios were the great majority in Ireland 
and demanded justice for them. He liked not the title of the Bill* 
nor the disendowment, nor the application of the surplus. The measure 
must be improved. 

The Duke of Abercorn (late Lord Lieutenant) strongly opposed, 
the Bill, and described it as the work of Mr. Gladstone only. 

The Duke of Argyll, on the other hand, described it as the natural 
offspring of Emancipation. A closely reasoned speech, boldly delivered 

The Bishop of Lichfield (Dr. Sblwyn, of New Zealaad)*was very 
manly and genial. He had lived and worked where there was no 
Establishment, -and was .impartial, but no case had been made "out 
against the Irish Church. Like the other Bishops, he . introduced 
humorous touches, and fiaished with a hope that religious concUiatiou 
was at hand, and that the dove of peace would build her nest in the 
tiara of a Disestablished Pope. 

Lord Westbury^s ms a sarcastic speech against the Bill, and he 
displayed much acquaintance with the language of Scripture. He was 
for distributing the Ohurdh; property among all the religious. 

The Lord Chancellor (Lord Hatiierley— Mr. Page Wood) 
delivered a calm and able oration for the Bill- 

Lord Cairns made -an exceedingly long speech, in which he vigo- 
rously pleaded for justiee to the Protestants of Treland, who had been 
taken thither under a solemn compact that their religion should be 
maintained, who had ‘turned Ulster from a wiMerness into a garden, 
and who represented nearly all that was good in Ireland. 

Earl Granville replied, briefly (for he rose at a quarter to three on 
Saturday morning), and again asked the House to accept the Bill, 
“subject to any amendments which your Lordships may think fit to 
propose.” 

The Lord Chancellor put the question. “ Xour "Voices, Lords.” 

For the' Second Reading • . ,179 

AgaittStit 14() 

Majority for Second Reading . , Thirty-Three. 

So ended the ablest debate which it has fallen to Mr, Pmch to 
describe since he began the Immortal Analysis which is justly regarded 
as one of the chief institutions of the country. The Committee was 
fixed for Tuesday next, the *20 th Juno. 

One episode varied the debate. It is explained and illustrated in the 
Cartoon so admirably that it is only necessary for Mr, Bunch to record 
that the President of the Board of Trade thought proper to 
write a letter to Birmingham, calling the Lords not very wise, but 
j ® T unwisdom profit might come to the people. 

H they delayed the Irish Churcli Bill three months, they would stimu- 
late discussions on important questions wliich but for their Infatuation 
might slumbp for years,” Called over the coals by Cairns, who de- 
manded, at the length of Chancery Interrogatories (as they used to be) 
whether Ministers shared their colleague’s sentiments, Lord Gran- 
ville could but shrug his shoulders diMirccal.iiigly aiul say that Mr. 
Bright was John Bullish.” Lord Russell said that they might 
despise the irregular shot of an Awkward Volunteer who had fired 
without leave. That suffices— dislikes Pleonasm. 

The Commons sat, but no man regarded them. They were doing 
their duty, however, with ^nkraptoy. Endowed Schools, and other 
important matters,^ and their virtue must be its own reward, for Mr, 
FumBs lungs are full of the air of Olympus, and he cannot spend his 
sacred breath in the plain. 

LiberaKty of Convocation. 

^ The following item of intelligence, apart from any context* appears 
in a contemporary 

“ Convocation iq to bo asked to ni'ike a grant of .■€ 1,000 for npparaiu.s for the 
new building for Experimental Philosophy, under tho care of Pkof. Clifton.” 

There arej as everybody knows. Convocations and Convocations ; but 

It Uonvocation were simply Convocation, you would wonder who could 
be simple enough to think of asking it to do anything so liberal and 
sensible as granting a sum of money for the promotion of practical 
science. 

Change of Name. 

0^ of the gentlemen to be nominated for the office of Sheriff of 
London and Middlesex for the ensuing year bears the name of 
Valentin. The election takes place on the Sljth, known in the 
ualmidar as Midsummer Day, but which will this year be commonly 
spoken of in the City as Valentin’s Day 1 

CoMMEROZAXi Lsttbeeioengb, — Irish Lawn is at a discount.” 
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As NEW USE trORi fflRa*S; NEST. 

HEBE are people- wlio 
have plenty of money 
in their pockets but 
wbo are often sadly 
puzzled as to how they 
are to spend it. Hence 
we see in many such 
extravagance in dress, 
and hence we hear 
that ladies who have 
little to occupy their 
time employ it very 
krgely in trying on 
new bonnets, lorthe 
same reason, we doubt 
not, the invention, of 
the modistes is con- 
tinually, taxedto bring 
outstrikingnovelties, 
such as that which is 
thus noticed by a Paris 
Correspondent ■ 

‘‘Nor must we forget 
to mention the birds’ - 

nest hats, a sort of puffs of moas with Hides of grass and femv and with delicato flowers^ suohas 
wood anemones and forget-me-nots. Upon the nest; there is a pretty little bird with out-spread wings. 
So fax one has not yet imagined to put eggs within the nest. That will come perhaps'; one will 
alsoyno doubt, put little fledglings in it, opening wide their beaks, .to- receive, their food.*' 

Bird’s-nest soup in China is a ucyts uncommon delicacy; hut' until we; read this extract, we 
never should, have dreamed of seeing bkds'-nest hats and. bonnets. Strang:© are tble uses 
of prosperity. Ion may use anything you please in any. way ! you- like,' if you hiave but 
wealth or rank enough to influence the fashions. Por fhe.mere sate of the novelty; rick 
people put a thing to usage such as, hut for their prosperity^ would never'have been dreamed 
of. Perhaps we next may hear of ladies wearing birefs’ nests on their' head's, for the sake of 
carrying eggs about, to distribute to their friends when they pay a morning visit. Tihis’ 
really would be useful, if not wholly ^ornamental; and, absurd as it may seem, we really 
see no reason to laugh at such a fashion. Morning callers, as a rule, are most insuflerable 
bores; but we would summon our best smiles to welcome anyTady who would visit us 
some day in a good big bird*s-nest hat, filled up to the.brimVith a lot of nice fresh plovers* 
eggs, cooked ready for our eating. 



LOED EOOHDALE. 

Some jjoliticians, rather too hard upon John 
Bright for his little epistolary mistake with 
respect, or rather by *r lady, with disrespect, 
to the House of Lords, have urged that' he 
ought to resign his post in the Ministry as^ Pre- 
sident of the Board of Trade. The country can- 
not afford to dispense with t^ services, which 
Me. Bright is able to render it" in .that ' capacity, 
and has begun' to show that he is willmg as 
well as able by consenting to the appointment 
of a Select Committee on, the Adulteration of 
Seeds Bill, whence it may be hoped, that he wili 
also concur with any legislative attempt that 
may be made to reotfiy raflway.mismauagement, 
and deter fraudulent shopkeepers from the use 
of false weights and measures; 

If it were possible and, expedient that the 
Honourable Member for Birmanghiam should 
withdraw from the Board of Tirade;, his retention 
of some oflS.C0 in a Liberal Cabinet would be still 
desirable. Then, in that case; the position most 
suitable for him to occupy would, clearly be that 
of the President' oe the Council. No doubt 
the present holder of that dignity would; readily 
vacate it in favour of Mis. Bright whoyof bourse, 
would have to be raised to the House of Lords. 
And why not ? Because of his dyslogistic letter' 
touching, their Lordships? That is the very 
reason why he ought to have a seat among 
them, where he would be enabled to fill a part; of 
the void; and' perform one of the uses- of 
BROUGHa-M, in telling the Peers oceaskmsily, 
unpleasant truths to their face; MBi BIhscht 
might' be created Earl OFvEooHDALik. 


Advice Gratis. 

To a Tool amongst — Eespect your- 

self m proportion to the contempt with which you 
are treated. 


TEMPEEANOE IN JEEUSALEM. 

In the Clerical House of Commons, which met in the Jerusalem 
Chamber on Tuesday last week. Archdeacon Denison haying said 
that he had a gravamen of his own to present, solemnly protesting 
against the. principle of the Irish Church Bill : — 

“ After several petitions for the Heform of Convocation in respect of the 
representation of tho clergy had been presented, the House took into conside- 
ration the report on intemperance, prepared bj'" a committee of Convocation of 
which tho AiiOHDBAOON OP CovBNTiiY was the chairman/' 

Subsequently, notwithstanding this discussion touching the subject 
of intemperance, the excellent but irritable Archdeacon, first of those 
^0 above named, when, whilst he was speaking on the Irish Church 
Bill, some of his hearers cried Question !'* could not refrain from 
saying 

“ There arc Fiomo cries of ‘ Question.' Now let me say to you, that if you 
begin to call ‘ Question,* I shall stay here till to-morrow night. If you wish 
to save time, you had better listen to what I have to say." 

At a later period of the debate, wanting to speak again, amid cries 
of " Divide !” Archdeacon Denison exclaimed 

“ You' shall divide when I have spoken, but not before." 

He was pronounced by the Prolocutor to be out of order. In the 
meanwhile Dr. 3 ebb, in seconding a motion, had said that 

“Ho would endeavour to bo as moderate in his language as possible, for 
such were his feelings on this question that if he should speak the words 
which would most truly express his views, those words would be actionable." 

Accordingly, sailing not very far from the legal wind, the reverend 
Doctor went on as follows 

, “ The Church of Ireland had no opportunity of expressing her views as a 
Church upon the matter which aflbeted her so nearly, and the opportunity to 
do so had Docn refused by that man who had introduced this Bill, and he was 
one wbo had forfeited tho respect of the country— /) — and was not to be 
trusted with a single thing when the interests of two parties were concerned." 

After all this abu^e, Mr. Gladstone would show magnanimity in 
making Dr. Jebb a Dean. He could not, for reasons presently to be 


mentioned, very well make him a Bishop. The report above quoted 
continues to state that 

“ The speaker proceeded, amid renewed cries of ‘ Order!* to use expressions 
to the effect that all who supported the Bill should be cut off from private 
friendship ; that be himself could not act with the man who supported the 
Bill — for those who supported the measure could not have the least spark of 
honesty or principle." 

Hereupon - 

“ The Prolocutor rose and called the Doctor to order." 

It would not exactly do for the Premier to heap coals of fire on the 
bead of the clergyman who scolded him so violently in Convocation, by 
placing a mitre on that of Dr. Jebb, because Dr. Jebb ©quid not 
possibly, by his own account, act with the Archbishop oe Canter- 
bury or the Bishop op St. David’s, and perhaps would appedr in too 
striking contrast with them, as well as with the BIshop, op Peter- 
borough, with whom he could and would act, on the same bench. 
The subject of intemperance is one wliiich Convocation may be con- 
gratulated ott having discussed before that of the Irish Church Bill j 
for otherwise, after the outbreaks of Archdeacon Denison, and 
Dr. Jebb’s invectives upon the latter subject, most people would have 
considered that the less that had been said about the former in that 
Assembly the better. 


THe Wrong of Petition. 

In the notice of the debate in the House of Commons, on the ques- 
tion of Opening Public Museums, &c., on Sunday, the following 
instructive statement occurs ; — “ Bigg deposed that he had filled in 
200 fictitious signatures [to a petition], and that at 13, Cook’s Court, 
from 12 to 20 persons had been occupied for more than three weeks 
filling in fictitious signatures.” Thus it seems that petitions as well as 
accounts can be cookeA 

THE abuse op justice. 

The Law Lords have been sitting for about twenty days hearing 
Miss Shedden condnet her own case. Eeasonably enough, they 
appear to have grown a little tired of such a S(h)eddentary life. 
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MAKING THE BEST OF IT. 

To Abtists wbo hate Bio Piottbes Ebtukotid on their Hands If tod- oak't I^vk ht then, Lite mms them 1 ” 


" HITTING OUT.” 

km.— “ John Todd.” 

Yott *hb an. eloquent man, John Bright, John Bright-— 
You^re an eloquent man, John Bright — 

But* the time of your song - 
, , Is still ^\Tou are wrong : 

There ’s but one man invariabk right, 

And that's Bright!”— 

He s the one man who always is right, - 

You're a well-abused man, John Bright, John Bright— 

You re a well-abused man, John Bright— 

But for ev'ry hard whack 
* You give ten harder back— 

That 's what usually comes of a fight 
. With John Bright— 

'Tamt oft John has the worst of the fight. 

Quaker breeding you've had, John Bright, John Bright— 
Quaker breedmg you've had, John Bright — 

But the mUd Quaker creed 
..T j , „Iu your ovm way you read. 

Nor turn left cheek to him who hits right 

1AT Bright— 

Nor turn left cheek to him who hits right. 

of peace ttoiigh yoa be, John Bbioht, John Bbighx— 
Mbu of peace though, you be, John Bbiohx — 

Those who shake fists with you. 
mu . i “ black aud in blue. 

There s no foe like a FHend who shows fight 
Jla Bright— 

There s no foe like a Friend who shows fight. 

^ U^^’. J Bmghi, John Bbishi- 

^ you’Te your way up. John Beioh^ 


Hitting out” with a will— 

And conductinsr the mill— 

As a rule, to your backers' delight 
In John Bright— 

As a rule, to your backers' delight. 

Many changes you've seen, John Bright, John Bright— 
Many changes you' ve seen. John Bright— 

But on the wnole view, 

Things have come round to you, 

While your euemies' black has turn'd white, 

-- . ^ , For John Brigh^t— 

Your enemies' black has turn'd white. 

change have you seen, John Bright, John Bright— 
What change have you seen, John Bright — 

Like the right-about-face 

A 4U-4 into place, 

, And bids us Eight Hon'rable write 

Ti- j ^ ^ Bright— 

Bids us you a Eight Hon'rable write ? 

That o^ge should brmg others, John Bright, John Bright— 
...nat change ^uld bring others, John Bright — 

When dignity's new. 

Manners should be so too. 

And your manners want some setting right. 

My dear Bright— 

Your manners want some setting right.' 

You're a Minwter now, John Bright, John Bright— 

You re a Minister now^ John Bright — 

And Ministers don't 

TVT -D » XI. out,” as are wont 
M.P.'s on their own hooks that fight, 

HA--D* XI. • -^iwed John Bright— 

M.P.'s on their own hooks that fight. 
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Aad if you cau’t bear 
That muzzle to wear, 

To be where you are you Ve no right. 

My dear Buight— 

To be where you are you’ve no right. 

No Minister bullies, John Bright, John Beigut— 

No Minister bullies, John Bright— 

He must couch blame or praise 
In Pickwickian phrase. 

And hit hard with a hand that looks light— 

Not like Bright— 

Hit hard when he -means to hit light. 

He must, think of his colleagues, John Bright, John Bright- 
He must think of his colleagues, John Bright — 

What you say may be true, 

And may seem sport to 


Yet their game it may ruin outright. 

Or oust Bright — 

Yes, may e’en in the cold leave John Bright. 

Yery wise the Lords mayn’t be, John Bright, John Brighi- 
Yery wise the Lords mayn’t be, John Bright — 

But there ’s Commoners, too, 

Of whom the same ’s true. 

And there’s one, Funch is sorry to cite. 

That ’s John Bright— 

He ’s one Fmeh is sorry to cite. 

If you give me quogue” John Bright, John Bright — 

If you give me quoque^^ John Bright — 

GtRANville’s tact and good sense 
I ’ll invoke in defence — 

To “hit out” Fmch claims as good right 
As has Bright — 

Yes, to “hit out” we both have a right. 


wrought them. 


PHOTOGRAPHY OF THE INMJBtftUE. 

:fbre a 'Magistrate at 
\ !i ' "?New York, as your 

\ iJ ^ .readers may shave 

1 1 il f I seen in the :Feho, in: 

Ir (11 \ '/ Fullic 0^on,^Z3^ 

^ f r. .d^\ / JL flkjwlill newspapers,; 

'"’■== ^crqq to prove the 

trick by which he 

wrought them. Probably, if he had been had up for selling wooden nutmegs, 
he would have got off through the same defect. , ^ 

You remember hearing your distinguished friend, the late Lord Meibotjrne 
say, speaking of another distinguished friend of yours,— “ I wish I were as certain 
of anytWg as Tom MACAtriiAY is about everything.” My own habit of mmd. 
Sir, resembles that avowed by the former one of those two of your distinguished 
friends. I am not only uncertain of the truth, hut also of the untruth, of any- 
thing that, so far as I can see, ’may or may not be true. Por instance, I am not 
positively certain that there may not be some proportion of truth amidst a great 
deal of mis-statement, and not a little lying, in the published accounts of the facts 
alleged in proof of the persuasion termed Spiritualism. On the oth^ 1- 
suspect, and if I had to “ back my own opinion by^ a wager,” should elect to bet, 
that not even one rap upon a table, ascribed to spiritual force, has ever been really 
! caused by any other agency than that of a fraudulent “ medium.” 

Oa the suoject of “spirit” photographs, however, I am happy to say that i 
do feel a satisfactory degree of certainty. There may be, for aught I know, disem- 
bodied spirits. I do not know that disembodied spirits, if they exist, have not 
the power of making themselves visible, A visible spirit could be photographed 
as well as anything else. But nobody pretended to see the spirits that Mxtmler 
pretended to photograph. The idea that an object not luminous enough to form 
an image on tne reSna, could reflect rays of light sufficiently strong to d^ompo^ 
photographic chemicals, is one of which the suggestion^ must make Credulity 
itself exclaim, “ Walker ! ” and can hardly, perhaps, be seriously entertamed even 
by Mr. Howitt. 

Of course, spirit-photographs are all humbug ; but the ability to give a reason 
for the disbelief that is in us. of anything how contrary soever to common sense, 
(appears desirable to your humole servant, 

Thomas Street, Duberso^ Square. Ptbrho, 


Ptbrho, 


Logic of thelLaclies’ Gallery aueetion. 

The principle on which ladies ate screened off by a grating 
Commons is much the same as that whereon negroes are restricted to ni^ger- 
cars on railways in the U nited States. Therefore— unders tod intervening premisses 
—the grating of the Ladies’ Gallery ought to be abolished. - , . 

But the negroes in the United States are not too beautiful, whereas the ladies 
in England are. Therefore the grating ought to he retamed. 

AN EARXT SEPARATION. 

When IMian (in a novel) promises her beseeching that she will share 

his home “one day,” are we to understand that she mtends to leave him at tne 
expiration of twenty-four hours ? 


A PLEA peoa TBE PRETTY ;Hmi>jS 
(IW^THE(GAGE). 

{See Debate on TImsday, June 17.) 

^'Take down the’ cage,” ^stont , Herbert cried— 
“ Whose gilt and guilty wires 
Else, like- a nursery, screen, to hide 
The bright eyes and' fair cheeks inside, 

And guard us from their fires. 

we children, to msdsie known 
That we dare not defy, 

‘Tke^fairest rose on cheek e’er blown, 
iThe brightest stars that ever* shone 
!Ia beauty’s galaxy ? 

In times of chivalry, what knight 
In tilt or tourney rode, 

Eat in the glad and glowing light 
Plamed from the eyes of ladyes bright, 

Whose hand the prize bestowed ? 

“ Why should not we, knights of the shire, 

Or burgesses that be, 

Por grace of our tongue-tilt, conspire, 

Out of yon cage of gilded wire 
Our lady-birds to free P 

“ Oh, for the voice of mighty Mill, 

The darlings’ cause to plead ! 

In words that burn, and tones that thrill. 

To prove that woman’s wit and will 
This House, and all, should lead ! 

What influence ladyes’ smiles and sighs 
Might shoot to tongue and brain !— 

What thinkers, speakers, then might rise. 

The raptured Speaker’s wandering eyeis 
To call to earth again ! 

“ What bach’lor eloquence might flow, 

A witching bride to win : 

How married wit would wittier grow. 

With a ‘wives’ ’ jury in a' row. 

The ladies’ box within I 

How they ^ho with the public cash 
Now recklessly make play, 

Would pause, if hard-pinched vrives could dash 
Cold water on expenses rash, 

And whisper, ^ Who ’s to pay ? ’ 

“ How trimmers would from trimming cease. 
When the fair ones hailed the true i 
How smiles and frowns would whips rdease 
Until divisions knew decrease. 

And parties blent their hue I 

“ In short, from woman’s presence dear. 

What single ill could flow — 

Unless, it be that we need fear, 

We should be up there, not down here, 

And vote debating slow ? ” 


A Stao in the Country.— In the Hedge. 
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IN THE SEASON. 

“ You DO A DjBAI o’ SHOPPIH’, DON’T TOU, }» 

Oto-fe,. »Yes, and a ooodxsh bit o’ Homu; but the Hkadly MoBNm» CHimcH Sueyion takm it o ut o’ ra kostI’ 

JUSTICE TO IBELAND MADE EASY. vf of justice to Ireland intent, 

1 . *• V Ye Statesmen, If you'd gain the Landlord' consent 

1 j Churcli question, by calming some fears, i. Jjand, &c. 

Would be speedily settled tor some noble Peers set at ease, 

Thflf PLiTTi? Shamrock so green. Prot^^t Churck then do just what you please. 

see they could bear, lojal Pat shout, and contented Pax 

on tire Emerald Isle; 

At timt too, tiiey little, however would chafe, Of 1^6 I/and, &c. 

it they knew h^ process themselves would be safe, - 

in tne liand, &c. 

Eo .b^ots, to Popery hostile are they- ■ WELCOME VERBAL STRANGER. 

la the Land, &o. ’ abV’^rftish**^^i7m]i- + ^ j*“*’®n®i equallv wifli " reli- 

Not alone are they such in the country of Pat, “v, and 

But “OToover m ^ other countries than that ^ til® 1®®“ is^in a ver/ gr^ m^ure 

T n Y- occasmned by the contemptuous avoidance of their ShruApr'*-*-*' 

^ all climes where Rome’s Clergy prop absolute rule, novel^es which the higher part of our Press persists in^ If tl 

Liberal School, organs of thb country will only Mow the cjample < 

combats their game, m Amencan addition to the TiingliJK la 

And an^M '^l^eaever it favours that same, ’ ?hi ^ii“ *‘i.®®“®i employing it on every pMiiMe m 

In the Land, &c. perhaps do fax more th^ &ey could by any ^^^t t 

®o^SoMwithl^Sd8Stey^^^ 

Li the Land, &e, * * 

Romana held dow^“ ’ ^ itoiwn out (nw we not say “ evicted ” P) th 

sraart Qi»=e. c.™ 


mi* Ktemrv ^ a -J^J^ess Persists in. If the lead- 

“* “““ •< 
To be Plronounced Soft. 
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MORE HAPPY THOUGHTS. 

The TOrst of Wigthobpb is, that he ’s a fellow who neyer has any 
change. I make this note the after onr French dinner. I had 
never met Wigthorpe before in London; always in the country, at 
somebody else’s house, where, of course, one didn't want change. 

He proposes a cab up to the French restaurant. It 's somewhere in 
Soho, and will only be, he says, "a shilling's-worth." A Hansom 
passes : its driver looking the other way. I don't like to shout in 
Hegent Street, so I hail him with my umbrella. He passes on. Three 
Hansoms pass on, all looking the other way. One trots up with no 
one inside. He sees me, but shakes his head, and doesn't stop. Why 
is this ? WiGTHOEPB says it 's because he 's going home. 1 say it 's 
impudence. I say I should like to have taken his number. WiG- 
THORPB wants to know what I should have done with it. I reply, had 
him up. On consideration I don't know where I should have had him 
up, or what I should have charged him with. The charge might have 
been for going home, and not taking me. I stop another. We get in. 
As WiGTHOBPE doesn’t know the name of the place he is going to, he 
tells him to drive along Oxford Street, and he ’ll. direct him whenever 
he has to turn. 

WiGTHOKPE is a fidgety fellow. Odd that I never noticed this 
before. He keeps popping forward to see where the turning is. He 
hits up the little trap-door, under the driver’s nose, suddenly, and 
shouts out, “ To the right ! ’’ then he directs him with his umbrella. 
Very intricate place, Soho. We are perpetually turning from right to 
left, and left to right, down little streets. At last we stop at a shabby- 
looking restaurant. “Now, my boy," says Wigthoupe, heartily, “I’ll 
give yon a French dinner.” He jumps out, and enters the house. If 
I pajr the cabman now, I can settle with Wigthoupe afterwards. A 
married man must he careful. When I was a bachelor, a trifle like 
eighteenpence (it isn’t “ a shilling’s-worth ”) wouldn’t have mattered. 

Happy Thought.— says he ’ll give me a French dmner. I wonder 
if I ’m dining with him, or whether we're dmmg.,togethep ? Delicate 
question. 

^ Happy ^ Thought.— not ask. Take it for granted that I 'm 
dining with him. 

I follow him in, along a narrow passage. At the end of the passage 
is a perspiring man in a white nightcap, backed by stewpans and black 
pots. He salutes Wigthoupe, and we pass into the dining-room. 

In an off-hand way (just like Wigthoupe, now I know him) he stops 
as he is opening the door, to ask me, “Did you pay the cabman P ” I 
reply that I did, expecting him to oner his share. He answers, “ Ah, 
that 's all right, as I hadmt any change." I think (to myself) he 's evi- 
dently giving me the dinner, as he has brought a note out with him, 
and no small change. He takes off his hat to a respectable-looking 
woman standing behind a counter, and informs me that it 's a. French 
custom. 

Happy Thought.— go to Paris with Wigthoupe. Will write 
and tell my wile. Better not take her until I 've been once or twice 
myself, and know the place. A literary man (engaged on such a work 
as Topical Developments) must ^o about and see varieties of life. It 's 
business, not pleasure. My wife and her mother-in-law (very poorly- 
read person, Mus. Svmpeksoh) are^inclined ^to call it pleasure. They 
never can understand what I mean. 

Wigthoupe appears to be known"'' here. 'He says, ^"Gargonl^" 
boldly to the waiter, who returns^ “ Bienm'sieu / " and whisks imaginary 
crumbs off a table with his napkin. Wigthoupe reads several French 
names to me from the bill of fare, and asks me what I 'd like. I say 
I'll leave it io him. “Then," he says, “I'll give you a regular 
French dinner, just what you’d get at the Dmer de Taris.^^ 

' Ham Capital preparation for going' to Paris. ^ Come and 

dine.fe©' often, and speak nothing but French to the waiter. Kern, 
To do it. 

I wish they wouldn’t allow smoking while I 'm dining. That 's the 
worst of foreigners ; all in the same room and at different stages of 
dinner. The room is full of foreigners— Frenchmen, I suppose — and 
two or three have evidently brought their wives or daughters. They 
all seem to know one another, and talk across the tables and to the 
Woman at the Counter. 

Happy Thought.— name for a novel. The Woman at the Counter, 
Mem, in note-book. 

The proprietor is a stout Frenchman, who plays with a dog and a cat, 
and palroniaes the establishment in his shirt-sleeves, which are very 
white ; in fact he is so round and white, and so white all rounds that 
his face comes out at the top like a brown plum-pudding. As this is a 
decidedly happy simile (I am better, I .think, at similes than I used to 
be), I tell it to Wigthoupe, who begs me to “hush,” as the proprietor 
understands English, and hates to be called a plum-pudding. Wig- 
thoupe tells me that most of l^e foreigners dinmg here are migrSs, 
who are perpetually plotting something or other. He says that they 
all stick together like wax. I should say they do, as they all look very 
hot. [Note this down for Vol. II. of Typiccd{I)eveloments^ “On 
HmigrSs,^^ I notice that all these distinguished Eoyausts put their 


knives in their mouths, recklessly. Wigthoupe asks, “ Why not ? ” 
When I tell him that I don’t think it 's good-breeding, he retorts that 
I 'm narrow-minded. 

Some of them have little bits of red riband in their button-holes, and 
others parti-coloured rosettes about the size of a fourpenny piece. 
Wigthoupe whispers to me that there are lots of secret police always 
about here. I say, “Indeed!" and can’t help looking about to find 
out a Secret Policeman. 

First Dish. Mussels in butter. I think I ’d rather not. Wigthoupe 
says, “ Absurd 1 You don’t know how good they are." He adds, that 
it is the dish here. After tasting them, I am sorry to hear it is the 
dish, as I confess I don’t like them. Wigthoupe replies, “Perhaps 
you don’t at first— it 's an acquired taste.” I eat as many as I can, to 

rove to Wigthoupe that I am not a mere John Bull, and preju- 
iced, hut I can’t get beyond half-a-dozen, and those with suspicion. 
We then have some fish and oil, or rather Oil and fish. Wigthoupe 
is in raptures. He says it’s the best French dinner in London, He 
pours out a bumper of red wiue. I do the same. I suggest to Wig- 
thoupe that perhaps it 's a little thin and acid. He won’t hear of it, 
and replies, indignantly, “ Acid ! Not a bit I Hang it, it 's the wine 
of the country." He speaks as if we were in Prance — ^not within five 
minutes of Leicester Square. I want some bread, and call out, 
“Waiter!" Wigthoupe is disgusted. He likes to keep up the illu- 
sion about being in Paris. He says, “ Gargon! dupain!'" and puts 
himself on a par with the emigres and the secret police. 

I can’t get a spoon for the salt, or the pepper. Wigthoupe laughs. 
“ They never do use spoons for salt and pepper," he says, helping him- 
self with the point of his knife. After the fish we have radishes, sar- 
dines, and butter. I ask him if we 've finished dinner, as I 'm still 
hungry. waiter filets de hceuf au cresson. Wigthoupe 

is in ecstasies. There is barely enough for one to he divided by two. 
Wigthoupe is astonished at my apjietite. The next thing is the leg 
of a chicken in a lot of olives. This is also for two. Then there is 
cheese, then coffee and a cigarette. “For goodness’ sake,” cries 
Wigthoupe, “ don’t take milk with your cafe While' here he talks 
all his English in a subdued voice, and his French very loud. “ There 's 
a dinner, Sir” says he: “better than you can get at any Club in 
London; and only two-and-sixpenoe altogether. Two-and-sixpence 
each I Very cheap ! And threepence for two-and-nine.” Wig- 

thoupe feels in his pocket, and confounds it, because he has no change. 
“I have ; what for?" “Ah,” he says, “you can’t manage a cheque, 
cau you, for twenty ? ” “No, I can't.” Then," says he, pleasantly, 
“ you square the dinner, and I '11 settle with you afterwards.” I don't 
feel I've dined, and say so. Wigthoupe pretends to be perfectly 
full and satisfied. 'He adds, “ Well, we can sup together some- 
where." 

Happy Thought, — ^To sayT should like it, hut am engaged to Willis. 
Wigthoupe says good-bye, and hopes I'll “come and look him up" 
in town. I will ; and then he can settle with me for the dinner. 

Back to Willis's, in Conduit Street. Maid opens door. “Oh, are 
you the gentleman. Sir, who's going to sleep here to-night P ” I reply 
that I am. “ Ah 'then," says the maid, “ here 's Mu. Ra.wlinson's 
latch-key.” Mu. 'JEUwlinson is, it appears, the sharer of Willis's 
sitting-room. I ask if he won't want it himself ? Maid replies that he 
left it out a purpose,, as he was gone to bed early, and he 'd just had a 
letter from Mu. Willis in' the country, who wasn’t coming up to town, 
but had given his bedroom to a friend for the night. Good fellow, 
Willis. Wonder how he knew T was coming? Or did the maid 
mean that he had given permission ‘to Mu. ItAWiOTSON todet a friend 
have it? Maid says she dare say' that was it; cmly/iaiS Mu. Willis 
hadn’t sent np his own latch-key. Mu. Hawlinson had lent Ms m case 
I wanted to stay ont late. 

Happy Thought. — Go somewhere. 


Pharmacy Unusual. 

Acoobding to the report of a case of poisoning in Lancashire, caused 
by taking a powder instead of a pill ; — 

The powder was intended for a wash, and not to be taken inwardly." 

Mahometan pilgrims in the desert are allowed to perform their pre- 
scribed ablutions, in default of water, virtually with sand; but the 
owder that was intended for a wash, one would think, could have 
een prescribed nowhere ont of old Ireland. 


New Fabric. 

At the State Ball at Buckingham Palace on the 17th, we axe told 
that the Puencess Louise wore a dress of “ straw-colonred pont de 
soie.” Bather a remarkable sight, to see a young lady inabaUjXOom 
dressed in a “ bridge of silk 1 " (Viscountess Punci^s Court Milluie r 
telegraphs to say that this is a mistake for poalt de soie.) 


A Monster Meeting.— A Giant and a Dwarf. 
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Lotteries, too, are among those matters that 
they manage in. France well enough, but we 
can’t anyhow manage in England. The JPosfs 
Paris Correspondent said lately ; — 

“ The great lottery prize Ville loan, as might 
be expected, was this week covered no one knows 
how many times, and the obligations are at a 
premium of 30 fr. A lottery in France will I 
always succeed.” 

Why shouldn’t it succeed equally well in 
England without causing embezzlement, rob- 
bery of tills, and suicide ? For aught you 
know, we have become more moral than we 
were; perhaps our clerks aud apprentices 
could now resist temptation to which those 
of a past period succumbed, perhaps unsuc- 
cessful speculators would be content to live, 
and speculate another day. Just think, Mr. 
FuncX if the Legislature could, consistently 
with the public welfare, stand lotteries, how 


ivy 





of discontent and despair ; discontent becanse 
their circumstances are unequal to their 
wants, despair becanse they have no chance, 
by any exertion or other means whatsoever, 
of making the fortune which would appease 
their longmgs. N o w they might nevertheless 
he enabled, by perseverance in resolute parsi- 
mony, to buy a lottery-ticket annually, makLig 
their minds up to lose, mentally writing off its 
price. There would be still, however, always 
m view for them, the bare possibility off 
winning a great prize ; they would have at 
least an infinitesimal spark of hope to comfort 
them. ' Having any the smallest degree of 






INTERNATIONAL COMPLIMENTS. 

^ Sandy, have top had toite Photyoeaph 

WHEN TOP DO, MIND TOP HAVE U TAKEN ‘ PLAIN,’ AND NOT ‘ Vi’NBTIE ’ 
OE ^ELSB I BLEST IF IT 'lL BE LIKE TEE ! I” VINETIE, 


THE OLD STATE SWEEP. 

What a different people j^e.MrAFmcX. from evOT othe 


irom When I saywe,I mean 

^ • Anwo-paxon race. W^hat nations on earth, besides Enghuid and the Unit^ States 



A Questioui for Convocation. 

As a complete example of what is meant 
by the Church MQitaut, would it be correct 
to instance the Ghaplain-Generkl ? 


Oflte oCMeunr. Hraiabfix7,EVa]i«,A Co., LcnnlMxa 
, of J>)]idoiL.--SA.«vKDi.T, jrnite U 69 . 
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WELCOME, ■VICEROY OP EGYPT. 

We bid tbee welcome, Pharaoh, 

That comest to us from Cairo, 

O may thy shadow never 
Be less— nor greater ever ! 

A thousand years extended 
Thy life be, thy reign ended 
No sooner ; glorious be it. 

And may we live to see it. 

By liberal cultivation 
Exalt thou still thy nation ; 

Continuing wise courses 
Develop itslresources, 

Beitahnia is thy debtor 
, Eor thou dost much abet her. 

And wilt yet more, when Suess 
Cut navigably through is. 

She gladly sets’ her eye on 
Late Host of her young Lion ; 

Thy presence calls upon her jj 
As Guest to do him honour. 

If thou hast cause to mention 
Some shabby inattention. 

Be sure she doth lament it. 

And Elunkeys shall.repent it. 

Her multitude will cheer thee. 

They mightily revere thee. 

With all who men of mark are. 

Of lighter skin or darker. 

Hip, hip, hooray ! 

Along thy way. 

Which thou wilt hear them shout and say. 

Means " Thou art great, 0 Khediv^” 

Whom some call Ishmael Parb:br. 

WHY WE AEE SO BELOVED OH THE COHTIHENT. ttuite Out of Her laae. 

« . rr ^ T.' tf K ur Ti PjsRHAPS thc most fuiious-talk agauist thc Iiish Chutch 

PromnaalTounst {to who offers Urn Bamages), “ I sat. Old Teller, Bill and Mb. Gladstoitb has come from the Pomona' 

NY Dsses died about ^EiiB LATELY ? Chevals Morts, YOU KNOW 1 i Gardens, Manchester. Bather hard this upon Pomona, 

the worst of it is^ that though his compatriots did not laugh, as he expected, who has never before been accused of having anything to 
the 'oulgarian*^ wasn't a lit abashed. do with the apple of discord. 


TO PLAIGOERS. 

We will venture a prediction. When you visit the Haymarket 
TJieatre to see Mb. Tom Taylor’s new Play, Mary Warner, you will 
commiserate the unhappy case — not of the author, for he is to be 
congratulated on gaining another dramatic victory; not of the per- 
formers. for they have good parts to play, and play them Iwell, (the 
little “lady of the house,” Miss Maby White, deserves the applause 
she wins) : not of the audience, for they have wisely availed themselves 
of one of too few opportunities of sharing the sorrow and joy of 
George and Mary Warner ; but, as you look round at the well-peopled 
house, and find from yonr bill that you are watching with an interest 
which accumulates act by act, a Drama that can only be played for a few 
nights— of the Manager, for whose sake you will^ wish that Mary 
Warner's career in England, could be as long as it bids fair to be 
prosperous. 

If you have already seen Miss Bateman— for whom this Drama was 
expressly written— you will be glad to store up another recollection of 
her pathetic aciang, and power of moving many hearts to tears ; if yon 
listen to her now for the fust time, you will not fail to^ understand all 
you have heard of her triumph as I^ah, you will not fail to regret that 
you are present at one of the nights of “ a farewell engagement,” and 
that a too brief acauaintance with so much power and tenderness 
cannot be urolonged. 

It would be unjust to close this notice, without a mention of Mb. 

Howe’s excellent personation of George Warner, and it would be an nn- , 
pardonable omission not to add that Friday the 9lih of July^widbe ™ngmff< 
the last night on the English Stage of Mary Warner. I artists, thi 


Bporting Unintelligence. 

Old liody {mimadverting on the Earn). Ah, drat the nasty duty 
Sweeps on your Turf as you call it ! In course it ’s them which occasions 
the good-for-nothing Blacklegs. 


A TRIAD. 

Can anyone explain the following puzzles P— 

1. “ Wanted, Amateur Vocalists and Pianists.— A Royal Academy 
Professor will finish a Box, if competent to appear at his SoirSes and 
Concerts.” 

2. “ On repairing and keeping in repair the London City Mis- 
sionaries.— Copies of the above pamphlet may be had” &c. 

3. “A Bazaar was opened to-day in Cabdinal Wolsby’s Hall, 

Hampton Court Palace, in aid of the Boyal Cambridge Asylum for 
Soldiers’ Widows. Many curiosities were exhibited, not the least 
remarkable among them being a model of one of the Soldiers’ Widows, 
for whose benefit the bazaar has been originated, which had been fur- 
nished by ” &c, 

A SUPPLEMENTARY PARAGRAPH. 

Ip there really be any disciples of Rochbpouoauld who "find in 
the misfortunes of others something not altogether unpleasing to them- 
selves,” let them " Spend a happy day,” as they say at Rosherville, by 
invesimig a a hillW at the Supplementary Picture Exhibition, where 
they will see how Genius can be neglected, and Industry unrewarded. 

The " Rejected” have done right in makittg an Exfibition [of them- 
selves. and the Royals ought to be pleased also that next year’s 
Committee will insist, as a matter of fairness to their brother 
artists, tiiat more time be allowed them for the consideration of works 
sent for approval, and so hang 'and not gibbet such meritorious pro- 
ductions as are to be found amongst others on the walls of the Supple- 
mentary Exhibition. 


SuBGUCAL Toast and Sentiment.— Velocipedes and Compound 
Fractures I 
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THE OPERA OF “OMELETTE.” 

{With every apoloyy to M. Ambeoise Thomas.) 

Deae Punch, ^ ^ ^ . . 

Have you seen the new French opera — I mean, burlesque or 
Hamlet F I have not yet, myself, my reverence for Shahspeaee 
hinders me. Fancy a Singing Hamlet, with “To be or not "to be” 
turned into recitative, and emphasised at intervals with thumps of the 
big drum and thrums of the big fiddles ! Still, everybody tells me that 
I mse a treat by absence. I hear the words are quite delicious, and the 
music is delightfol—but any music must be so, when sweet-toned 
Nilsson sings it. I also hear that Santley makes a splendid Hamlet, 
or Omelette, let us rather say: for in French, you know, the H is 
dropped in nearly everything but Lobster, and^ omelette is a word 
ffl.inrnliay to a Frenchman. They -tell me, too, he sings a famous drink- 
ing song, does this melodious Omelette, A capital idea, in truth, and 
worthy of the character. Of course the lines — 

As thou art a man, 

Give me the cup ; let go : hy heaven, I ’ll have it.” 

Show that Hiism^enoved his cups, and was a jolly sort of fellow. A 
drinking song is therefore just what Shakspeahe would himself have 
put into Hamlefs mouth— that is, at least, if Shakspeabe, like his 
eminent translator, had been writing a burlesque, and then, perhaps, he 
might have written some such nonsense as the foUowing, to the tune 
of “ Bobbing or something equally appropriate : — 

To drink, or not to drink P 
That is now the question : 

A glass of wine, I think. 

Is good for the digestion. 

So come, my old friend 2oU 
onim, do as I do ; 

Sing tol de rol de rol. 

And likewise tol de rido ! 

Chorus— come, my Pretty Boh, &c. 


“ BY THE EIGHT-DRESS ! ” 

“ The Soldier's Tear ” has long been popular. . The Soldier’s “ Wear 
and Tear ” has at last, and not too soon, attracted attention. Tunics 
that check movement, impede respiration, absorb perspiration, and 
wear out quickly, are about to be replaced by blouse-like “ Norfolk ” 
coats, loose round the chest, and drawn in at the waist with a band. 
There will be howling from Colonel Pipeclay, and gnashing of teeth 
from Majob Mabtinet, over the innovation. It is the beginning of 
the end. Stocks will follow tight tunics. Men will be able to breathe 
and run and jump, without rupturing their aortas or bursting their but- 
tons ; recruits will no longer be properly “ set up ” or meddlesome army 
reformers properly set down : in short, the Service will go to the devil. 
Colonel Fipeglay will find half his work of inspection cut from under 
him, and the worst part of Major Martinet’s vocation will be gone. 

Nor is the audacious hand of innovation to stop at soldiers’ tunics. 
Soldiers’ shirts are about to be reformed, by the use of a mixture of 
woollen and cotton, which, like its wearers, is warranted not to shrink. 
It is, besides, to be cheap, light, and soft— in a word, a model shirt : 
and madoj* let us hope, not at the slop-shops, but by the hands of the 
female prisoners of Brixton and Milbank, or by regularly and decently 
paid workers in the Military Clothing Establishment. 

Then the great-coat is to be lightened, and a waterproof cape added. 
And then for a better packed and more portable knapsack 1 

More power to Mr. Cardwell’s elbow in these and all equally 
sensible reforms ! But when we have done all that can be done in the 
way of dressing our corps iVumec, don’t let us do with it what Lord 
Chestbbeield recommended his son to do with the salad after dressing 
it— throw it away. Let the well-dressed soldier be well drilled, weU 
lodged, well amused, well employed, and well looked after while in the 
Service; and^we will answer for his being well conducted when he 
leaves it. 

“ Reform your taOors’ bills ! ” was a popular cry once. Let ua hope 
“ Reform your Military Billy Taylor’s biUs 1 ” is about to be as 
popular a cry now ; and that this will not be the only Card-well 
played by the present Secbetary-at-Wab, 


Or perhaps the British public would be better pleased just now with 
a more modem drinking ditty, such as— 

Hedt, Champagne Hamlet is my name ! 

Champagne Hamlet is my name ! 

Up to any sort of game, my boys, 

Champagne Hamlet is my name, my boys I 
And the matter I won’t mince, 

Of good fellows, I’m the Prince. 

[Flourish of trumpets and trombones. 
So I ’m one of the Upper Ten Thou-sand ! 

Chorus {fortissimo). Yes, the matter we won’t mince, 

Of Denmark he ’s the Prince [Bause, with variations. 
So he ’s'^one of the Upper Ten Thou-sand ! 

Aria, with banjo obbligato — 

If you ask me what I am, 

Well, without a bit of flam, 

I ’m a Ham-let, I ’m a Ham, 

I ’m a regular rollicking Ham ! 

Chorus Stentorissmo — 

Yes, without a bit of flai^ 

He ’s a Ham-let, he’s a Ham, 

And we are the regular Rollicking Rams ! 

[Accompaniment of Homs, and Nigger Breakdown finale, in 
which the Brince of Denmark joins. 

jOas, poor Shakspeare ! Alas, poor Santley ! Alas, poor 
This shall to the printers, with Jhy leave, Buskin 


"THE NOBLE GAME OF GOOSE WAS THERE IN VIEW.” 

Goldsmith. 

In a recent police'case the witnesses spoke of one " Lord Hamilton” 
who had been scrambling away his money, at a low public in Sliadwell, 
with the suggestive sign of the “ Paddws Goose.” More than one 
noble young British sportsman has been frequenting very questionable 
publics lately for the same spirited pastime. But in these cases the 
goose is rather the sign of the customer than the public, and the 
nationality of the weakminded bird is not limited to one of the British 
islands. We have had “Johnny’s goose” and “ Sawney’s goose” in 
the person of the Duo oe Newcastle and the Duke of ILukilton; 
for if ever what the Scotch call “ dukes ” were geese, it is in the case 
of these two amazingly siUy boys ; and in both instances, we fear, the 
goose may.be said to have been*cooked, done brown, and cut up, by 
this time. 


WHO WOULD BE A PRINCE ? 

The Royal Tisit to Hull.— An effort is being made to induce the 
Prince and Prinobss of Wales to extend their visit to Hull for a few 
hours, hut it appears probable, according to prefaent arrangements, that their 
Royal Highnesses will return to London the same evening.” 

Are you surprised that their Royal Highnesses intend to make so 
short a stay P Read what follows 


“MAGNA EST VERITAS, ET VAPULABIT.” 

Mr. Goldwin Smith has got into hot water in his American Pro- 
mssorship.by speaking Ms mind about England and the United States, 
Sumner, and the Alabama case. He has found out, like many 
other too cai^d utterers of their thought, that among the wells better 
let alone in the States, is the well with Truth at the bottom, when its 
waters happen to he hitter to the Yankee palate. The papers sneer at 
Jnm as having been tempted across the Atlantic by a “fat Professor- 
ship. He m^ht retort that he left a fatter ; and that for one place of 
ho^ur or profit open to him in New England, ten were at his command 
in Old, The last thing those who know Goldwin Smith are likely to 
charge him with is a desire to win gold. 


** Addresses will be presented at the starion by the Town Council, by the 
Dock Company, by the Chamber of Commerce, by the Consuls, and by the 
Danish Residents.’* 

(Why not also by the Custom House Officers, the Police, the Fire 
Brigade, and the Velooipedists P) Do you wonder noi^ that the Prince 
and Princess propose to return to London the same evening” P 


Changing Sides. 

^ Mr, Sumner, we" read in the news from America, is about to pay a 
visit to the Pacific Coast, to lecture on the Alabama question. 

Mr. Sumner, upon the Alabama question, on the Pacific side I A 
case of the wrong man in the right place surely I 


The Wrong of Petition. 

We are requested to state that the Petitions referred to in a para- 
graph in OUT laat week’s Number were signed at 13, “Took’s” Court, 
and not at 13, * Cook’s ” Court, as we had it. We are now right to a T. 


some of our best men. 

About the beat “ List of Contents ” we have seen announced fox 
a long time past was that famished by the House of Lords on the Irish 
Church Bill 
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Monday, June 2l5i?. Yarious notices of the ways in which the nobility 
intend to improve the Irish Church Bill have been given, but sufficient 
for the night is the dulness thereof, and Mr, Funch will not anticipate 
the fray. He may mention, however, that Eajeil Extssell’s dissatisfac- 
tion with the details manifests itself in a proposal that Church funds 
shall be expended in building houses and buying glebe for Presbyterian 
and Catholic clergymen. We suspect it will be some time before Mn. 
Addison’s hymn will be raised in the chapels of either class ; — 


“Wlien in the sultry Glebe I faint.” 


The Orangemen of Ireland threaten a grand demonstration on the 
12th of July; and Me. Chichestee Poetesoue, questioned, stated 
that he should send a particularly strong force of soldiers and con- 
stables, to prevent disturbance by these fiery Protestants. 

On two nights this week the Commons addressed themselves to the 
composition of the Compound Householder, and he was duly recon- 
structed, and is totus teres atqne rotmdm. Me. Yeenon Haecotjet 
made an attempt to get the vote for him whether his landlord paid up 
or defaultered, bat Me. Gladstone held that we had to do with a 
detail and not with a new political reform. Me. Haecodet, bravely 
persisting, 291 against 42 marked the Housers sense of his forty-two’d. 
(A goak.) 

The Nineteen Abyssinians were selected for the Committee. 


Tuesday. Some fun in the Lords. The Strangers demonstrated so 
boldly at the ends of the Conservative speeches on the I. C. B., that 
Loed Bomilly and others were scandalised, and there was reference 
to the Prench Eevolution and the Mountain. But Loed Geanvillb, 
who would smile a roaring lion into affability, said that he did not 
expect any horrors, and deprecated legislation on account of the 
exceptional conduct of some excited Irishmen. Eael Beauchamp 
(who wedded Loed Macaulay’s '' Yalentine”) complaiued that ladies 
of title who had no right in the galleries were admitted to the exclusion 
of Peeresses. But what can officials do when beautiful women, in all 
their loveliness of arrogance, look them down and walk where they will ? 
Yet, if the officials of the House of Lords cannot do their duty, they 
might abstain from impertinence. Loed Beauchamp had to call 
“ Order,” and found that the persons who were violating it were three 
servants of the Hous^ jabbering. 

Bankruptcy in the Commons—likewise Local Taxation, Pauperism, 
Sunday Liquor, Sunday-School Taxation, and cognate topics of butter- 
fly discourse. 

To-day the Yiceeoy oe Egypt came, and is understood to^be by no 
means delighted with his reception. What a Bum thing it is, that 
whereas foreigners, individually, are as stingy as the Juice, their State 
hospitahties always are splendid and graoeiful, whereas an Englishman, 
who, individually, gives a guest the best that he can, and as much of it 
as he can, lets the powers that be manage to make Europe think that a 
visitor to England is scurvily treated. However, amends were offered 
to the Yiceeoy at the State Concert, which was composed of the most 
pious music set to words of Christian devotion, but into which was 
inserted, in order to cause the Mahommedan to feel quite at home, an 
air from the Seraylio. 


Where shall the Law Courts stand P 
Say, on the northern Strand, 

Or shall Boblo 
The building stow 
Near yon Embankment grand ? 


We beg pardon [for this burst of poesy, but have had to ask the 
question in prose until we felt unequal to doing so again. Government 
also feels unequal to answer the question, which is again referred to a 
Select Committee. Hey, Temple Bar, are ye standmg yet. And are 
your sides a shaking yet r ” You may laugh, old one, but the masons 
are born who shall come against you with pickaxes, yea, and with 
crowbars. 


Wednesday, Somebody wants to abolish the Irish £1 note. But it is 
clear that the peasantry like the article, and would not rather have a 
guinea than a one pound note, for a shilling is charged for changing a 
gold coin in the Green Isle. Moreover, they like to hoard, and it is 
easy to hide away a note where feminine piety can’t hunt it up for the 
priest in the husband’s absence. The abolition is .not to be. 

Among the scoundreHSms of trade is the Adulteration of Seeds — 
those the farmer sows. Not only do seed-dealers sell worse sorts than 
those they profess to vend, but tiiey wl “ kill seed in tons to pre- 
vent the discovery of their iniquities, or to raise prices. The question 
of seed-murder is to be sent to a Select Committee— would 
like to send a perpetrator before such a Committee, to consist of < 
twelve, with power to subtract from the number of rascals in existence. 

TMmday, Marquis Townshend agftiin proposed a’ tatiety of legis- , 
lations in the interest of humanity and social Comfo!rt, and With the 
usual result. Among them was a clause forbiddihg the cruelty which 


covers a long street or road with large rough stones, over which 
miserable horses struggle, heart-broken, and ga Jlant horses plunge and 
cut their hoofs and legs to pieces. A roller (used in one or two dis- 
tricts inhabited by Christians) would save all this suffering, and im- 
prove the roadway iuto the bargain, but the greedy contractor will not 
employ one, and the Porochials are much too busy with their muddling 
squabbles and jobbery to think of the horses. 

The Bishop op Oxpoed caused the insertion of a very good clause 
in the Beer Houses Bill. The keepers of these dens are not content 
with the mischief done on the premises,” but often take adjoining 
houses, where disorder is encouraged. The Bishop’s clause will prevent 
a fellow who does this from having any licence at aU. His Lordship is 
to be thanked. Apropos of nothing, who will tell Mr. Funch the 
meaning of the arms of a Bishop of Oxford ? The upper part of the 
shield (2?j[<3fe Debeett) presents us with “three demi-ladies, couped,” 
and looking down, as from a private box, on the Ox crossing the Eord. 
Who were these members of the demi-monde ? Dear and learned Me. 
Planch^ to you we speak, you who know everything except how to 
be uncourteous. (Not a goak.) 

Commons perfectly dull, except that Me. Eawobtt made fight 
agamst portions of the Pensions Bill, and did induce the Government 
to improve it, if you call it improving a Bill to enact that a person shall 
have done something to deserve a pension before he gets it, ^ The idea 
of working for anything is too shocking to Mr. Funeh for him to con- 
tinue the discussion, but those who are fanatic, and believe in labour, 
may be pJeased with Me. Eawcbtt. We concede his good intent. 

Touching Greenwich Hospital, Me. Ghildees made the following 
lucid and elegant statement : “ Government did not propose to apply 
Greenwich Hospital to any purpose which they might afterwards regret 
having applied it to, merely for the sake of using it.” The Piest Loed 
has been among his sailors lately, and might have heard of a better 
Evasive Answer than that. 

The House of Commons, at the instigation of Ms Grace the Aech- 
BiSHOP OE Yoek, then re-christened a place called Kirkthwaite, which 
shall no more be called Kirkthwaite, but shall be called Cowgill. We 
have not the least idea where the place is— the Bill is called the Park 
Gate Chapel Bill. The Cowgiliers don’t like the change, but of course 
the House was not goiag to listen to them. Still, we remark that the 
new name is Mdeons, and that cows have no giUs, except in the case of 
the Cow-Eish of Madagascar {Orthrogorisms mccinatm) in the South 
Kensington Museum. This place, by the way, being one of the few 
good thmgs in London, is not being completed, Mr. Lowe having 
no funds for such^n object. 

Friday. Loed Bedesdalb signified that he should not allow the 
Irish Bishops to be turned out of the House of Lords. _ If Mr, Funeh 
were quite sure that there would be a perpetual apostolical succession 
of them capable of saying the neatest of things at the tiwingest of 
moments, as one of the Irish prelates did last week, he mi^t be inclined 
to vote with Loed Bedesdalb.^ He is informed that a Bishop of the 
Irish Church trod upon the train of the amiable lady who resides in 
Lambeth Palace. Apologising, his Lordship added, “But is it wonder- 
ful that we trembling prelates should cling to the skirts of Cantee- 
EUEY ? ” Some dozen pretty things like that might imperil the Irish 
Church Bill. 

The Imprisomnent for Debt Bill passed through Committee in the 
Commons. There is to be no imprisonment for debt ; but if low people 
don’t pay their debts they are to ^o to prison for contempt of Court. 
What Mdie Ochiltree said hereon will occur to all but fools ; that is, to 
all who are well up in the Waverley Novels. 

Me. Eawcett made an able speech on the necessity of compulsory 
education for agricultural children, and, complimenting the Conserva- 
tives on their having, twenty years ago, forced such a system on the 
Manufacturing interest, asked them not to wonder that they, in turn, 
were invited to adopt what had worked so well. Me. Beuce admitted 
the importance of the subject, an admission^ that a practised Minister^ 
would begin to make if suddenly waked up iu the middle of the night.' 
Mu. Henley demanded religions education, which he thought the 
people desired, and Me. Scoueeibld said that a man ought not to be 
called ignorant if he could do the duty he had to do. Something like 
Summer being reported^ it occurred to Mr, Fiinch that he should' 
display ignorance if he did not adjourn for a cool potation. Fotaturm 
VOS salutat ! . 


C^uite ItigM, 

William Tite receives knighthood. It is not much of an honour, 
but Ween got no more, at least from Boyalty. But as it is meant for 
an honour, Mr. Funeh is glad, for Mb, Tite is a, worthy gentl^aa 
and an eminent arcMtect. Which of the Orders of Architecture is itn 
to! be' F Surely that of the Royal Exchange. 

THE COUnSE OE THE EUENCH ATJC.Ali'Tib CABLE. 

{In a singU Sexcm&ter,) 

“ Straight from the Brest of the shore, it plunged in the Bosom of 
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DARBY AND JOHN. 

(IN THE TEA-ROOM, AFTER THE DIVISION.) 

LobuDebby. “/ NEVER THOUGHT WE SHOULD LIVE TO SEB/^iTHIS DAI!” 
Loed Jomf. “HA I / DWJ” 
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Mother England on the Torpedo, 143 

Mr. Punch’s English Prize Ppern^ 250 

“ Mr. Kte, M P., for Bath,” Ac., 272 

Music and Patriotism, 22 

Nairn and Laputa^ 31 
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Napier and the Lady (The), 32 
Necromancy, or Nonsense ? 183 
New American Drink, or Americanised 
Claret (A), 138 

New Chief Policeman (The), 58 

New Fabric, 267 

New League (A), 162 

Newspaper Heading (A), 111 

New Thing in Races, 62 

New Use for a Bird’s Neat (A), 261 

New Way to Pay Old Debts (A), d 

Nice Police News from Wigan, 65 

Nightshade and Nightshade, 236 

“ Noble Game of Goose,” &c., 270 

Noble Pattern to Pusey and Co. (A), 20 

No Joke for a Jury, 87 

Not at aH Pharisaical, 23 

Not a Pin to Choose, 256 

Note for Ill-used Nuns, 164 

Notes in the Zoological Gardens, 247 

Nothing to Vote for, 106 

Notion of a Christmas Number (A), H 

Now Crown your Edifice, 230 

No Work to Do for the Nation, 53 

Odd Things in the Papers, 41 

Ode to Utility, 269 

Ode to February, 57 

Old Hasters and the New (The), 213 

Old State Sweep (The), 268 

Omission (An), 191 

On Beauty’s Head Horrors Accumulate,231 

On the Eminent Telegraphist, 215 

Opera of Omelette,” (The), 270 

Orders of the Day, 41 

Ottoman (The), 48 

Our ** Dear ” Hotel-Keepers, 285 

Oui' Habitual Criminals, 133 

Our Irish Selves, 249 

Our Natural Effect of Gravity, 3 

Oui* New Dissenters, 34 

Our Police, 24^ 

Our Spirited British Selves, 149 
Overend and Gurney Affair (The), 24, 44 
Oxford and Cambridge Boat Race, 111 
Papers out of Print, 120 
Pat Rooney to Mr. Disryali, 85 
Pearl from a Fish-Dinner, 66 
Pencils and Penknives, 187 
Perfect Clerks (The), 46 
Perfect Picture (A). 204 
Perils of the Streets (The), 89 
Personal Gratitude to Personal Govern- 
ment, 257 

Pert Prisoner (A), 86 
Pharmacy Unusual, 267 
Phoebus and Archimedes, 127 
Phosphorus on Bosphorus, 13 
Photography of the Invisible, 265 
Phrenology and Fudge, 152 
Pio Nono’s Two Jubilees, 172 
Pious Memory in Paris (A), 195 
Pitch, 64 

Plea for the Pretty Birds (in the Cage), 265 
Poetry for Greek Pantomime, 7 
Political Economy, 98 
Poverty and Physic, 124 
Precocious Princes, 13 
Premature Tobacco-Pipes, 85 
Pretty Sight in Paris (A), 210 
Prlsclanities, 66 » 

Prison Ministers, 36 
Proper Pride at Greenwich, 150 
Prophecy for Wednesday, 110 
Prosperity and Progress, 214 
Public Services Rewarded? 139 
Punch and his Fellow Prophet, 232 
Punch asks a Question, 256 
Punch at the Monday Pops, 12 
Hunch 43 

Punch’s Derby Prophecy, 217, 229 
Punch’s Essence of Parli^ent, 1, 73, 77, 
87, 6rc, 

Punch's Review, 22 i 

Punch’s Stereoscopes, 80 
Puszling Performance (A), 54 
Recorder’s Rights of Wives Bill (The), 127 
Reform your Sailors’ Bills, 164 
Remarkable Case (A), 94 
Bern Acu Tetigisti, 117 
Retreat from lie Marriage Market (A). 213 
Retrenchment: a SoUloauy, 45 
Ritualism of Terpsichore, 25 
Ritualism on the Tiuf, 228 
Bltusdlst Rat (The), 8 

Rogues All 1116 
Roo-ey-too-ey-too I 200 

Rum^ MUk Cure for Clergymen, 216 
Saps IriiBh Landlord (AX 214 
Saint Rehabilitated (Al 118 
Sauxin Star, 58 
Bdence on Si Paul’s, 150 
Scoundrdiism on the Sea, 65 
Scrape for the Statues (AX 219 
Sea m ans h ip and Sporting, 289 


Seasonable Hints, 187 
Sensible Petition (A), 166 
Sentimentalist on Sea and Land Birds 
(A), 111 

Sewage Irrigation k la Fran$aise, in 
Bgypi 67 
Shaksperianity, 128 
Shot at the Gun Cotton (A), 225 
Sibylline Books (The), 108 
Sisters and Wives, 94 
Sisters-in-Love v. Sisters-in-Law, 181 
Small Beer Chronicles, 9 
Smash for the Seed Swindlers (A), 142 
Sobriety of Election, 2 
Social Sporting Intelligence, 249 
Sold at Covent Garden, 187 
Soldier’s Poor Feet (The), 206 
Soliloquy by a Sot, 20S 
Song for a Speech (A), 215 
Songs of Sixpence, 149, 173, 196, 218, «&c. 
Song of the Bottle-Nosed Whale, 31 
Song of the Street Ruffian (The), 34 
Song to the Right Tune (A), 239 
Sound Port and Principles, 131 
Spanish Bull (A), 66 
Sparkle on the Bench, 2 

Sports for Modern .^Sibletes, 245 


Sportsmen at Sea, 112 
Spring Assizes (The). 128 
Stage Copyists and Stage Critics, 63 \ 
Stanzas to Sumner, 200 
Step on the Safe Side (A), 130 
S. Thomas Secundus, 38 
Storm in a Tea-Gup (A), 106 
Strange Food, 78 
Strange Spectacle (A), 117 
Stucco : a Madrigal, 66 
Supplementary Paragraph (A), 269 
Supplementary Treasury Minute, 11 
Sweets of Office Life (The), 228 
Swigmograph (The), 203 
Symptoms of a Coming Row, 62 
Tablet and a Token (A), 161 
Tar Tar, 79 

Ten*estriai Angels’ Tears, 68 
Tell this to the Marines, 10 
T§te de Veau en Tortue, 150 
Temperance and Taxation, 89 
Temperance in Jerusalem, 261 
Thames to Themis, 178 
ThaMl’GEidhi 54 
Theatrical Four-iu-hand (A), 85 
'Theatrical Protectionists, 225 
Those Dreadful Boys 1 84 
Those Isthmian Games I 229 
To Hang, or Not to Hang? 176 
Too Hard upon Oolenso, 89 
To Parties from the Country, and Others, 
195 

To Playgoers, 257, 269 
Tornado Wanted (A), 246 
Touching a Recital, 256 
Touching Horses* Names, 220 
Triad (A), 269 
Two-Legged Vermin, 44 
Two-Year Old Plate (The), 107 
Unoanonised Martyr (An), 214 
Under the Buttercups, 240 
University Boat-Race Song (A), 118 
Up in a Balloon, 237 
Usurer’s Threnody (An), 22 
Vegetable Giant (a), 116 


Very Queer Fish, 206 

Very Serious Dancing, 68 

Volunteers ! Attention 1 1.84 

Vulgarians at the Play, 236 

Wanted an Island, 37 

Wanted : a Steam Domestic, 177 

Wave of our Baton (A), 106 

Weathercock at its Worst (The), 207 

Welcome Verbal Stranger, 266 

Welcome, Viceroy of Egypt, 269 

Well-Dressed Guys, 123 

Welsh N annygoat— -Anecdote, we Moan, 32 

Whalley’s News, 56 

WhatConventional RepiitationsCome to, 90 
What is Luggage ? 240 
What Science says of us, 100 
What the Walls heard at the Academy 
Dinner, 199 

Who Cried “No”? 203 
Who would be a Prince ? 270 
Why and a Because (A), 98 
Why Shave your Sailors? 213 
Why Strangle your Soldiers ? 203 
William Bradbury, 105 
Woman’s Ideal (A), 220 
Wonderful Cure by Epsom Salts, GO 
Word to Playgoers (A), 247, 257 
Zero of Fraud (The), 208 
&, 153 

LARGE ENGRAVINGS 

Block for Traitors, 2X1 
Chambermaid of the Vatican (The), 89 
Cold Shoulder (The), 243 
Committed for Trial, 49 
Darby and John, 273 
Disendowment and Disarmament, 135 
End of the ** Tempest ” (The), 91 
Extraordinary Mildness of the Political 
Season, 81 

Forgetting his Place, 263 
Habitual Crlmlnsa” Cure (The), 113 
Happy New Year to AH (A), 5 
Humble Pie (?) 201 
Justice to Ireland, 16, 17 
** L’Homme qui Rit I ” 233 
Little Boy Ballot, 125 
No Playing at Soldiers, 147 
Our Siamese Twins, 69 
Prevention Better than Cure, 28, 29 
“ Ram of Derby ; ” or, Longhead v. 
Wronghead (The), 253 
Rejected 1” 189 

Sir Jonathan Falstafi, 223 
Sunday Question (The), 158, 159 
Swift on a Large Scale, 103 
Thames to Themis, 179 
j Two Girls of the Period, 71 


SMALL ENGRAVINGS 

At the Horse Show, 230 
Awful Summut that Tummas mot A- 
coming Whoam, 124 
Beard Movement (The), 259 
Bounio Lassie of “*the Period,” 20 
Brilliant Idea of Young H^rdup, 62 
Candid, 138 

Case for Reform (A), 226 
Caution to Ladies, 99 














Chacxin a son Gout, 246 
Chock (A), 107 
Comparisons, 238 
Convalescent (The), 229 
Country-House Study (A), S 
Curious Entomological Study, 144 
Delicacy, 52 

Delightful for Lovers— -a good Old Cus- 
tom Revived, 4 
Dhstmetion (A), 252 
Doctor’s Bill (The). 44 
Dover, Easter, 1860, 142 
“ Eels over Head,” 256 
Egg-Poacher : a Tale of Country Life 
(The) 146, 174, 194 
Embarrassing, 240 
Extenuatin'g Circumstances, 131 
Extortion, 242 

Extraordinary Take of Twin Salmon, 118 
Faithful Ever I 128 
“ Fence.” 218 
Fog (The), 84 
Force of Habit (The,) 207 
Foi*eigu Notes, 1S3 
Gentle Vegetarian (A), 90 
Great Big Ugly Bear to Nice Tender 
Little Girl, 155 
Heavy, 98 
Heresy, t?4 

Holiday Task for an M. F. II., 54 
Home Study (A), 33 
Honourable Ambition, 87 
Hygiene, 55 

International Compliments, 268 
In the Season, 266 
Irish Assurance, 80 
Jibbing Pony (The), 143 
John Brown and the Old, 222, 248 
Labor ipse Voluptas, 216 
Ladies and Photographer, 112 
Le Folly, 214 

Left to the Imagination, 134 
Little and Good, 72 
Idttlo Biftin invents a Velocipede, 232 
Look hero, Loyd Lindsay, 45 
Making the Best of It, 262 
Making up for It, 77 
Misnomer (A), 106 
Mr. Jinks out of Spirits, 106 
Mutual Accommodation, 197 
No Irish need Apply, (a Fact), 129 
** Oh I The Mistletoe Bough 1 ” 10 
Old Gentleman and Irish Waiter, 239 
Old Nick-otitt Stealing “ Away the 
Brains ” of his Devotees, 21 
On the Derby Day, 227 
Ornamental f or Usefpl? 73 
Ottoman (ThoX 48 
Our Adventurous Artist, 184 
Our Art School ConvciHassume, 172 
I’cuny S ivcd is a Pi*nny Gainod (A), 120 
Perfect <liire (A), 32 
Philo'-ophic<tl Bevonge (fho), 102, 121 
Pleasant UVilcotiou, 21 
Pof!er(A), 272 
Post omce Puzzle (A), 192 
Principal Reason why Mac stayed a 
Bhort Time in London, 204 
Proper Reproof, 175 
Provobtngl 07 

“ Reading without Tears,” 80 
Real Benevolence. 185 
Royal Academy, April 2Cth, 188 
Rural Study (A), 200 
Sanitary Measures, UO 
j^nta Nicotina Consolatrix. The Poor 
Man’s Friend, 35 

Secret of Delicate Appetites (The), 182 
See that your Gannents are made with 
a Lock-Stitch Machine, 162 
Sketch from Nursery History (A), 97 
Slodger Paints “ The ITinding the Dead 
Body of Harold ” in Farmer Oobley's 
Bam, 154 

** Smoking Compartment I ” 58 
Soft! 38 

** Sour Grapes,” 25 

Specimens not yet Included at the 
Regent’s Park, 258 
Sport? 66 
Startling Effect, 56 
Stolen Ladder (The), 210 
Study from the Parlour-Window (A), 12 
Study in Belgravia, 116 
Study of an Ancient Buck at a Modem 
Burlesque^ 94 

SweU Amateur and Artist^ 219 
Talent AppreMated, 168 
Terrific Apparition at Westminster. 109 
Thing of B&uty is a Joy for Ever <A),167 
To Sufferers from Nervous Depres^nif 
178 

“ Water, Water, Everywhere ! ” 42 
** What we must Exp^ to See,” &o., , 
163,206 

“ Wholesale I” 70 

Why we are so Beloved on the Conti- 
nent, 269 

YoungPhilistoeCAXlS 
Zoology, 96 
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